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CHAPTER 601 
RETRIBUTION (1) 


"How do you think I can possibly be?" Trion stood up abruptly flipping his chair. 

"This isn't my house anymore! You got rid of my room as if it was trash yet you kept 
Lith's intact. Everything here stinks of him. Your rings, your clothes, even him!" He 
said while pointing at Aran, making him cry. 

"We didn't get rid of anything. Our room and Tista's are on the second floor, just like 
yours. What's wrong with this house? With your brother Aran? This is a good place 
where we have a good life." Elina said, her heart hurt by Trion's words. 

"Of course the trash goes on the second floor, where it can't offend his majesty's 
eyes! I'll tell you what's wrong. You cut me out of your lives to the point that I had to 
learn from a stranger that I had a brother!" 

"I never stopped writing to you, but my letters were always returned. According to 
the army, there was no Trion nor Trion Verhen..." 

"And there never will be!" Trion yelled, cutting Elina short. 

"I'm Trion Proudstar now. It's clear that as long as you have your precious Lith, you 
have no need for a failure of a son like me. I better be off before I waste more of your 
time." He walked towards the door, but Raaz grabbed him by the shoulder. 

"Son, what's this madness? Why do you always talk about Lith? What did he ever do 
to you? We don't love Rena any less just because she's not a mage. If you are trash, 
then what about her? What about us?" 

"Easy. You're worse than trash and I don't need you anymore. Don't bother teaching 
the runt my name. If I'm not a member of this family, I might as well be disowned 
too. Even better, I'll disown you, so at least I'll spare you the inconvenience of kicking 
me out." He said before storming out of the house 




traitorAIZEN 3 I 407 



Lith's house. Present day. 


After Raaz finished telling him the whole story, Lith took a deep breath before 
saying: 

"I'm sorry it ended up that way." Yet he was sorry for his parents, not for Trion. He 
had always considered his older brother a lost cause. 

"Me too, dear." Elina sighed. 

"Do you want me to go talk to him?" Lith asked. 

"No, it would only make things worse. Thanks, though." Raaz said. 

"I think it's partly our fault. After what happened with Orpal, we have been so 
overprotective towards Tista that we failed to notice the hole that losing his big 
brother opened in Trion's heart. 

"Maybe if instead of just trying to forget about our lost son we spent more time with 
him, trying to explain to Trion why Orpal had to go, things would have gone 
differently." 

"No offense, dad, but I call bullshit. After Orpal was disowned, you did the best you 
could and so did everyone else, even me." Lith said. 

"Why do you say that, dear? You've always been a perfect brother." Elina said. 

"No, I wasn't. I never liked my brothers and you know it. They couldn't miss how 
everyone in the family improved their looks after receiving my treatments and they 
knew I wouldn't do the same for them. 

"By forcing you to keep such an open secret, I created a divide between you and 
them that further fueled their jealousy. Yet their actions are still inexcusable. Neither 
Orpal nor Trion ever apologized. Trion has been loved, well fed and dressed his 
whole life. 

"I didn't love them, but you and Rena did. They had everything they needed yet it 
was never enough. I never bullied nor humiliated them by showing off my powers. I 
always minded my own business asking the same from them. 
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"Their problem has always been that their abilities didn't match their expectations. 
Even after all these years, the only person Trion worries about is Trion. 


"He didn't ask about Rena or Tista, right?" 

Both of his parents shook their heads. 

'Always a self centered a... apple." Lith corrected himself while looking at Aran. 

"Mom, dad, you've been two wonderful parents and whoever says otherwise is a liar, 
stupid, or both." He stood up and hugged them both, hoping to better convey his 
feelings. 

"Maybe you're right, son, but it's a parent's job to take care of their children, even 
when they are lost." Raaz said. 

Lith went back to Solus's tower to use its empowering effects to learn more about 
the methods his most successful colleagues had used in the past. Creating the optic 
nerve from scratch was simple. 

Lith only had to use Kamila as a blueprint and Zinya's flesh and blood as materials. 
The fact that they were sisters made their physiology similar enough that what 
worked for Kamila was supposed to work for Zinya too. 

The problem was that the new tissues and nerve endings would occupy an already 
taken place, so the problem was twofold. 

Connecting the optic nerve to both eyes and brain without harming either and 
making space for them without mutilating the patient. Lith tried different 
approaches, working on his holograms while keeping both Scanner and Chisel active 
for hours. 

His success rate improved dramatically with practice and observation, but in the 
end, they were just simulations. Lith had never manipulated life force to that extent. 
He kept revising all the material Quylla had sent to him and spent the rest of the time 
studying the life force of his own optic nerve. 

'Dammit. Even if I kidnap Fallmug and experiment on him, it would be pointless. He's a 
healthy subject, whereas I'd need one with Zinya's condition.' He thought. 
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'We can only hope that Vastor has an ace in the hole. Otherwise it might be better to let 
him operate while we watch.' Solus proposed. 


'It's a good idea, but I'd feel more comfortable with him making space for the optic 
nerve and then connecting it to the rest, while I do everything else. Vastor is an 
outstanding mage, but a fake mage nonetheless. 

'If something goes wrong, I can fix it faster and better than... ' Lith's thoughts were 
interrupted by his communication amulet. A single, long beep warned him that shit 
had just hit the fan. 




City of Xylita, a few minutes ago. 

Fallmug Sarta was fuming with rage like he hadn't been in months. The day before he 
had noticed that something was wrong, but he had paid it no heed. His stupid 
servants were always jumpy around him for no reason and that stupid wench of 
Vylna was just an attention whore. 

Only after noticing that even his neighbors threw odd glances at him had Fallmug 
decided it was time to get some answers. It didn't take him long to learn about 
Kamila's second visit. 

The house staff was much more terrified of losing their job than of a random mage. 
Lith was gone, whereas they had to live there. Their families depended on their job 
and getting fired without receiving good references would have meant having no 
future. 

"Why didn't you send her away? Have you forgotten what I have instructed you to 
tell that cunt?" Fallmug's face was centimeters away from Vylna's, his lips curled in 
outrage. 

"I wanted to, but there was a Great Mage with her." 

"Who cares about a Mage! That was an abuse of authority, you should have called the 
guards!" Fallmug hated Kamila's guts. 

Not only did the little wench always reject him, but also now that she had her new 
boyfriend, she was the only thing his family would talk about. 
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CHAPTER 602 
RETRIBUTION (2) 


"I couldn't, he was too scary. Even after he left, it took me hours to recover." Vylna 
said. 

At those words, Fallmug slapped her so hard that she was sent slamming against the 
nearest wall. Her head started to spin due to the slap and the impact. 

"Enough of your excuses! With all the money I waste on you, is it too much to ask for 
a bit of loyalty?" He lifted her by the collar of her shirt and slapped her again. Vylna's 
cheek turned purple and her lips started to bleed. 

"Was he scarier than me?" Another slap followed, making her cry. 

"What about now? Are you still scared of him?" Fallmug threw her on the ground 
before kicking her over and over, until her whining stopped. 

"I work my ass off just to give to all you parasites a good life, and that's how you 
repay me? With lies and betrayal? Do you have any idea how difficult it is to be a 
successful businessman with all those foreigners using the Gate to sell their 
merchandise even during winter?" 

Fallmug Sarta hadn't always been the man he was now. Back before the Warp Gate 
had been opened, he was the young master of a powerful and rich household of 
merchants. 

He had inherited the family business and made it thrive thanks to his charismatic 
personality and the network of connections that his predecessors had established. 
With time, his pride turned into arrogance and his self-confidence into conceit. 

After the Gate, though, his life had become a daily battle to the death with his 
competition. 

He had never been a very kind man, so being forced to be nice and patient during 
work always caused a great deal of stress on him. He had managed to hold his rage in 
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until the money flowed into his pockets and the community respected him for it. 


Now, though, each victory came at a price. Also, every single time he was defeated 
despite putting so much effort into the negotiations, despite the many personal 
sacrifices he endured, his pride was wounded and something inside him became 
more twisted. 

He had started by beating his servants, but only with an occasional slap and only 
after a really bad day. Then, he had started to do it just to relieve his stress. Seeing 
them suffer made Fallmug feel better about himself. It made him feel powerful. 

He wasn't proud of it, but the business was better for it and he cleared his conscience 
by giving them gifts every time he closed a good deal. 

Yet the more he gave into his darkest impulses, the more things got worse. Soon he 
started to beat his wife whenever she pestered him with her whining about him 
being too hard with the house staff or the kids' schooling. 

Then it was the turn of those little runts, who disrespected his hard work and never 
let him have a single moment of peace. 

No matter how much he scolded them, they seemed to remain oblivious of the 
sacrifices he made for them every day. They would always drive him crazy with their 
squeaky voices and stupid laughs whenever they played. 

He couldn't stand them being so happy at his expense. To make matters even worse, 
now every time they would see him, their faces would cramp in terror. He was their 
father, yet they treated him like he was a monster. 

Now Kamila, that stupid woman, had dared to violate the sanctity of his house twice, 
defying his orders and will. 

"Someone has to pay." Fallmug said while walking towards the tea room. 

He slammed the door open, his voice a low rumble like a thunder announcing a 
storm. 

"Didn't I tell you not to see your sister without my permission again? Have you gone 
deaf as well or are you just too stupid to understand a simple order?" 


traitorAIZEN 8 I 407 



Zinya gulped in fear. She was waiting for Fallmug to continue his ranting, but the 
prolonged silence meant his questions weren't rhetorical for once. 

"I didn't invite Kami. She came here on her own and Vylna let her in." She clenched a 
small, red stick in her hands, trying not to stutter. It would only make Fallmug 
angrier. 

"Did you tell her that whatever happens now it's on her?" He asked. 

"I did, but she stayed." 

"Good. Your sister should have followed your example. A married woman learns 
about obedience and discipline, whereas a spinster doesn't realize that each action 
has consequences. 

"I'm sorry, dear, but you'll have to pay the price for your sister's defiance." Fallmug 
took out the horsewhip from his jacket's pocket, making it snap against his palm. 

"Please, don't. She did nothing wrong, she was just worried for me." Zinya now 
clenched the stick with both hands. 

"She had no reason to. Didn't I always take good care of you?" He stepped forward as 
the whip cracked on his palm again. 

"Stay away! There's a reason I never stepped out of this room!" 

"What might it be?" His tone went from cold to angry. He hated it when people 
ordered him around. 

Zinya broke the red stick, which was actually a red mana crystal. Six more were 
hidden from sight under a couch and arranged to form a small array that became 
visible to the naked eye. 

"He's coming. Lith promised me." Zinya said. 

"Really?" Fallmug laughed as he grabbed Zinya by the collar of her dress, forcing her 
to stand up. 

"Even if he lived in Xylita, it would take him minutes to get here and he doesn't. He 
lives in Distar. By the time he gets here, there will be nothing to find. A healer friend 
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of mine will make sure of it. He may be a mage, but in this house I'm your god!" 


Zinya sobbed as two strong hands grabbed Fallmug's arms with enough strength to 
shatter them, forcing him to let her go. Yet she heard nothing because of the Hush 
zone enveloping her husband. 

"Get over here!" Lith dragged him inside the dimensional fissure leading to the 
Mirrors Hall on the tower's first floor. 

The moment the array had been activated, Solus had Warped the tower to the 
nearest mana geyser while Lith focused on Zinya's room coordinates through the 
Warping Mirror which amplified his Warp Step's range. 

"Hello, Ezio. Long time no see." Lith said while giving him a backhand slap. It broke 
Fallmug's jaw and spread his nose all over his face, sending him crashing against the 
nearest wall. 

"Please, stop. My name is not Ezio." Fallmug whined. Tears of pain were streaming 
down his eyes. 

"I know, and that's the only reason you'll get out of here alive." Lith's fist struck 
Fallmug's chest, making his ribcage and lungs collapse. 

Fallmug fell to the floor, coughing out blood. For a few terrible moments, he thought 
he was about to die, but the pain slowly faded and he could breathe again. 

"What the...?" Fallmug could lift his arms, now perfectly healed. His nose and jaw 
were back to their original state, and so was his chest. 

"Magic." Lith explained with a laugh as the mirrors disappeared and an array became 
visible to the naked eye. 

"I gifted you an immortal body. The dream of countless kings and emperors, all for 
you." Lith's grabbed Fallmug by the neck, slamming him against the stone pavement. 
His skull shattered, his spine was severed, leaving him limp like a stringless 
marionette. 

"Immortal doesn't mean invulnerable, though. You can still feel pain. You just cannot 
die while we are having fun!" 
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CHAPTER 603 
WEB OF LIES (1) 


The array enveloping the first floor of Solus's tower was something they had 
developed in case Lith managed to find a mana geyser while being on the brink of 
death. 

It allowed Solus to harness the energy of the mana geyser to heal all kinds of wounds 
almost instantly and to share part of her life force with Invigoration. The final result 
was a powerful healing field capable of beating death as long as the subject's mana 
core was intact. 

In Fallmug's case, however, Solus wasn't giving him any life force. Lith refused to 
have her tainting her noble spirit with such a human faced monster. 

Fallmug's spine recovered and so did his limbs. He was seconds away from fainting 
due to exhaustion when Lith used Invigoration to restore his life force. Lith wouldn't 
let him get any respite. 

Even healing was an excruciating process since Solus was performing it without any 
kind of anesthesia. The bone fragments would dig through the flesh and blood 
vessels to return to their original position, opening new wounds at their passage. 

Fallmug could feel his body constantly get torn apart and reconstructed. 

"How does it feel, Ezio?" Lith waited for him to have completely recovered before 
crushing his windpipe with a fist to the throat. 

"How does it feel to be helpless against someone much bigger and stronger than you 
are?" Fallmug couldn't even breathe, let alone reply. His vision blurred before the 
array allowed him to breathe in fresh air again. 

"How does it feel walking a mile in your children's shoes?" A flick of Lith's finger and 
one of Fallmug's nails flew off, spraying blood through the room as he screamed in 
agony. 
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"Your voice is definitely high pitched for a god." The nail was still regrowing, biting 
the flesh on its way when another flew off. 

Fallmug kept screaming, holding his right hand to defend it, just to have the 
fingernails on the left hand be ripped off all at once. The pain almost sent him into 
shock, but Solus's healing and Lith's life force saved his life again. 

"Any last words?" 

"You will not get away with this. If I disappear..." 

"Then what? Who would even care? Your wife? Your children? Your family?" Lith 
stomped on Fallmug's kneecap with enough strength to almost cut the leg into two. 

"The Kingdom will never..." Fallmug attempted to say as soon as the pain allowed 
him to. 

"Wrong!" Lith stomped on the other leg, cutting him short and making Fallmug 
grateful to the gods for giving him only two legs. 

"The Kingdom wouldn't give a damn, but death is too good for the likes of you. I will 
turn you into your wife." Lith's fingers shapeshifted into claws, piercing Fallmug's 
eyes all the way to the brain. 

"Just like she is your plaything, you shall be mine. I will beat you an inch from death 
every single day and then send you home unscathed. No one will hear your screams." 
Lith slammed his opened palms against Fallmug's ears, destroying his eardrums. 

Fallmug lost control of his bladder as his world was now pitch black and devoid of 
sound. Solus only healed his ears, to make him feel like Zinya did every day of her 
life. 

"No one will witness what I'll do to you." Lith's knee struck Fallmug's nether regions, 
turning his genitals into toothpaste. 

"No matter who you ask for help, they'll just think you're crazy. No one will believe 
you." A jet of Origin Flames set Fallmug ablaze as Solus kept the healing speed fast 
enough to keep him alive despite the flames eating his ever regenerating flesh. 

Lith went outside, using his army amulet to create himself an alibi. The amulet 
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pinpointed his position while he asked for updates from Commander Berion. The 
army would be his witness, stating that he was at his own house if anyone asked. 

When Lith returned to the tower, the flames were gone and Fallmug was 
unconscious. 

"His body couldn't take any more punishment without eating." Solus said. 

"Well done." Lith's voice was joyless. He hated the idea of letting him live, but his 
disappearance would make Kamila ask questions he didn't want to lie about. They 
brought Fallmug back in the tearoom and prepared a new alarm array, this time 
above a cupboard. 

"I always keep my promises." Lith said while embracing Zinya and giving her another 
stick to replace the one she had consumed. 

"What about Fallmug?" She asked. 

"He is alright, but I doubt he'll touch you again for a long, long time." Between his 
studies at the academy and the time spent with Jirni, Lith was an expert about the 
human body and mind. 

It would take Fallmug days to recover from the physical exhaustion, but the mental 
trauma would last much longer, whereas he would return the following day to bring 
Zinya to the academy's hospital to prepare her for the procedure. 

"If anything happens, you know what to do. Remember, if anyone asks, I've not been 
here." 

"Thank you so much." Zinya buried her face into his chest. 

"He might be a monster, but he's still the father of my children." 

"Believe me, they are better off with their mother. Giving guys like him a second 
chance will bite back at you sooner or later. I'll pick you up tomorrow, so rest easy 
but keep the trigger always with you. 

"Once you stop hearing my voice, count up to ten, and then use the handbell to 
summon the house staff. Fallmug just had a stroke." Lith let her go and disappeared 
inside the Warping Mirror. 
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When Zinya started to scream for help, no one came. The house staff thought 
Fallmug was beating her in a particularly vicious manner since she usually never 
yelled. Like anyone else in the house, Zinya knew that it only made things worse. 

'Oh, right. They must think that if they get in here, Fallmug will pick on them too.' Zinya 
thought. 

"Help, Fallmug doesn't respond." 

When the servants arrived, they had to help Vylna first. She was still bleeding from 
her injuries and required a healer whereas aside from being unconscious, Fallmug 
was fit as a fiddle. 

The beating had taken less than half an hour and before returning him to his home, 
Lith had erased all proof of what had happened with darkness magic and even 
ironed the man's pants and shirt. 

Fallmug would be unconscious for days before his body and mind could overcome 
the trauma. Lith had made sure of it. Once he was back to Lutia, Lith kept 
researching the procedure to heal Zinya until it was time to go back to Kamila's 
home. 

When she arrived, Kamila instantly noticed he was once again in a gloomy 
disposition, but after what had happened yesterday, her heart was at ease. 

"What's the matter, babe? Another failed experiment?" She sat on his lap, trying to 
kiss him, but Lith stopped her. She was shocked, it had never happened before. 

"I wish. It's about Zinya. Her dirtbag of a husband found out about our visit and tried 
to get even with her." Lith couldn't stand the thought that a man of the caliber of his 
Earth's father was still breathing even though he had all the opportunities to kill him. 

It made his face dark and his voice sour. 

"Oh, gods! Why didn't you contact me immediately? Is she alright? We need to go..." 
Kamila tried to stand up, but Lith grabbed her hand, with a firm but gentle touch. 
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CHAPTER 604 
WEB OF LIES (2) 


"There's no need. Do you remember the mana crystals I left in the tea room and the 
promise I made to your sister?" Lith asked. 

Kamila nodded, yet she wasn't reassured by his words. Lith was too serious, he was 
clearly hiding something from her. 

"I kept my word. I used the array to know when she was in danger and unleash a 
spell that reflected on Fallmug all he did to Zinya. He didn't harm a single hair of 
hers." 

"That's- great news. If everything is fine, then why the long face?" She asked. 

"Kami, what I did is a crime. A blatant abuse of power made it worse by the fact that I 
left him alive. Now, I'm confessing my crime to you and entrusting you with the 
knowledge about a secret spell of mine at the same time. 

"Do you understand how serious this is?" His words wiped the smile from her face. 

"I understand." She said after a moment of hesitation. 

"You committed a crime to protect my sister and you're asking me if I can live with it, 
right? You're asking me if you can entrust your secrets to Kamila the girlfriend 
without Yehval the handler revealing them out of duty." 

Lith nodded, putting their relationship to the test for the first time. Just like he did 
with his academy's mates when he revealed to them his inhuman physical prowess. 
To him, it was a critical moment. 

He had not told her all the truth so that if Kamila proved to be unworthy, he would 
risk nothing. A spell like the one he had described was out of a fairy tale, even a first 
year student would laugh at such a story. 

Zinya had heard nothing while Fallmug's story would be completely different from 
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Kamila's and even less believable. Not even Manohar could cover the distance from 
Lutia to Xylita in a matter of seconds. 

"Thank you." Kamila's voice was happy but broken. Small tears streamed down her 
face. 

"Even though I have plenty of friends, I spent all my life alone because when push 
comes to shove, my burden was my own. When people heard about my problems, 
they would pity me and say a lot of nice words, but no one would do anything. 

"Thank you for saving Zinya at all costs. Thank you for taking to heart a problem 
that's not even yours and putting your career at risk for me." She sobbed, but she 
never stopped looking in his eyes. 

"Most of all, thank you for trusting me so much. I don't care about my career. I'll do 
anything to protect your secret just like you did for me." She hugged him, hiding her 
face on his shoulder, trembling like a puppy scared by a clap of thunder. 

"You're welcome." Lith replied, holding her tight. 

"As I already told you before, being in a relationship means solving together 
problems that you wouldn't have alone. This means that sooner or later you'll get 
dragged into the mess that my life is. Are you up for that?" He asked. 

"Yes, I am." She said with all her heart. Yet Lith didn't shapeshift nor told her 
anything else. He just wiped the tears and the snot from her face before giving her a 
short, soft kiss. 

'Now she's too clouded by her emotions. I have to wait until she is cool headed again. 
Only then I will see her true reaction.' Lith thought. Words were meaningless to him, 
only actions mattered. 

"Tomorrow I'm going to speak with Professor Vastor about your sister and probably 
I'll have her admitted at the White Griffon Hospital for the procedure. Do you want to 
come with me?" He held her face between his hands, gently caressing it. 

"I wish I could, but I have to work. I shouldn't even be here." She sniffed. 

"I'll try to be there for the intervention. Please, keep me posted." 


traitorAIZEN 16 I 407 



Lith nodded in reply. 


"Do you want to get out for dinner or do you want to stay at home?" He asked. 

"I want to stay with you." Was her reply. She refused to both release him from her 
embrace or stand up from his legs. Kamila felt like his arms were her castle and his 
heart was her sky. She wanted that moment to last forever. 

"Are you sure that nothing happened to Zinya?" She asked. 

"Absolutely. Not only did the spell protect her, but it also gave me a full check up of 
her condition. No harm came to her after our visit." Lith's voice was so confident that 
it made Kamila's worries disappear. 

Lith had a hard time preparing dinner while never letting her go, managing to do it 
solely thanks to spirit magic and fire vision. When he attempted to spoon-feed her, 
she couldn't repress her chuckle anymore. 

"You're the least romantic man I've ever known. Couldn't this wait a few hours?" 

"Maybe you are right, but I'm hungry and so are you. I can't feel the romance in the 
air with all this noise." Both of their stomachs had grumbled for a while before Lith 
started to cook. 

"I know. Stupid stomach. Always ruins everything." It grumbled harder since she had 
refused the spoon and the smell of the food was delicious. 

"You're too good a cook. It's all your fault if I get fat." The first bite was enough to 
make Kamila realize that between her long day at work and all those emotions, she 
had worked quite an appetite. 

"Hands off my plate, woman!" Lith rebuked her merrily as she exploited being on his 
legs to eat from both plates. 

"Make me." She said while feeding him. 




The next morning Lith hadn't slept much, again, but he was definitely happy about 
his past night. Kamila had refused to let him go even during the morning shower, 
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giving to his day a really pleasant start. 


'One thing is for sure. If you two keep up like this, Kamila will lose weight fast.' 

'Solus, that's dirty!' Lith rebuked her. 

'Hello, pot. My name is kettle and I'm black.' She sneered. 

He left Belius for the White Griffon academy where Professor Zogar Vastor and 
Quylla were waiting for him. 

"Lith, my boy. It's so good to see you again. It would be much better if you didn't visit 
or call only when you need something, though. I know we are both busy men, but it's 
kind of rude anyway." 

"That's exactly what I told him, Professor." Quylla nodded. 

"I apologize to both of you." Lith said, having a hard time to repress a sigh of 
annoyance. 

"I've consulted all the material Quylla sent me and I'd like to hear your opinion about 
the different approaches I devised." 

"Hold your horses, Lith. No competent Healer would give their opinion based on a 
hologram, no matter how good it is. We need to see the patient. I've taken the liberty 
of setting the Gate's coordinates to Xylita already." Vastor stood up abruptly. 

How he managed to do it without wobbling despite his egg-shaped body was still a 
mystery to Lith. When they reached the Sarta household, the servants quaked in 
their boots, not daring to say anything. 

One mage was terrifying, but three at once were the stuff nightmares were made of. 
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CHAPTER 605 
ARRANGEMENTS (1) 


"Zinya, allow me to introduce to you Professor Zogar Vastor and Healer Quylla Ernas. 
He is the leading light in the field of Body Sculpting and the expert I told you about. 
Quylla is a genius healer and a dear friend of mine. 

"They are both here to help me with your procedure." Lith said. 

"It is my honor that such an important person bothered himself for a nobody like me, 
Professor Vastor." Zinya stood up and gave a deep bow in the direction of Lith's voice, 
her head almost touched the floor. 

"It's nothing, my lady. There's no need to thank me, at least not before we've 
succeeded healing you." Despite his humble words, Vastor puffed out his chest in 
pride. 

It had been a long time since a beautiful woman had praised him with such sincerity. 

"Nice to meet you, Healer Ernas. Please, take good care of me." Zinya gave a curtsy, 
this time following Vastor's voice. 

"The pleasure is all mine." Quylla said. There was something wrong with both the 
house and its inhabitants, something that gave her the creeps. 

"We need to perform a few diagnostic spells that require physical contact. Do you 
mind if we touch your head?" Vastor asked. 

"Not at all." 

The moment Vastor cast his best diagnostic spells Lith could see him turn pale 
before his usually calm visage was twisted into a red mask of anger. He was 
clenching his teeth so hard that Lith wouldn't be surprised to hear them crack. 

"Quylla, I need a second opinion." Vastor said while making way for her. 
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"Lith, I would like to take lady Sarta to the White Griffon Hospital immediately. We 
can't perform any procedure until her body has recovered and she puts a bit of meat 
on these bones." His voice was calm, but Vastor had a murderous look in his eyes that 
could rival Lith's. 

"I agree with your assessment, Professor. Lady Sarta needs immediate assistance." 
Unlike Vastor, Quylla's poker face was perfect. 

'So far so good. I healed everything but left behind everything a competent healer 
would need to diagnose the repeated domestic abuse over the years.' Lith inwardly 
smiled. In the case of divorce, Vastor's testimony would mean a great deal. 

"Now? I've not prepared any luggage." Zinya said. 

"There's no need for luggage. The White Griffon will provide you with all that you 
might need." Vastor opened a Warp Steps leading them back to the city's Warp Gate 
and from there they could reach the hospital ward directly. 

Once Zinya was settled in her bed, Lith called Kamila with his civilian 
communication amulet and left the two sisters talking before meeting the Professor 
again in his study. 

Kamila's supervisor wasn't very happy about a social call during working hours, but 
Jirni had a family as well, so she let it slide. 

"Scum of the earth." Vastor snarled as Lith entered the room. 

"These are the moments when I regret having left the Queen's corps. Back then, I 
would have killed people like mister Sarta without a second thought, just adding 
their name in the 'collateral damage' list." 

"Professor! We're Healers, not cold blooded killers. We took an oath!" Quylla rebuked 
him. 

"It's easy to say when you are so young and naive. When you reach my age, after 
you'll see things so bad that make that poor woman look lucky in comparison, you'll 
change your mind. I'm tired of seeing good people die while the bad guys thrive." 

"I agree with Professor Vastor." Lith said. 
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"Now, if we can please discuss the treatment, I would love to have your input about 
how to proceed." 

"I won't sugar coat this, Lith. It's hard. The optic nerve is part of the central nervous 
system, one slight mistake can turn her into a vegetable. Even if you succeed in 
restoring her sight, it's likely that she'll suffer from side effects for the rest of her life. 

"Her other senses might be altered and her personality might change. If you want my 
help, you'd better have a good plan." Vastor said. 

Lith explained to them how he had already managed to temporarily give Zinya sight 
using mana as a conduit. 

"I plan on using Kamila, Zinya's sister, as a blueprint. There may be many differences 
between them, so my idea is to use mana as a probe. To test where to connect the 
nerves before actually doing it. 

"This way I can simply slow down the process and use a trial and error approach to 
avoid affecting her brain in any permanent way." 

"This is genius!" Vastor blurted out. 

"Kid, you make me feel useless. How long did it take you to manipulate mana to this 
extent? It must have taken months just to create a spell so complicated, let alone 
master it." 

Lith felt embarrassed. He had devised the spell on the spot, by simply altering his 
true magic version of Chisel. Back then, Zinya's desperation had driven him into an 
outrage. He had done it simply to give her something to fight for. 

Only later, while he had performed Body Sculpting simulations, did Lith realize that 
it could actually be employed as a diagnostic tool to solve most of the unknown 
factors when harnessing Zinya's brain. 

"Don't be so harsh on yourself, Professor. I worked on that spell ever since you 
taught me Chisel, so it's not such a big deal. Also, I can assure you that with your 
experience in manipulating mana, you would master it in just a few days, if not 
hours." Lith's words were only a half truth, as usual. 

"Thanks, but rather than me reinventing the wheel, it would be better if you shared 
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such a spell. The Kingdom would reward you handsomely." Vastor said. 


"Sure." Lith shrugged. 

'As soon as I make a fake magic version of it.' He thought. 

The three of them spent the following hours discussing the details of the procedure. 
Vastor gave Lith plenty of advice thanks to his rich medical experience. The more 
Lith explained to him how his Probe spell worked, the more Vastor understood what 
its strong points and limitations were. 

Quylla took note of everything, using water magic to manipulate the ink and write 
faster than a stenographer. She didn't have Vastor's experience, but her ingenuity 
allowed her to find a solution whenever they got stumped. 

"Zinya needs plenty of food and rest before undergoing any procedure." Quylla said. 
"I recommend waiting for at least a week." 

"Agreed." Lith and Vastor said in unison. 

"Professor, here is the paper that qualifies me as lady Sarta's personal Healer. If her 
husband tries anything funny, please alert me immediately." Lith handed him the 
document so that Vastor could register it into the academy's archives. 

"I hope he does, dear Lith. This time of the year the magical beasts are particularly 
voracious. Not to mention how many diseases he could 'accidentally' catch while 
visiting a dangerous place like our labs." 

The two men exchanged a murderous look that gave Quylla the creeps. Before 
leaving the White Griffon, Lith went back to the hospital ward, to tell Zinya goodbye 
and give her a present. 

"Thank you so much." She said while handing Lith back his communication amulet. 

"Too bad Kami is so swamped with work, we could barely talk. You know, I didn't 
step outside for years. Even the air is different from how I remember it. I already feel 
much better." 


traitorAIZEN 22 I 407 



CHAPTER 606 
ARRANGEMENTS (2) 


"Well, it is different. The academy is surrounded by a luscious forest, so the air is 
bound to be much fresher and fragrant than a city's. I'm sure that Kamila will gladly 
take you out for a walk, both before and after the procedure." Lith said. 

"If she finds the time, I suppose she could." Zinya sighed. She had rarely been in a 
park, let alone a forest. She would give anything just to sniff a few of its flowers. 

"In the meantime, you can talk to her with this." Lith gave Zinya a communication 
amulet with only two runes: his own and Kamila's. He explained both how to imprint 
and use it before he left. 

Lith invited Quylla and Anathor for a double date so that they had the opportunity to 
meet outside their medical practice. 

"Kamila is a lucky woman." Quylla sighed. 

"First the Camelia, then the procedure, and now even a free communication amulet. I 
wish I had someone who spoiled me like that." 

"You have two wonderful parents that do nothing but spoil you!" Lith said. 

"I meant as a significant other, my father doesn't count." 

"No offense, Quylla, but what can a boyfriend do that your parents can't? When I was 
with Phloria, finding a present for her was a nightmare. You have to set the bar a 
little lower, or any sane man will run away in desperation." 

His words made her half laugh and half worry. Not only were her parents scary, but 
also being an Ernas, one of the most powerful families of the Kingdom, there wasn't 
much that she couldn't acquire with just a snap of her fingers. 

Quylla walked Lith to the academy's Gate and from there he went back to Lutia. Lith 
spent the time before lunch with his parents, returning to the tower only after they 
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consumed the meal together. 


He had used no mana in the morning and the time with Quylla and his parents had 
relaxed his mind, allowing Lith to be at the top of his game. 

"Solus, we are going to make a second attempt at the Orichalcum Skinwalker. If I 
have enough energy left, I'd like to work on your personal cloaking ring." Lith said. 

"Necro Forge again?" Solus asked while preparing everything they needed on the 
Mana Forge. 

"Yes. If it fails again, I'll use the remaining two chainmail sets to experiment with 
Bloom Forge. If even lowering the output to 50% doesn't work, I'll have no other 
choice left." 

Lith went to the Forgemastering lab, taking out the chainmail set, the ingredients, 
and the blue mana crystals. First, he performed the Bonding spell, to give the 
Orichalcum armor a mana circulatory system capable of harnessing the power of the 
magical forces he would imbue it with. 

Then, he refined the Thunderbird's feather, the Magma flower's petals, and the 
Skinwalker's skin into as many pseudo cores. This time, Lith refined them one by 
one. 

Since he was forced to use a low energy output, he also had the opportunity to focus 
on the cores' smallest details rather than on raw power. The four pseudo cores were 
so puny that Lith sighed, considering the experiment worthless already. 

He merged them with the help of the slime goop and only then did the real 
Forgemastering begin. Solus used the energy from the mana geyser to empower both 
the magic circle surrounding Lith's obsidian Forge and the Necro Hammer. 

The Forgemastering energies made the armor and the merged cores orbit around 
each other. They kept getting closer until their auras clashed so strongly that they 
bounced back to their initial position. 

Lith kept the charged hammer still while he studied the unknown interaction 
between the Orichalcum and the Thunderbird's feather. Soon the merged cores 
started to pulse and grow. 
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The Orichalcum's artificial mana flow was drawn in by the feather's energy field. 
Somehow, the feather was able to amplify the incoming mana, using part of it to feed 
the merged cores before returning the rest to the Orichalcum, making its mana flow 
also grow stronger. 

The exchange of energies lasted a while until some kind of symbiotic equilibrium 
was established. At that point, the merged cores were almost as big as those Lith had 
prepared during the last experiment. 

"Incredible! No wonder our first attempt was an utter fiasco. Not only did I have to 
keep the pseudo cores merged and fix any imperfection that appeared, but also due 
to the amplification effect on both magical items I had to fight against an increasingly 
strong rejection between five different kinds of mana!" 

"No duh, Sherlock! I told you that 50% was an excellent starting point." Solus 
gloated. 

'Alright stop. Hammer time." He said making her laugh so hard that she almost lost 
her focus. 

The Necro Hammer struck the condensed mana circle, channeling Lith's mana and 
willpower through it so that when the two items collided, they started to merge. Lith 
rhythmically struck at the circle, releasing a blue blast of energy each time. 

He would switch between using the accumulated mana to continue the merging 
process and fixing the deformities that arose due to the clashing forces at work. 

'I'm so glad that I put the lab in the basement, otherwise the light this new type of 
Forgemastering produces would be seen for miles.' Solus thought. 

After more than an hour of unrelenting focus that pushed Lith's blue core and mind 
to their limits, the first prototype of Orichalcum Skinwalker Armor was complete. 

"That was intense." Lith said while wheezing. "I wouldn't have managed to succeed 
without your help and the hammer. I wonder if fake mages can use Orichalcum like I 
just did. 

"Jirni's armor wasn't much different from my old one, whereas the Awakened 
assassin's was a masterpiece with a lot of powerful enchantments." 
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"Oh, yeah. I almost forgot. Why didn't you try to add Full Guard to the new armor as 
well?" Solus asked. She knew how power hungry Lith was. 

"Because without the cloaking field it would turn me into a neon lamp. That means 
adding not one, but two new pseudo cores to the mix plus using an alloy of gold and 
Orichalcum. Too many variables for someone that had yet to succeed once." 

Lith imprinted the new armor with his mana and gave it a test run. In its chainmail 
form it was ugly and uncomfortable to wear. The rough edges of the Orichalcum 
rings scratched and prickled even his enhanced skin. 

The moment he stored one of his suits inside the armor's dimensional space, the 
metal turned into a silvery liquid resembling quicksilver, which spread all over Lith's 
body until the mimicking process was complete. 

"It shapeshifted faster than the old armor. The fabric of the clothes feels identical to 
the original as well. Let's test its defensive properties." Lith took an enchanted 
dagger out of his pocket dimension and handed it to Solus. 

She struck at Lith's chest who blocked the dagger with his open palm. Thanks to an 
invisible energy field enveloping Lith's body, not a single drop of blood was spilled. 
Solus drew the dagger back and struck again, but this time Lith stood still. 

When the clothes and the blade collided, neither Lith nor the armor sustained any 
damage. 
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CHAPTER 607 
HARDSHIPS (1) 


"It's a success! The old Skinwalker armor would have been pierced and its barrier 
wasn't strong enough to protect my exposed limbs from the dagger's enchanted 
edge. If only both the armor and hammer weren't just a prototype!" Lith moaned. 

He had used cyan mana crystals to make both hammers instead of blue ones, which 
meant that not only was the Skinwalker ugly to look at, but it also wasn't as powerful 
as it could have been. 

"Yeah, right. Quit moaning and rejoice. Or at least take a break before working on 
Blood Forging another Skinwalker. There's a reason they are called experiments. We 
don't know if the blue crystal hammer will add new complications." Solus said. 

"Also, I refuse to keep using WellMert hammers as their design." 

Lith checked at his pocket watch. They still had a lot of time before going back to 
Belius. He took a quick shower and ate a ham sandwich to recover the lost strength. 
After half an hour, he was almost back to his peak condition, but used Invigoration 
nonetheless. 

"It's the first time I use Bloom Forge, so everything must be perfect. I can't predict 
what will happen, but at least by being both mentally and physically at the top of my 
game, I can rule out tiredness as a possible source of mistakes." Lith said. 

The initial phase of the experiment was identical to Necro Forge. Bonding the 
chainmail to the mana crystal was easy, whereas what followed quickly turned into a 
nightmare. 

Lith had to refine the ingredients one by one, creating from each one a small pseudo 
core. Condensing so much energy in such a small form required a lot of his focus, but 
he easily succeeded. 

The first real problem arose when merging the first two pseudo cores. The mana 
pathways weren't strong enough to contain them both, so Lith had to expand the 
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pathways while keeping the cores fused and fighting against the rejection effect. 


With each core he added, the situation became more complicated. He had to 
strengthen the mana pathways, fix the deformities that appeared when the armor 
and the cores collided plus those which occurred during the pseudo cores' merging 
process. 

To merge all four cores, it took him over an hour and much more slime goop than he 
had predicted since he had to consume some for each new pseudo core. Then, he was 
forced to stop, focusing only on stabilizing the mana pathways while the resonance 
between the Orichalcum and the cores made the latter grow. 

'Dammit! If I miss their rhythm by a beat everything will go down the gutter. To make 
things worse, I also have to be careful that the cores don't get deformed beyond 
recognition. Bloom Forging a Skinwalker is a mammoth task straight from the 
beginning!' Lith thought. 

Since they had no need for the hammer yet, Solus was free to help him give the cores 
the right shapes. Then, the Forgemastering turned from a nightmare into a 
Lovecraftian novel. 

Despair, helplessness, and madness seemed its only possible ending. 

Growing and fixing four pseudo cores at once, all the while adapting the mana 
pathways made Lith almost puke blood. Unlike what had happened when he crafted 
the Bloom Hammer, a small increase in the pseudo cores' size meant a fourfold 
increase in the pressure they exerted on the mana pathways. 

The process was even slower than Lith had predicted, taking a further toll on his 
mind and mana. On top of that, every time the merged cores grew bigger, the 
Thunderbird's plume and the Orichalcum would interact again. 

Soon Lith was forced to stop the Forgemastering, making it a failure and a success at 
the same time. A success because the Bloom Skinwalker was complete. A failure 
because Lith had been forced to halt the process before the pseudo core could 
become as big as the one of the Necro Skinwalker. 

"What time is it?" Lith asked. 

"Almost late. How do you feel?" 


traitorAIZEN 28 I 407 



"Terrible. I never used Invigoration so many times in a row. It has almost no effect 
anymore." Lith said. 

"I need some rest as well. Do you mind if I stay in Lutia? The mana geyser will help 
me recover quickly and I don't want to be your fifth wheel again." Solus asked. 

"Are you sure? You know that I'm not planning for any lovey dovey stuff, right? Even 
if I wanted to, I'm too tired." Lith had got used to being separated from Solus, but he 
still hated the void that her absence left inside of his soul. 

"Right. Just like yesterday and the day before." Solus's voice oozed sarcasm. 

"I'm a healthy young man in a healthy relationship and it's been weeks since I spent 
a bit of time with Kamila. How could I turn her down?" 

"You couldn't and you shouldn't, but that doesn't make it any easier on the fifth 
wheel. Me. I'll see if I get the girls to come visit me, otherwise I'd rather spend some 
alone time working on Bloom Forge. 

"We have one last chainmail suit. If we fail again, it means that our first estimate is 
correct and that at our level Bloom Forge isn't suitable for crafting so many pseudo 
cores at once." 

Lith reluctantly accepted her decision. Solus was her own person and just like him, 
she deserved her own space. 

When Kamila arrived home, Lith had just finished showering. He looked like 
someone who had just ended a double shift in a mine. His breath was short and his 
shoulders slouching from the fatigue. 

"Hello, handsome. How was your day?" Kamila pretended not to notice, throwing her 
arms around his neck. She brimmed with joy. 

"Safe but tiring." 

"Are you ready to get out for dinner?" 

"Won't you prefer to stay at home for some cuddles? You seem a bit- tired." She said. 
"That's a nice way of saying that I look like crap, and yes, I would rather stay at 
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home, but I can't afford to lose the reservation. I'll bring you to a family restaurant, 
so there's no need for fancy clothes." 

Kamila wore a light blue shirt over a knee length black pencil skirt. Her long black 
hair was down. That together with her black eyeliner and light red lipstick 
emphasized her pale skin. 

"Aren't those the same clothes you wore during our first date? It's not our 
anniversary, yet." Lith asked. 

"I know, but now I consider them my lucky clothes, and I'm feeling pretty lucky 
recently." She said before giving him a passionate kiss. She was flattered that Lith 
remembered both the clothes and the date they had met. 

Kamila was surprised when he brought her to Belius's Warp Gate. Lith wasn't the 
type to go too far for a meal. Her surprise became even bigger when the Gate led 
them to a private office in what looked like an ancient castle. 

"Headmaster Marth, this is Kamila, my girlfriend. Kamila, this is Headmaster Marth, 
a man that I have the honor to call a friend." 

Duke Marth had more grey hair than the last time Lith had seen him and seemed 
even more tired than Lith was. 

"Nice to meet you, miss Kamila. Follow my advice and never get too high in life, or 
the paperwork will burn your wings and bury you alive!" A wave of his hand opened 
a Warp Steps that Lith forced her to cross before she could even understand where 
they were. 
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CHAPTER 608 
HARDSHIPS (2) 


"Surprise!" He said to both Kamila and Zinya. Zinya had been accommodated in a 
single room as big as a small apartment. The furniture was simple but tasteful, giving 
her all that she needed to make herself at home and even have guests. 

There were big windows from which plenty of sunlight entered and lots of different 
flowers decorated the room. 

"Zin?" Between the tonics, Vastor's treatments, and the safe environment, Kamila 
almost couldn't recognize her sister. Her knees buckled, forcing Lith to sweep her off 
her feet to prevent her from falling. 

"Kami? How did you get here? Visiting hours are over." Her knees buckled too, but 
she was in bed, so no one noticed. 

"Hey, I may not work here anymore, but I still got friends. Visiting hours is whenever 
you want for you two." Lith said bringing Kamila near the bed before putting her 
down on a chair. 

The two sisters started chatting and crying out of joy while Lith used his old 
Professor ring to order dinner for the three of them. He was feeling better by the 
minute. His blue core was thriving by being so near to the abundant mana source 
that the academy was. 

The two women talked a lot, giving Lith a taste of an evening in Solus's shoes, but to 
him it didn't feel so bad. He was satisfied with seeing Kamila being so happy. She 
never stopped smiling, like her visit to the Sarta household had never happened. 

'If Solus feels like this the whole time, she's a saint.' Lith thought. He was already 
getting bored not having any part in the conversation. 

"Can I show her your gift now?" Zinya asked, finally remembering about Lith. 

"Yes, of course." 
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Kamila remained flabbergasted seeing the communication amulet. 


"Thanks, but we cannot accept it. It's too expensive." She said. 

"I knew you would say that, and that's why I had her imprint it already" Lith laughed. 

"You can only suck it up and accept that your sister can now call you whenever she 
wants and vice versa." 

Kamila was lost for words, incapable of expressing the feelings that were taking her 
by storm. 

"Thanks." Was all she managed to say. She spent the rest of the evening chatting with 
Zinya, reminiscing together about the happy moments of their shared past and 
planning the future ones, once the procedure was over. 

Lith half listened and half slept, making the two women giggle when his snoring 
reached new heights. 

"Lith is indeed a bit scary, but he's a keeper. Don't let him get away." Zinya said. 

"I know, but how can I possibly repay him for all of this? We're so different that 
sometimes it feels like our relationship is one way only, and I'm always on the 
receiving end. What do I have to offer to him?" 

"Your love and trust. Those are too rare commodities, especially for someone who's 
coveted for their power. Just be honest with him and don't overthink it. You are a 
wonderful person and he knows it." Zinya took Kamila's hands between hers. 

"Has he ever asked you for something?" 

"No." Kamila replied. 

"Then it's you he's interested in, not in what you have. As long as you feel the same, 
then you've nothing to worry about." 

Later, when they were returning home, Kamila pondered all the way back on Zinya's 
words, even asking Lith for a walk to have more time to think. With winter close to 
its end, there was no snow covering Belius. 
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The chilly air of the night and the late hour made the city silent, very few people 
were still walking around. Kamila looked at the big black buildings that comprised 
every single city block, asking herself for the first time in years if that was the place 
that she wanted to call home for the rest of her life. 

Her mind started to wander, reminiscing about the party at the Ernas house. It was 
so big and flashy that it almost scared her. Then, Lith's house in Lutia came to her 
mind, with the entire family around the fire, with the kids playing together or 
watching a movie with the rest of the family. 

That image warmed her heart. When they arrived at her apartment, Kamila felt the 
need to let Lith know how important he was for her and how deep her affection was. 
Just Like Solus had predicted, tired or not, Lith was more than happy to spend the 
third night in a row doing anything but sleeping. 




Earlier that night, inside Solus's Tower 

Thanks to the tower Warp coupled with the Warping Mirror on the first floor, which 
greatly enhanced the range of her Warp Steps, it didn't take Solus much time to pick 
up her friends. 

"I still can't believe how easily we just crossed hundreds of kilometers at once. Lith is 
really lucky to have you." Tista said. She had been moving around the Distar 
Marquisate, collecting all the information she needed for her travels once spring 
finally arrived. 

"Yeah. It makes our sleepovers so easy to arrange. To what do we owe the pleasure 
this time?" Nyka asked. Kalla's daughter was no normal girl, but a vampire, so she 
could only move after sunset. 

Nyka looked like a young woman in her mid twenties, around 1.7 meters (5'7") tall 
with raven black hair and emerald green eyes both emphasized by her rosy skin. A 
vampire was pale only when unable to properly feed and that wasn't her case. 

She wasn't a stunning beauty, but undeath gave her smooth, delicate features and 
kept her body toned without a shred of body fat. Every one of her movements was 
graceful and sensual, even when she wasn't attempting to flirt. 
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"I need help." Solus said. She was wearing a work shirt and pants. Leather gloves 
covered her hands, leaving the natural glow other humanoid form radiating only 
from her head. 

"Do you need another pep talk or advice about lil bro?" Tista asked. 

"Neither. I mean help with a Forgemastering experiment." Solus told her about the 
last memory she had recovered and what had triggered it. 

"This is huge, sister." Nyka was adamant in considering Solus a fellow vampire due to 
her bond with Lith's life force. 

"Why didn't you tell your spouse? One secret is okay, but two... The more secrets you 
keep, the more you'll grow apart." 

"For the last time, he isn't my spouse. Lith isn't even my boyfriend. He's with Kamila 
now." Sometimes Nyka's single minded approach to life exasperated Solus. 

"You share one body, one mind, and one life. If that's not a spouse, what is it?" Nyka 
said, always striking the iron no matter if it was hot or not. 

"I'm with Nyka, for once." Tista stepped in before the two could start bickering. 

"What if something happens and you two fuse again? If Lith discovers how many 
things you've kept from him, it will hurt him. I could understand if this was just 
about not wanting to mess with his relationship, but now it has become about your 
life. 

"Maybe he could help you recover your memories. Like you always say, just give him 
a chance." She said. 
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CHAPTER 609 
SUCCESS AND FAILURE (1) 


"You are right and I know it." Solus said. "That's the reason I brought you here. Every 
time we Forgemaster a magical item, I can feel something scratching at the back of 
my head. Lith's the only one who performs magic, though. 

"I want to Forgemaster something myself, but with a weak ass core like mine, I can't 
do it alone. I need your help to keep the mana circle filled with energy and I'll do the 
rest. If I'm right, I'll regain another chunk of my memories. 

"If that happens, I'll have no choice but to come clean with Lith. If I'm wrong, nothing 
will happen and we would have just wasted an hour of our time. Are you with me or 
not?" 

"I'm with you, sister. No matter what." Solus was special for Nyka. She was an 
'immortal vampire', just like her, and was also the first friend she had ever made. 

"Let's do this. I always wanted to learn true Forgemastery." Tista said. 

"What are we going to make?" 

'A cloaking ring. Without it, Lith and I can never separate without risking someone 
spotting my life force. If that happens, our lives would be in constant danger. 

"To make one, I need only basic ingredients. An alloy of gold and silver would suffice, 
but I'll go with Orichalcum instead of silver to achieve a stronger pseudo core than 
Orion's. 

"It's a very simple pseudo core, so even with a deep green mana core like mine, I 
should be able to make it. Even if I fail, it's no big deal. The materials for one ring are 
negligible. Except for the mana crystal." Solus whispered that last part, but everyone 
heard it distinctly. 

Tista knew how stingy her brother was and she doubted he would miss the 
disappearance. As for Nyka, she couldn't care less. Her mother provided everything 
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for her, so she never thought about how much something would cost. 


Solus took the Bloom Hammer out of her pocket dimension. Both hammers had the 
same properties, but since she was going to use Bloom Forge for the ring, it seemed 
the proper choice to her. 

Solus used a crucible to melt a nugget of gold together with one of purified 
Orichalcum and then she poured the liquid into a mold, giving the ring its shape. She 
cooled it with water magic, taking the still white hot metal with tongs and placing it 
on the Adamant Forge instead of the usual Obsidian one. 

'In all of my memories I work with a silvery hammer, using a silvery Forge to enchant 
something. My guess is that it was all made of adamant, but since I don't have any, 
Orichalcum will have to do.' Solus thought. 

Another thing that bothered her was the runes of power engraved on all the 
enchanted items that appeared in her memories. Fake Forgemastery used them to 
create and stabilize the mana pathways, but they would disappear forever once the 
process was over. 

The true Forgemastery Lith and Solus employed didn't use runes at all, only pure 
mana. She was certain that master Menadion wouldn't have all of her creations 
engraved with runes just to make them look cool. 

The problem was that even if Solus was right and runes could help to step up their 
creations, she had no idea what they did nor how to engrave them. 

'Carving random runes is bound to make a big boom. Let's hope to regain some 
memories of them. It would be a wonderful anniversary present for Lith.' Soon it would 
be the anniversary of Solus's awakening from her slumber. 

Lith considered it like her birthday, but for Solus its significance went beyond that. It 
was the day when she had gained her family, her best friend, and maybe even more. 

It was the day when their bond had evolved from the pact between an artifact and its 
master into a partnership. 

She wanted both the secret of the runes and the ring to be her first gift to Lith. To 
return something after only having taken from him for so long. Also, it would give 
her the courage she needed to reveal her humanoid form to him. 
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Unlike Orion, she had no purple crystal. Solus could only Bond the ring with a small 
blue mana stone. Then, she created the magic circle and let the girls fill it. Solus had 
to take care of both the hammer and the pseudo core, there was a limit to what her 
focus could do on her own. 

Gold proved to be incredibly resistant to mana, both during the Bonding spell and 
the Forgemastering process. Solus had chosen to use Bloom Forge because she 
lacked the raw power necessary to overcome the combined rejection effect of the 
gold and the mana circulatory system. 

Finesse was her only route to success and Bloom Forge was the perfect means to her 
end. First, she created a small pseudo core and mana pathways, only using the 
hammer to increase their size once she was certain that she had shaped them to 
perfection. 

Each strike produced a deep green burst of light, yet no memory emerged. 

'This is odd. In my memories, I was striking directly at the item, not at the magic circle. 
What significance could it possibly have?' Solus thought. 

It took the girls almost two hours to complete the ring and by the time they were 
done, they were completely exhausted. 

"You and my brother are two peas in a pod, Solus. If this is your concept of fun, 
remind me to take a rain check the next time you invite me." Tista was covered in 
sweat, her body aching like it was going to break. 

To keep the circle powered up, she had been forced to use Invigoration non stop. 

"I'm starving." Nyka said while trying to not look at Tista like she was a giant 
cheeseburger. She had no sweat but no Invigoration either. To do her part, she had 
come dangerously close to going into a feeding frenzy. 

"I'm sorry, girls. I never realized how hard it is to do what I do with the mana geyser." 
Solus gave Nyka a jug filled with Lith's blood that she kept in her pocket dimension 
for her undead friend. 

Nyka smelled the delicacy, drinking it in small sips, using the Refine meditation 
technique in-between gulps. Vampires would get stronger over time by feeding. The 
stronger the source of blood, the more nutrients they would obtain. 
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Normal vampires would just drink blood that would be partially processed by their 
blood core, making it slowly grow in power each time they fed. Even though they 
were not Awakened ones, some vampires had discovered a technique to refine all the 
blood they ingested instead of just a small part. 

They had shared their knowledge with Kalla and she in turn had passed it onto her 
daughter. Thanks to Refine, Nyka was able to assimilate most of the mana and light 
energy inside Lith's blood, allowing her core to grow at a faster rate than normal. 

Unlike mana cores, the power of a blood core was determined by how much black 
energy they still held. The more powerful a blood core was, the less black streaks it 
had. 

According to legends, a perfectly red blood core granted a vampire the ability to turn 
back into a red cored human at will, overcoming all the limitations of their undead 
status at the price of all their magic powers as long as they maintained such a form. 
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CHAPTER 610 
SUCCESS AND FAILURE (2) 


"Since you have no troubles with other women sleeping with your spouse, can I 
borrow him from time to time? He's beyond delicious and Mom has taught me how I 
can feed on a man while we both experience the same amount of pleasure." Nyka 
asked. 

Blood was the most abundant source of life force, but it was not the only one a 
vampire could draw sustenance from. 

"He is not my spouse and like heck I'm fine with it!" Solus blurted out. 

"I'm jealous, okay? I admit it! Are you happy now?" 

"Actually, yes." Nyka said while giving the flabbergasted Solus a big hug. 

"I would never touch your man, I just wanted you to express your feelings out loud." 

Nyka was usually tactless and so direct when she wanted something that she 
bordered on being rude. Solus had completely fallen for her act and so did Tista, who 
had become beet red at the image the Nyka's words had painted in her head. 

"What about your memory?" Tista asked, eager to change the topic. 

"I did everything I could like it happens in my visions, but nothing. The cloaking ring 
is a masterpiece, but the attempt to retrieve my memories was a failure. It seems I 
can afford to keep my secret for a bit longer before..." 

Solus choked on her words as she noticed that Tista was deadly pale. 

The prolonged effort had triggered the body refinement process. Tista was soon in 
spasms as her body expelled the accumulated impurities by turning her inside out 
like a sock. Tista's bones cracked and reformed, causing her such an intense pain 
that Solus had to use her Immortal Body array to ensure her survival. 
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"Worst girl's night ever." Tista said once the process was over, right before losing 
consciousness. 




In the days before the procedure, Kamila used all of her free time to stay with her 
sister while Lith alternated between experimenting on Forgemastering and on 
Origin Flames. Even his second attempt at crafting a Bloom Skinwalker Armor ended 
in a failure. 

Its pseudo core was too complex and the amount of mana it required was too big for 
Lith's current abilities, even with Solus's help. In the meantime, Zekell had finished 
smelting the first two batches of Orichalcum into metal ingots. 

He was working on a way to make chausses, hauberks, and coifs with a decent shape 
since Lith had yet to send him the blueprint for the hammers. After thinking about it 
for a while, Lith gave him two different images for two different hammers. 

One was shaped like a proper blacksmith tool, consisting of a shaft and a head with 
two hammers. The second was more similar to an ice ax, featuring on its head a 
hammer and a small pick. 

"Why two hammers? No matter the Forgemastering technique we use, they'll have 
the exact same properties. It's a waste of Orichalcum and mana crystals!" Solus 
couldn't understand Lith's decision. 

For someone as stingy as he was, such a thing was like throwing money in the gutter. 
"I have my reasons.' Was the only reply he would give her. 

Lith and Solus Forgemastered both hammers and then practiced with the amount of 
extra mana the Forgemastering tools could hold before attempting to craft a 
Skinwalker Armor again. Also, they learned a few new things about Origin Flames. 

Even though there was a huge difference between how they interacted with physical 
materials and magical energy, they could burn them both. Things like stone or metal 
would seemingly be destroyed and reformed several times. 

It would cause them to change their shape and physical properties. Both the quality 
and the quantity of Origin Flames employed influenced the outcome. A little amount 
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would act almost as if it was a common flame, too much would destroy anything. 


"During our first attempt, we didn't really purify the Adamant. More like we 
incinerated everything else. Adamant is incredibly resistant, even to Origin Flames. 
It's the only reason it survived the blast" Lith pondered. 

Magic, instead, would be simply consumed by the flames, but the process had a limit. 
Origin Flames could only destroy an amount of mana equivalent to the world energy 
they held. 

It meant that a delicate structure like an ongoing spell or a temporary array could be 
easily affected, whereas a permanent array or a magical artifact required much more 
effort. 

Lith tried using them on some of his oldest works, who had now become too weak to 
be useful, to put to the test his theory about Origin Flames being capable of breaking 
the imprint of the owner on a magical item. 

He obtained conflicting results. The flames would eat at the magical aura, forcing the 
item's pseudo core to consume its energy to survive. After a certain point, however, 
the pseudo core would rather break than bend. 

Lith even tried using the Clean Slate spell on a weakened pseudo core, but the only 
result was making the item crumble. 

"So far Origin Flames act more like some kind of anti matter for magic rather than a 
fine controlled tool. They can attack the structure of a spell, but not its energy 
signature." Lith said while one of his old daggers turned into a puff of smoke. 

"I'm not so sure of that. Maybe the problem lies in your hybrid form." Solus said. 

"After all, if we compare it with the complete one you assumed in the past, you still 
have a long way to go. Another possibility is that just like true magic, they might be 
affected by your will." 

"I don't use mana to create them, only a tiny spark of life force." Lith objected. "I have 
no idea how to imbue my will inside my own life force. Even if I did, how the heck 
can I command it to burn something and ignore the rest?" 

Solus had no answers either, so their days passed quickly. Between family, friends, 
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and experiments, Lith resumed sleeping only when strictly necessary, like the day 
before Zinya's procedure. 


Kamila had managed to obtain a sick leave for medical reasons. She was Zinya 
closest of kin, making her optic nerve the closest thing to a compatible blueprint. 
Without her Lith couldn't operate. 

After a whole week of proper feeding, safety, and constant care, Zinya had flourished 
to the point that she was almost unrecognizable. Yet that day she was pale again, 
twitching at the smallest noise. 

"How do you feel today?" Lith asked. 

"Scared to death." Both sisters replied. 

"Are you sure you want to proceed with the treatment?" It was an obligatory 
question before a Body Sculpting procedure. 

Zinya held Kamila's hand tightly before replying: 

"Yes, please. I can't wait for this to be over." 

Unlike normal magical treatments, for tier five healing spells, the patient's head and 
limbs had to be strapped to their bed. 

"Is this really necessary?" Zinya asked. 

"Yes. It could be painful, or it could affect your personality. You might even become 
violent. If that happens while I'm growing the optic nerve inside your head and you 
move abruptly, it could result in a fatal hemorrhage." Lith replied. 

"Now I really wish I didn't ask you for any explanation." She was now even more 
nervous. 

Lith, Quylla, and Vastor all double cast their Scanner spell on both sisters, to check 
their conditions. Lith and Vastor also activated the Chisel spell. Lith needed it to 
perform the procedure, whereas Vastor would keep it at the ready in case his 
intervention was required. 
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CHAPTER 611 
END OF A STRUGGLE (1) 


The first part of the operation required that space be made for the new nervous 
tissue without harming the patient. Lith had no experience in the field and the brain 
was too sensitive of an organ for a rookie. 

Vastor took the lead, removing what he could and using Body Sculpting to slightly 
alter Zinya's skull to create more room whenever he had no other choice. The 
changes were so subtle that only a detailed diagnostic spell like Scanner could detect 
them. 

When he was done, he stepped out and made space for Lith. 

"Remember, the best approach is always to go from easy to hard. Start by creating 
the optic nerve from the eye end and leave the connection with the thalamus for last. 
That way, we can immediately check if the brain receives the right stimuli. 

"If we worked the other way around and make even just a few mistakes, the sudden 
massive flow of wrong inputs might cause permanent damage. Plus, we would need 
to destroy all the connections and redo everything from scratch, since we would 
have no idea what went wrong." Vastor said. 

Lith did as instructed and created the optic nerve, the chiasma, and the optic trait. 
Then, he used his Probe spell to create small tendrils of semi solid mana that 
stimulated Zinya's visual cortex following Kamila's optic nerve pattern. 

The tendrils would carry the electrical impulses that light generated by hitting 
Zinya's eyes and allow Lith to check how the brain processed the acquired 
information. That way Lith could make sure that the impulses would travel through 
the right pathway before making a physical connection. 

"Zinya, I need you to keep talking during the entire procedure. I don't care what you 
say, I just need to check your cognitive functions and your mood. If you feel anything 
weird, just tell me. Don't hold anything back." Lith said. 
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Zinya nodded and started to recount whatever she remembered from her youth. As 
long as everything was okay after testing with Probe, Lith would grow the optic 
nerve, yet more than once he was forced to stop and backtrack. 

Sometimes the electrical impulses would cause her small spasms. Other times fits of 
pain or uncontrollable mood changes. Every time that happened, Lith had to quickly 
disconnect the tendrils and search for another point of access to her brain. 

Luckily, the more the procedure progressed on the right track, the more Zinya 
regained her sight. It gave Lith a clear indicator of his progress and gave Zinya 
something useful to talk about. 

At the beginning, she could only see a white light, but every time Lith found a proper 
pathway she would start to see small dots of colors appear. 

"Dammit, Lith. Your Probe spell is amazing. It saved us a lot of mana and the patient 
a lot of pain." Vastor said. Even with his expertise, he would have missed the right 
connection more than once. 

Yet his help proved to be invaluable for Lith. Whenever he had no idea how to 
proceed, it would take the Professor just a couple of tries to find the right pathway 
among hundreds of seemingly identical alternatives. 

"You are doing great, son. I'm really proud of you." 

Lith nodded, not having the luxury of wasting his focus to reply. What Vastor had no 
idea of, was that to be able to carry a physical stimulus, Probe required a great 
expenditure of mana. 

It was one of the reasons Lith couldn't hold it for long back when he had used Probe 
for the first time on Zinya. Such a huge amount of energy would have burned her 
brain and left him weakened in a matter of minutes. 

Now, however, he was only creating the extremities of the optical nerve with Probe, 
lessening the burden on both Zinya and himself. The procedure took a few hours, 
forcing Lith to take a rest. 

Vastor or Quylla stepped in to check on the progress, keeping the patient's 
conditions stable while Lith consumed a tonic and used Invigoration to regain his 
mental focus. 
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Mana wasn't an issue, but he could feel his concentration declining. For a normal 
Healer, it would have taken several minutes for a tonic to give them back their focus, 
but Invigoration had no such problem. 

By the time everything was over, Zinya could see better than most people. 

"Is it over?" She asked when she felt the straps being removed. 

"Yes. Can you touch my hand?" Lith offered her his right hand, keeping it low and on 
the right. Zinya had no problem with depth nor distance perception. She managed to 
grab Lith's hand easily no matter where he placed it within her field of view. 

"Thank you so much. I know it isn't worth much coming from a blind person, but you 
all are the most gorgeous people I have ever met." Zinya embraced and kissed the 
entire medical staff and the nurses that had taken care of her until that day. 

Kamila and Zinya hugged in joy while Lith and Vastor planned her physiotherapy 
together. Zinya still needed to learn how to move normally, read, write, and even to 
associate a name to common objects. 

"One more thing." Vastor cleared his throat to get everyone's attention. 

"We can keep Zinya here for a couple more days to make sure that there are no post¬ 
op complications, but then she has to leave. We need the room for the next patient." 

"How much do I owe you?" Kamila asked. 

"I'm sorry your sister isn't part of your family register, otherwise the army would 
cover part of the expenses." Vastor handed her the invoice. 

Kamila owed the White Griffon much less than she had feared. Two gold coins for 
Vastor's consultation and Body Sculpting, 30 silver coins for Quylla's research job, 
and 70 silver coins for Zinya's stay at the White Griffon, for a total of three gold coins. 

It was still a huge amount of money considering that Kamila was paid two silvers per 
week. Body Sculpting was the most difficult technique, after all. Most people could 
more easily afford a magical item to compensate for their handicap rather than 
having it treated. 

"That's it? I expected at least ten gold coins." It was how much the cheapest and less 
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competent Healer would have asked, the same price of two communication amulets. 


Kamila wouldn't have been able to afford her own if the army hadn't gifted it to her 
when she had been promoted to First Lieutenant. 

"You would be right if the lead Healer had charged you with something, but he 
didn't." Vastor pointed at Lith. He knew how Kamila hated to feel indebted, so he 
didn't ask for favors to Vastor nor the academy. 

Otherwise the whole procedure would have been free of charge. 

7 respect Kamila's desire to save her sister and I can't take it away from her. If I 
stepped in and solved everything by myself she would feel useless. All of her struggles 
and fears would be for nothing. 

'This way, she can still feel like she has done her part because she did. Even without me, 
Zinya would still have got her sight, it would have just been more expensive.' Lith 
thought. 

"How much do I owe you?" Kamila turned to Lith repeating her question. 

"I'll cut the workmanship and charge you only at cost price. So, it's 50 silver coins for 
the amulet and dinner for the procedure." 
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CHAPTER 612 
END OF A STRUGGLE (2) 


"What?" Kamila was flabbergasted. 

"The mana crystal is small but powerful and I bought the silver ingot at market price. 
The healing only took me some mana, so dinner will suffice." Lith explained. 

"It's too little money! I can't accept that." She said. 

"Sorry, miss. Healers make their own fares." Vastor and Quylla nodded at those 
words. 

"Besides, you should worry more about Zinya's accommodation. Your apartment is 
good for two people but cramped for three. Also, we're both often away for work and 
your sister needs guidance." Lith said. 

Kamila bit her lower lip in stress. Zinya could indeed move into her home, but there 
was only one bedroom, so either she had to take a break from their relationship or 
they would be forced to go to a hotel every time. 

Changing the apartment wasn't possible. With a debt on her shoulders, Kamila 
couldn't afford a new one with just her savings. The one she lived in was provided by 
the army for a reduced fee, but they wouldn't help her pay for a bigger house since 
she was officially single and without any family member. 

To make matters worse, Belius was a horrible city for someone as inexperienced as 
Zinya was. Public transportation required one to be able to read, there was almost no 
green area, and people were paranoid of newcomers. 

To ensure that Zinya was not left alone all day, Kamila would need to hire a caregiver 
to keep her company and teach her everything she might need to know. 

"Don't worry, Kami. You've already done too much. I can't let you give up on your life 
for my sake. I'm still Fallmug's wife, I have a home and duties to attend to. Maybe 
now that I'm not blind anymore, he might change his ways. 


traitorAIZEN 47 I 407 



"He hasn't always been a bad man." Zinya's smile trembled just as her whole body 
did. Despite all other efforts, she was terrified at the idea of seeing her husband or 
even hearing his voice again. 

"No way! It's too dangerous." Kamila, Lith, and Vastor said at once. 

"Lady Sarta, according to my experience, things can only get worse now that you 
aren't helpless anymore." Vastor said. "On top of that, in your condition, a single blow 
to the head could ruin everything we did today. Your body needs time to heal and 
adapt." 

"I have an idea." Lith said. "Zinya could stay in Lutia with my parents until the end of 
my leave. They have plenty of free space and could use a hand with the kids. I can 
Warp you there whenever you want and when I have to go back to work, she can 
move into your apartment." 

Kamila couldn't decide what to do. Lutia was much better than Belius for her sister's 
recovery, but she felt like she was once again relying too much on Lith. 

"Zinya has only experienced an abusive relationship. Maybe seeing how the marriage 
of my parents and sister work could help her to make up her mind about the 
divorce." Lith whispered in her ear. 

"Lutia is a perfect solution." She sighed. Her pride was a bit wounded, but Zinya's 
well-being came first. 




Fallmug had just recently started to walk again after being unconscious for several 
days. Lith had been true to his word. Ever since Fallmug had woken up, Lith would 
kidnap him, blind him, and beat the crap out of him until his body collapsed. 

Fallmug Sarta had been living in terror the whole time. There was no place he could 
hide where the demon wouldn't be able to find him. He used the unexpected respite 
Zinya's intervention had given him to run to the authorities and expose the evil 
mage. 


The desk clerk of the Mage Association, listened to all he had to say, before 
dismissing everything for the ramblings of a madman. 
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"I'm sorry, sir Sarta, but your story is really hard to believe. If you really did make an 
enemy of the strongest young mage in the Kingdom, how could you possibly still be 
alive? Also, you failed to mention why he would have a beef with you." 

Even the clerk of a medium sized city like Xylita was sick and tired of all the lunatics 
blaming Ranger Verhen for everything. Pregnant girls claimed he was the father and 
demanded compensation, nutjobs claimed to have been cursed by him or that he had 
taken credit for their achievements, like restoring Kaduria. 

Fallmug realized that he was in a pinch. He had been so anxious to get rid of his 
torturer that he forgot about making up a believable lie. He thought far and wide 
about how to explain why someone like Lith was tormenting him, but unless Fallmug 
confessed to the abuse on his wife, his story wouldn't make any sense. 

Yet if he did, Lith would become the least of his problems. Despite his constant pain 
and suffering, Fallmug was still a respectable man with consistent income. If the 
truth about his home were to be exposed, he would go to jail, and Zinya would be 
entitled to everything just by asking for a divorce. 

"He is after my wife!" His words made the clerk chuckle. 

"Sorry, sir. I don't mean to disrespect you, but if I ask your wife, will she confirm your 
story?" 

"Of course not! She's on his side." 

"Enough wasting my time!" The clerk had run out of patience. 

"If your wife wanted to be with him, she would just ask for a divorce. A Great Mage 
has plenty of money, she wouldn't need anything from you. What proof do you have 
of your claims?" 

Fallmug was taken aback. Now he understood what Lith meant when he said that he 
would turn Fallmug into his wife. He was now alone and with no one who could help 
him. There was no witness of the aggressions nor proof of his injuries aside from his 
words. 

Just like his wife up until a few days ago, he was trapped in an inescapable cage. 
"None? Well, then I hope you'll forgive me if I don't believe a single word coming 


traitorAIZEN 49 I 407 



from a man accused by three Healers of repeatedly beating his wife." As the clerk 
was filing Fallmug's statement for the record, his name had triggered a flag. 

"Not to mention that according to the army records, at the time of the alleged 
assaults, Ranger Verhen was still at his home. I don't know what your problem is, sir, 
but maybe a night in jail will help you clear your mind." 

"What about Verhen?" Fallmug asked while the guards dragged him towards the 
dungeon. 

"None of your business. In your place, I'd worry more about being charged with 
slander of a state mage and wasting the Association's time, because those are two 
crimes I can testify about." 




Lith's parents knew all about Zinya's situation, so they were glad to offer their help. 
In their eyes, she was the embodiment of what could have happened to Tista if Lith 
had never been born. 

Zinya fell in love with Lutia, with the Trawn woods, and with the closest thing to a 
real family she had ever had. Learning how to read, write, and count together with 
Leria and Aran was embarrassing, but after a while, she stopped worrying about it. 

Elina also taught her how to cook and sew, so that once she moved back with Kamila, 
she could at least help her manage her home. The days passed quickly, and soon 
Lith's leave was about to end. 
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CHAPTER 613 
TRAVELS (1) 


A few days before Lith had to once again leave and resume his duty as the Ranger of 
the Kellar region, Zinya finally mustered enough courage to tell Kamila about her 
final decision. 

"Kami, I could never thank you and Lith enough for what you did for me. The last 
week has been the happiest time of my life." She said. 

"This is just the beginning, Zin. There are still so many things that we have yet to do 
together. I'll not be home often, but I'll try my best to not make you feel lonely. I've 
already found a caregiver for you." Kamila replied with a smile. 

The daily expenses for the caregiver and Zinya would make it even harder for her to 
repay her debt, but she didn't mind at all. Kamila had planned everything and was 
ready to bear the consequences of her decision. 

"Thank you, but I'd like to remain here." Zinya blurted it out. 

"What? Why?" 

"You have your personal life and your career to worry about, Kami. I'm not a child 
and you can't take care of me forever. I'd rather live here as a housemaid than burden 
you more than I already did. I already spoke with Elina about it. 

"The Verhens are nice people. They accepted a deal to provide me with food and 
accommodation in exchange for my work, and they will even teach me everything I 
need to know to stand up for myself. They are even willing to pay me once I'm done 
learning. 

"I've also decided to file for divorce. If I stay at your house, Fallmug might come 
looking for me there. He will never think to look for me here. I don't know if I have 
the strength to face him yet, so this is the perfect solution." 

Kamila tried to convince Zinya to reconsider, but she was adamant about it. Kamila 
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was sad at the idea that meeting her sister without Lith's help would take her quite 
some time. The closest Gate was in Derios, and to reach Lutia from there it would 
take her over one and a half hours. 

Yet seeing her so happy and determined, filled her heart with joy. 

7 did all I could to give Zin her freedom, if I force her to come with me, she would just 
exchange one cage for another. Here she'll be surrounded by people who don't take 
care of her because it's their job but because they want to. 

'Also, she will be safe from Fallmug, since attacking a mage's family is plain suicide.' 
She thought. 

'Zinya and I have tried visiting her children, butZinya's in-law didn't even let us in. 
According to the law, she is just a disabled, incompetent mother who has run away 
from her home. 

'To be able to claim any right over her children, she first needs to get a divorce and 
have the means to take care of them. I don't want to burden Lith with this matter as 
well.' Kamila thought while preparing to say her goodbyes. 

"I'm really sorry, I knew nothing about this. It wasn't an elaborate scheme I devised 
from the very beginning to keep you and your home all to myself." Lith said as a joke, 
yet for second Kamila almost fell for it. 

"When will you be back?" She asked. 

"I don't know. It could take weeks, maybe months. The silver lining is that now that 
you have exchanged your communication rune with Tista, she can help you reach 
Lutia whenever she is at home." Lith said. 

"That's not what I asked you, you silly. I miss you already." She hugged him tightly. 
During those twenty days, they had lived together. The idea of waking up alone hurt 
her more than she had expected it would. 

"Will you wait for me?" He asked returning her embrace. 

"I promise." 

Lith took her back home, where they kissed one last time before he had to resume 
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his duty. 




Ever since Scarlett the Scorpicore had visited Leegaain, asking for his help to solve 
the issue of her inability to obtain a purple core and achieve new tribulations, she 
had remained within the Gorgon Empire. 

Hundred of years had passed since the last time she had left the Griffon Kingdom, 
back when she was still a young Emperor Beast. Taking the mantle of the Lord of the 
Forest had given her great powers but also a great burden. 

"Travelling allows me to learn about different magical philosophies, understand 
what the heck Mogar wants from me with its stupid tribulations, and to learn about 
Abominations. Many birds with one stone." She said out loud, drawing attention on 
herself. 

' Dammit , I'm not used to disguising myself as a human. I keep making stupid mistakes 
that force me to move from one town to another as if I'm a wanted criminal. I keep 
forgetting that fake mages need to chant gibberish to use magic and that they can't 
break stone with their bare hands.' She thought while calling a waiter to get seconds. 

Another thing she had a hard time with, was the small portions of food humans 
consumed. Even if her appearance was that of a woman, her body was still that of a 
Scorpicore and so was her stomach. 

She looked like an adventurer in her thirties, about 1.67 meters (5'7") tall. Her 
shoulder length ashen gold hair had red shades and she wore a gold rimmed pince- 
nez on her nose. 

The body Scarlett had shapeshifted into was pretty, but not gorgeous. She preferred 
to go unnoticed in human settlements rather than being forced to constantly deal 
with flocks of admirers. 

Centuries ago, when she had taken a walk with Salaark, they had been forced to 
knock down the entire male population of a village just to be able to order a beer 
without someone hitting on them. 

She was currently in the city of Tyrenar, to investigate the rumors about a 
mysterious monster that was slaughtering men and beasts alike for no apparent 
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reason. 


'If I'm right, I might have found one of those new Eldritch Abominations. Right after the 
monster outbreaks ended, the Council reported the appearance of several creatures of 
unparalleled power. 

'According to my sources, they should still be within my league. If I manage to track one 
of them and defeat it, I could finally learn something more about this Master. I could 
even find out his location.' Scarlett thought as she took her communication amulet 
out other pocket dimension for the first time in almost a year. 

"Oh crap!" She blurted out, this time intentionally. She had so many missed calls that 
it took her quite some time just to take note of who she wanted to call back and who 
she would just ignore. 

"Call me if you need anything else." The young waiter gave Scarlett a kind smile that 
she returned while wondering why the heck a Treantling was working in a 
restaurant. Treantlings were trees that after living for centuries in a zone rich with 
world energy had become Awakened. 

They were the plant equivalent of a magical beast. His disguise was flawless, but 
Scarlett's enchanted pince-nez allowed her to not only see the mana core of her 
opponents, but also their life force. 

The Eyes of Menadion were one of her most prized artifacts, which had allowed her 
to increase her knowledge about light magic by leaps and bounds ever since she had 
'liberated' it from the paws of a mad Griffon. 

Just like any living creature, being born from a good natured parent didn't guarantee 
that they would inherit their heart or wisdom. Some of Leegaain's children were so 
infamous that the Council had put a bounty on their head even though they weren't 
even Awakened. 
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CHAPTER 614 
TRAVELS (2) 


The same thing had happened to the offspring of Salaark and Tyris. Since the 
Guardians' children were born with the capability of using all kinds of true magic 
and were gifted with a life that could span for almost a millennium, the Council 
considered them to be a threat of the highest level. 

'Well, the silver lining is that plants are the chattiest among living beings. The 
disguised Treantling might be able to point me in the right direction.' Scarlett thought. 

She handed several copper coins to pay for her meal to the waiter, enough to feed a 
small platoon, and almost as much as a tip. 

"I'm flattered by your attentions, miss, but I'm strictly a waiter. You're not even my 
type, sorry." The young man said, yet he still pocketed all the money. 

"Neither are you mine, smartass of a Treantling." Scarlett's voice was a low growl, 
her teeth shapeshifting for a second into fangs. She wanted to make sure the 
greenhorn would get her point. 

"You're lucky I'm a carnivore, otherwise I would be glad to make a salad out of you as 
a token of my appreciation." 

"How do you know who I am?" The waiter looked around, worried that someone 
might have noticed their exchange. 

"You can call me Scarlett, little salad. Now if we are done playing, I'd like you to tell 
me everything you know about the creature that plagues this land." Scarlett said. 

"I'm sorry, but I only know what everyone does. A few months ago, right after the 
monster outbreak, a creature started to raid the Gheluan forest. At first, it only 
attacked the magical beasts, so we didn't care. 

"Then it killed even the Lord of the Forest and after that, everything went downhill. 
There's nothing alive there anymore, most wildlife and flora have been wiped out." 
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The Treantling sighed. 


"The Lord of the Forest is dead? Are you saying that thing killed Myshar the Unicorn 
too? How is it possible? She was young but quite powerful!" 

"Why do you think I'm here? Every sane creature is running away from death. I've no 
idea what it is because no one who has seen it has survived the encounter. Allow me 
to give you a fair warning in exchange for the generous tip. 

"Now that the Gheluan forest is nothing but an empty shell, the monster has started 
to attack nearby human settlements. It's only a matter of time before it arrives here 
too, so don't make yourself too comfortable." The waiter went back to serving the 
tavern clients, keeping an ear out for rumors about the monster. 

The idea of an Emperor Beast dying so easily at the hands of an unknown creature 
made the ancient Scorpicore worry. She returned to her hotel room and called 
Leegaain, hoping that the Guardian of the Gorgon Empire could help her. 

Even though he had almost relinquished those lands, they were still his turf. 

"What is it now? I'm kind of busy." Leegaain sounded annoyed, but him responding 
immediately eased Scarlett's fears. 

"Why has no one taken care of the Gheluan Forest yet?" She asked. 

"The Empire takes one good third of the Garlen continent, it's not something as puny 
as your old forest was. I'm hunting down one of those insanely strong Eldritch 
Abominations, so I've no time to waste. 

"Milea is busy dealing with a lich who got bored with his research and wants to 
conquer her lands. She can't leave until she has destroyed him, but she has 
dispatched her troops already to take care of your problem. 

"Unfortunately, the Gheluan forest is in the middle of nowhere. Do you have any idea 
how many crises Milea has to face on a daily basis? Cut her some slack. Over and 
out." 

'Leegaain is having trouble tracking an Eldritch?Either it's a master at hiding its 
presence or the situation is even worse than I thought. I need to achieve a frigging 
purple core or soon my power will not be enough to survive against the new breeds of 


traitorAIZEN 56 I 407 



Abominations. 


'Solving the Gheluan forest's problem might trigger the breakthrough I've been looking 
for until now. To further evolve, I need a real challenge. Plus, if I do him a favor, 
Leegaain will owe me. I can't pass on the opportunity to ask him for a reward.' Scarlett 
thought. 

A wide grin appeared on her face. At her level and age, the real challenge to further 
her magical research was the lack of very powerful and rare ingredients. Adamant 
and Davross were the only metals she looked for, and Guardians usually had quite a 
stockpile of them. 

Even if the threat turned out to be a minor one, she could always ask Leegaain for a 
bit of his blood or one of his scales. The power of such powerful ingredients would 
allow her to finally upgrade her equipment. 

Scarlett left the hotel and spread her membranous wings. Air magic filled them with 
wind, boosting her flight speed to sub sonic levels. She had been to the Gheluan 
forest in the past, but her memory of the place was foggy. 

She didn't remember enough to perform consecutive Warps and even if she did, the 
place was quite far. 

Dimensional magic would make her travel shorter, yet at the same time, it would 
drain a lot of her mana, forcing Scarlett to use Invigoration more than once. 

'If this monster is so strong, I need all of my trump cards to beat it. I can't risk being 
defeated just because I'm too tired to put up a decent fight.' She thought. 

Flying would take longer, but it would consume an insignificant amount of her 
energy. Only humans with their short life span would Warp even to go to the 
bathroom. Half an hour later, Scarlett had almost reached her destination. 

A small caravan moving from Gheluan drew her attention. It was composed of 
humans, plants, and beasts. The caravan was too an odd mix to be normal. 

Despite it still being several kilometers away from her, Scarlett could distinguish 
them clearly as if she was standing right beside them thanks to the Eyes of 
Menadion. 
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With just a flap of her wings, she reached their position and gracefully landed on the 
ground. The group was as heterogeneous as it was powerful. 

There were Dryads, Thorns, who were creatures born from the Awakening of bushes 
whereas Dryads were born from flowers and Treantlings from trees, magical beasts 
of various species, and several human mages. 

The weakest mana core among them was cyan, yet they were all on edge and armed 
to the teeth. As soon as they noticed Scarlett, they assumed a defensive formation. 

"What the heck is going on here?" Scarlett retracted her wings, uncaring of the threat 
they posed. They were too weak and their equipment was of poor quality. She was 
quite surprised to notice that the humans weren't all that impressed seeing a winged 
woman. 

"Don't worry, she's one of us." Said a big Ry, a wolf type magical beast, after sniffing 
the air for a second. A magical beast so easily giving away their ability to talk was 
also a bad sign. 

"How can you be so sure this isn't just another trick? I lost my wife by trusting a 
stranger." Said a burly wizard who was holding a metal staff brimming with mana. 

"Just as I lost my pack. Stop whining and keep moving, human!" The Ry growled and 
resumed his advance. 
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CHAPTER 615 
HYBRID (1) 


The magical beasts started moving at a speed the humans could follow while keeping 
their spells at the ready. 

Scarlett could feel that each one of them was grieving and was filled with hatred. Yet 
there was no bickering nor disrespect between the different races. It was enough to 
give her the creeps. 

"We can't afford to stop. If you want answers, you'd better follow us." The Ry said. 

"We are all that's left of the entire Gheluan forest. The others have either already 
escaped or died. To answer your earlier question, Mogar has turned against its 
children and none can escape its fury." His words made Scarlett sneer. 

"Very dramatic. I never heard of a Ry with so much talent with words. Do you mind 
being a bit more specific?" 

"It's hard to explain. One day the natural order was simply turned upside down. You 
could see a plant eat a deer, the deer hunt a wolf, and the wolf attack his own pack. 
Humans too were affected by the phenomenon, but them attacking their own or 
killing for sport is hardly a novelty. No offense." The Ry said. 

"None taken." Replied a middle aged magician who was sitting on top of a Cingy, a 
boar type magical beast, to be able to cast the Life Sensing array from time to time. It 
had allowed them to identify the enemy hidden among the grass and escape from 
several ambushes. 

"Whatever it is, it's capable of taking any form it wants. A flower, a Ry, a human, 
anything. Even its smell is almost identical to the original. I almost died twice just to 
learn how to distinguish the anomaly it holds." 

"What anomaly?" That word reminded Scarlett of Lith, making her fear that her 
decision to spare him all those years ago had finally backfired. 
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"It's a hybrid smell. Part beast, part Abomination, part undead." With each word the 
Ry spoke Scarlett's stomach churned stronger, at least until she heard the last part. 

"Undead? Don't you mean human?" She asked. 

"No, I'm sure of it. For once humans are innocent." The Ry shook his head. 

"Ambush!" The Warden yelled one second before black sprouts emerged from the 
ground. They grew at an unbelievable speed, draining all life from their 
surroundings to sustain their existence and turning the grasslands into barren earth. 

Like the group they were chasing, the creatures mimicked the appearance of 
members of different races. Their age and gender appeared to be random. There 
were even children and elderly among them. 

The creatures were a pulsing mass made out of bones, of the Chaos energy typical of 
Abominations, and of black vines instead of flesh. The red light of undeath burning 
inside their eyes revealed a desperate hunger. 

Yet as fast as they had appeared, their forms became indistinguishable from the 
living. Vines turned into flesh, and the red light was replaced by normal pupils as 
their skin or fur turned from pitch black to what it was supposed to be. 

"Why did you abandon us, mom? We miss you. We promise to behave if you return." 
Said two little kids to the Warden. They had big watery eyes, like those of a child too 
naive to understand what they have done to anger their beloved parents. 

"You're not my real children! I've seen you die." Rage and grief boosted the power of 
her darkness magic spells. Two black bolts erupted from her hands turning the two 
kids into rotten mush among high-pitched screams of agony. 

"Don't run away, my love." Said a female Ry to the leader of the group. 

"I'm not dead and I mean you no harm. I just want to be reunited with you. If you 
pledge your allegiance to the Great Mother, we could both happily live forever." 

The male Ry hesitated. He had fought many of those creatures, but never before had 
one of them taken the semblance of his beloved Nia. 

"Nice try, scum." Scarlett raised her pince-nez above her head, making it emit a pulse 
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of light that brushed off the illusion and revealed the cruel reality underneath. No 
matter their gender, age, or race. 

All the creatures had a single life force, a single smell, and were made of mud. The 
Vines that covered their bodies allowed them to move, while the Chaos energy 
covering them replaced their true semblance with a familiar face. 

Once their secret was exposed, the creatures dropped the act like it was a live 
grenade and turned toward Scarlett. 

"Long time no see, Scorpicore." They said in unison with a neutral voice. "You might 
just be what I need for my final breakthrough." 

Scarlett ignored the ramblings and focused on the voice. She was certain that she 
had heard it in the past. With the pince-nez back on her face, she studied the 
creatures' cores. 

'Whoever is behind this it's not Lith. That is not his voice nor his ring's and these 
creatures have three cores each, whereas Lith had a single hybrid core with multiple 
properties.' She thought. 

The hybrids extended their arms to attack, but the group of survivors wasn't willing 
to chat, so they attacked the moment the Eyes of Menadion stripped the creatures of 
their disguise. 

Killing a pile of random stuff was much easier than murdering your loved ones over 
and over again. The undead nature of the creatures made them incredibly sturdy so 
that most spells had little to no effect on them. 

Darkness magic was their bane, but it was also slow, and very few creatures could 
use it aside from humans. That was why the group had formed and how they had 
survived for so long. 

The magical beasts would pin the enemies down to the ground, the humans would 
kill them with darkness magic, and the awakened plants would keep their allies alive 
without fail. Plants were the most gifted creatures in the rejuvenating arts. There 
was no injury they couldn't treat in a matter of seconds. 

By harnessing Mogar's life force, they could almost regrow an entire body with no 
burden on their patient's stamina. Yet that was before Scarlett's arrival. Now that she 
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was the creature's target, the mastermind was no longer interested in capturing the 
others alive. 

Scarlett could see the Chaos magic assembling on the creatures' fingertips a second 
before they unleashed a barrage of black rays as fast as bullets. A wave of her hand 
enveloped the group of survivors in a dome of light that stopped the Chaos spells. 

Chaos magic could destroy matter almost to the atomic level, but light magic was its 
fatal weakness. Chaos magic was nothing but darkness magic that had been 
forcefully stripped of its light counterpart. 

It was the imbalance that made Chaos magic so powerful. The raw darkness magic 
was drawn to the light element residing inside its target, making it fast. While 
simultaneously stripping its target of the light element to restore its own 
equilibrium, amplifying the destructive force of darkness magic by several times. 

A light magic energy construct would restore the balance, turning Chaos magic back 
into common darkness magic. 

"Your version of Hollow Void is truly amateurish. It didn't put a dent in my Source 
Wall." Scarlett said. Her aim was to taunt her opponent into revealing their identity. 

No matter how hard she racked her brain, she had met too many people to 
remember them all. 
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CHAPTER 616 
HYBRID (2) 


"You've grown stupid with age." The creatures said with a stern tone while charging 
at the Source Wall. 

"Your barrier just traps my prey, preventing them from both escaping and retaliating. 
On top of that, only Abominations need to feed on life force. For the undead, light 
magic it's nothing but a full course meal!" Scarlett could see the creature's blood 
cores going into overdrive, lured by the spell's energy mass. 

"If you say so." Scarlett snapped her fingers, turning the Source Wall into Night Wall. 
The creatures slammed into the mass of darkness energy which destroyed their 
blood cores and made their bodies crumble. 

Without the blood core's energy keeping the other two apart, the black core was free 
to feast on the mana core first and then on the mud puppet holding it in. 

'What a moron. Darkness and light are two faces of the same coin. Converting one into 
the other is child's play if you know what you 're doing. I can rule out my most brilliant 
acquaintances from my suspect list.' She thought. 

"Okay, it's time for you to get out of here." Scarlett opened a Warp Steps leading a 
dozen kilometers away. 

"Those things were all linked to the forest, so the further you go, the weaker they'll 
become. Keep walking straight past the Steps and you should reach a village by 
nightfall." 

The magical beasts took the others on their backs and ran through the dimensional 
door while giving the Scorpicore a nod of their heads as a thank you. They were 
grateful to Scarlett, but also aware that they were nothing but a liability to her 

Ants caught in the middle of a fight between titans who could stomp them without 
even noticing. 
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Now that Scarlett had the enemy's energy signature stored by the Eyes of Menadion, 
she had no more need to guess the identity of her opponent, she just needed to reach 
them. 

Her pince-nez had allowed her to track Balkor despite the fact that he was hiding in 
the Blood Desert and she was in the Griffon Kingdom, whereas the new hybrid 
behind the mud puppets was just a few kilometers away. 

Their life force shone like a sun to her eyes, allowing her to fly in a straight line just 
under supersonic speed until she reached her destination. It was a cave, located at 
the base of a hill. 

Once it had been covered in grass and flowers, but now the whole area was a 
wasteland full of dead trees. Her pince-nez could only pick up three different energy 
signatures and they were all hybrids. 

"This smell... Xacha, is it really you?" Now that most of the smells were gone and 
with the hybrid so close, Scarlett's nose could easily perceive the familiar scent 
which in turn jogged her memory. 

Xacha was an Emperor Beast even older than Scarlett was. In a sense, Scarlett 
considered her almost as a relative. Xacha was the mother of all Nues, a feline 
species of Emperor beasts. 

She had the head of a monkey, the body of a tiger, the wings of an eagle, and the front 
half of a snake for a tail. Both the Nue and the Scorpicore were chimeras, sharing 
light magic as one of two innate elements. 

The other one was fire for the Scorpicore and air for the Nue. 

"How could you do something so cruel to your own home? To yourself? Have you 
gone insane?" Scarlett asked. She remembered the Nue being a gentle and kind soul. 
To the point that she had refused to take the mantle of Lord of the Forest because of 
her hate for violence. 

"I have no idea how you could find me so quickly, but it doesn't matter." Xacha's voice 
wasn't feminine anymore. It was the flat and cold tone of an undead who didn't care 
for their past anymore. 

"As for your question, what kind of mother would let her children starve?" The 
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creature that came out of the cave barely resembled the Emperor Beast that Scarlett 
remembered. 

Xacha now had a horned skull for a head, her body had turned white as snow, and 
she was capable of standing on her hind legs 3 meters (9'10") tall, having become 
more humanoid than before. Xacha's empty eye sockets were lit by red undead 
energy. 

"I don't know what you are talking about, but nothing justifies such a blatant abuse 
of Forbidden magic." Scarlett's eyes became stone cold as she guessed what kind of 
changes Xacha had put herself through. 

"It's not Forbidden magic if it's done for the greater good. All kinds of creatures will 
be able to benefit from my discovery! Normally, a mana and a black core cannot 
coexist, but what happens if you add a blood core? 

"Being made of darkness magic, a blood core can withstand the Chaos of the black 
core, while its red part made of pure life force can nurture a weakened mana core, 
prolonging its existence. 

"What I've found is the cure for all illnesses. Something so great that it can defeat 
death itself. This is my legacy for all of our children, who will be able to thrive as 
perfect life forms." 

"The only problem is that both the black and blood core need a lot of energy, but I'm 
certain that with enough time I will be able to solve this issue as well." Xacha said. 

"Are you out of your mind? Your current form is far from perfect. To survive for just a 
few months, you have killed thousands and completely destroyed the balance of the 
forest! Mogar will not allow this." 

"Foolish cat. Mogar doesn't care about any of it. Otherwise how could it let so many 
bad things happen? Why are Abominations and the undead the only creatures 
allowed to live forever while all the other beings live a life of pain before dying?" 
Xacha asked. 

"I could tell you that pain is a constant of life and that the immortality you envy so 
much has a heavy price, but I'm tired of listening to your nonsense. Have at you!" 
Scarlett had hoped to appeal to whatever good there might be left in the Nue, but 
after seeing the monstrosity Xacha had turned herself into, she had given up. 


traitorAIZEN 65 I 407 



She used that time to cast her Light Sovereign array. It projected a white six pointed 
star inscribed in a white circle that filled its area of effect with the light element so 
that using Chaos magic was impossible. 

On top of that, it created a natural source of light energy that allowed Scarlett to skip 
conjuring energy and go straight to manipulating it, making her casting speed much 
faster. 

Unfortunately, the Nue was on the same page as her and had used that time to cast 
more than just an array. 

To turn herself into a hybrid, Xacha had used forbidden magic and sacrificed 
countless lives. It had allowed her to merge her body with part of an Abomination 
and a Grave Lord she had raised with Necromancy. 

She now had three different minds capable of parallel thought, resulting in triple 
casting. The Nue unleashed the Life Suppression array while her Abomination side 
cast the tier three Chaos magic Void Rain. 

Void Rain produced a volley of Chaos arrows as fast as bullets, but because of Light 
Sovereign's effect, they immediately turned back into slow darkness projectiles. Only 
thanks to her array did Scarlett have the time to block them by conjuring stone 
shields with a wave of her hand. 
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CHAPTER 617 
HYBRID (3) 


Life Suppression, however, was a tougher client. It conjured a black five pointed star 
inscribed in a red circle which allowed the person at its center to feed on the energy 
the array drained from everything inside its area of effect. 

Scarlett inwardly cursed as she realized that both her array and her life force were 
being turned against her, making the Nue even more powerful. 

"Yes! I knew it! You are the key to my research." Xacha said as the flood of nutrients 
made the hunger that had tormented her ever since her metamorphosis disappear. 

Black flames erupted from her neck, enveloping her skull as her body started to 
mutate once again. 

"What goes around comes around, pal." Scarlett reacted quickly, turning her Light 
Sovereign into its darkness magic counterpart. Normally she would have suffered 
from its deadly effects as well, but thanks to Life Suppression, all of its energy was 
redirected to the Nue. 

The black flames disappeared as the hybrid started to wither. Life Suppression 
injected the poisonous darkness energy directly into Xacha's cores, making it spread 
like wildfire. 

"No! All the life force I have collected. Lost!" Darkness magic was the bane of both 
undead and Abominations. Xacha could feel her blood and black core weakening as 
the darkness magic seeped through them until it almost reached her mana core. 

Her tail fell onto the ground, turning into specks of darkness before fading into 
nothingness. 

"Look at yourself and at what you have become. Do you understand now? 
Abominations and undead leave no corpse behind because they are simply shadows 
of their former self. 
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"If there's anything left in you of the kind Nue I knew, let me give you a painless 
death." Scarlett said, dispelling Shadow Sovereign a second after Xacha did the same 
for Life Suppression. 

"Shut up! What good is a mother who can't protect her own children? I refuse to die!" 
The sky blackened and the earth trembled. A black pillar descended from the 
thunderclouds that were blotting the sun and enveloped the Nue. 

"Do you see it? Mogar agrees with me! This is my world tribulation. The planet still 
considers me one of its Guardian candidates!" Dark clouds gathered and spun 
around the two Emperor Beasts as Xacha's form became covered in black scales. 

"You're only half right." Scarlett said. "The black pillar is just a sign that Mogar has 
relinquished any hope for you. You're turning into an Eldritch and there's no way 
back from that. You're right about the tribulation part, though. 

"Only it's not yours." Scarlett was forced back into her bestial form and then her 
body started to change, doubling its size. Her fur morphed into red scales as thick as 
a shield and a new set of feathered wings appeared on the Scorpicore's back right 
beside her membranous ones. 

Her muzzle turned into a mask of fire, only her eyes remained visible. Scarlett's red 
mane erupted into a raging purple flame, hot enough to blacken the ground below 
her. 

The Emperor Beast roared as she attacked the Eldritch with her claws. The two 
creatures rolled on the ground, spraying red or black blood whenever one of them 
managed to wound her opponent. 

Soon Scarlett realized her mistake. Her fangs and claws were as sharp as those of the 
Eldritch, but she lacked the deadly touch such creatures possessed. Each wound 
Xacha's new body inflicted on Scarlett would also drain her life force, mending the 
Eldritch's wounds. 

The scorpion's sting at the end of Scarlett's tail stung Xacha multiple times. At such 
close range, neither of them could cast spells and the Eldritch was quickly getting the 
upper hand since she could heal and attack at the same time. 

"What good is venom against someone who has no blood? You took everything from 
me, so I will slowly savor your death." In her Eldritch form, Xacha's heart was quickly 
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being replaced by the hunger that plagued all Abominations. 


She was aware that after killing Scarlett, her own cubs would be her next prey. She 
was too hungry to care anymore for such dead weight. Her mind was becoming 
colder and more calculative by the second. 

'It's all Scarlett's fault! If not for her meddling I would still be a Nue. All of my hard 
work is ruined!' Xacha's train of thought was interrupted by a sudden burst of pain 
coming from her back. 

A Scorpicore's tail didn't inject venom. Plants, undead, Abominations, there were too 
many creatures that would be immune to such a weapon. Acid, on the other hand, 
worked the same way on all kinds of enemies. 

The surprise made the Eldritch falter long enough for Scarlett to escape from her 
deadly embrace and take flight. She was bleeding from multiple deep wounds and 
her red scales had been blackened by the Eldritch's parasitic touch. 

'That does it! Mogar is truly a scumbag. How can it give Xacha a power up, turning her 
into an Eldritch in the middle of our fight while giving a tribulation to me? Not only 
does it not give me a single advantage, hut also if I fail it, I'll die, no matter the result of 
the fight.' Scarlett thought, using light fusion to treat her wounds. 

Xacha was still getting used to her new body, but since air was one of her innate 
elements, she was able to fly better than Scarlett. The Scorpicore only had the time 
to weave a single spell before the enemy caught up with her. 

'Damn if I miss my pince-nez. It would help me to understand how much power 
Xacha has left. Too bad that Chaos magic is too dangerous. If I take any artifact out of 
my pocket dimension, I risk it getting destroyed. I only have one trick left at this 
point.' 

Scarlett kept dodging and stinging with her tail at her opponent, trying to stall for 
time as long as she could. Eldritchs were indeed powerful, but because of their 
hunger, they consumed mana even while standing still. 

They needed a constant supply of energy to survive, so during such a heated battle, a 
newborn Eldritch like Xacha couldn't last long. She had yet to learn how to use her 
new abilities to their fullest. 
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Xacha was well aware that the tables had been turned. Each sting of Scarlett's tail 
opened a new wound, making her hunger worse. In the few seconds they had played 
airborne tag, she had consumed a lot of vitality just to keep up with her opponent's 
speed. 

Xacha was eager to finish the duel and find something to eat. She focused her 
remaining energies into a full powered tier four Chaos magic spell, Hollow Void. The 
black spear erupted the moment Scarlett was forced to slow down to avoid a patch of 
tall trees. 

At such a close range, the spell was unavoidable. 

'Finally! Here's my chance!' Scarlett thought as she unleashed a powerful tier four 
spell, Light Pillar. For a split second, the two spells clashed and Howling Void easily 
pierced through the construct, but Scarlett was expecting that. 

She reversed the light into darkness, so that the opponent's Chaos magic stripped 
her own spell of its light element turning the Howling Void into normal darkness 
magic and vice versa. Thanks to her ruse, Xacha had unwillingly turned Scarlett's 
Dark Pillar into a Chaos spell. 

The huge energy mass was too big and too fast to dodge. The Eldritch took the full 
force of the Chaos Pillar, dying on the spot. 
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CHAPTER 618 
HYBRID (4) 


Scarlett didn't fare much better. Darkness magic was slow, but she was still close to 
its source and she was wounded. 

She managed to only partially dodge the incoming attack and crashed to the ground 
with half of her side destroyed by Xacha's spell. She gritted her teeth to keep from 
losing consciousness and used Invigoration to escape from the jaws of death. 

After she recovered from her wounds, Scarlett was surprised to notice that she was 
still in her pseudo Guardian form. She waited until she was back to her peak 
condition before taking the Eyes of Menadion out of her pocket dimension. 

Much to her surprise, the artifact could still perceive Xacha's life force running under 
the Gheluan forest in the form of an intricate network of hybrid tentacles. They were 
all converging into the cave from which the mad Nue had emerged. 

Scarlett stepped inside the cave, finally able to make sense of Xacha's ramblings 
about her offspring. In the middle of the cave, inside two gelatinous pods, there were 
the remains of two smalls Nues. 

The tendrils that Scarlett had seen and fought up to that point were coming out of 
the pods, providing the cubs with a constant flow of nutrients. 

They were the size of a ten year old child, but they were skeletal and on the verge of 
death. Up until Xacha's death, the tendrils had harvested life force just to keep them 
alive. 

Thanks to her pince-nez, Scarlett could see a black core inside their bodies. 

Somehow it had taken a deep root, to the point that without it the small Nues 
wouldn't be able to survive. 

"They must have been infected during the monster outbreak." Scarlett pondered. 
"Judging from what I see, the Abomination must have been killed before its seeds 
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could properly develop. Once the creature died, Xacha's children must have started 
to slowly die due to the black core fading. 

"Emperor Beasts have an amazing vitality, but in this case, it would be a curse. It 
must have taken them weeks to get to this point. Weeks during which Xacha could 
only watch them suffer. It must have driven her mad." 

Scarlett was really close to the truth. The creatures involved in the so called monster 
outbreak weren't actually monsters, just Abominations hidden behind a meat mask. 
One of them managed to spread its disease to some of the creatures of the forest 
before being captured. 

When Xacha had realized her cubs were among the victims, she had begged the Lord 
of the Forest, Myshar the Unicorn, to spare the Abomination. To keep it alive long 
enough for her to safely extract the black cores or at least find a cure for her cubs' 
condition. 

Yet Myshar refused. She knew that any attempt would have been pointless. That a 
corrupted core was beyond saving and that leaving the Abomination alive would 
only mean giving it more chances to escape. 

Xacha wasn't the only one struck by that tragedy, but unlike the other parents, she 
couldn't find the strength to put down her small, innocent pups. She had used all the 
ingredients she had, all the artifacts she possessed just to buy them one more week, 
then one more day until she struggled to prolong their lives for even one second. 

It was then that her mind had snapped, making her turn to Forbidden magic to solve 
her problem. The other beasts called it madness, but to Xacha it was an epiphany. If 
they needed the black core to survive, then she only needed to find a way to make it 
thrive. 

The answer was so simple that she almost couldn't believe it. Her research needed 
test subjects, but luckily the forest was full of life. By the time Myshar had realized 
what was happening, it was too late. 

Xacha's hybrid form fueled by her madness and countless sacrifices proved to be too 
strong for her. 

Scarlett looked at the pods and at their content. Her heart ached at the idea of killing 
such helpless creatures, but she had no choice. Even if she managed to somehow 
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stabilize their condition, those hybrids were cursed to experience the worst of their 
three worlds. 


Like an undead, they would never physically grow. 

Like an Abomination, they would live in perpetual hunger. Last, but not least, it was 
only a matter of time before they regained some form of consciousness and either 
committed suicide or fell into desperation once they understood how cruel their 
destiny was. 

Even through the gel of the pods, Scarlett could hear their small voices moaning in 
pain, their bodies squirming now that Xacha's death had stopped the tendrils from 
working. She had no idea what kind of magic the Nue had used, and the young 
creatures were in agony. 

A wave of her pawn released enough darkness magic to shut down their pain 
receptors before giving them a peaceful death. They didn't even notice it, Scarlett 
made sure to make them fall asleep before putting them out of their misery 

Only after the last hybrid was dead did the sky clear and the earth cease its 
trembling. 

'Wait, what? Wasn't the tribulation about killing Xacha but releasing the cubs? Then 
why did nothing happen when I met Lith?He's a hybrid too, butMogar didn't want me 
to put him down. Isn't he supposed to be the potential Guardian of death or something? 
Then what am I... ' 

Her streak of unanswered questions was interrupted by an all too familiar feeling. It 
was like a stomach-ache, but worse. As if instead of bile, she had to puke molten lava. 

'No! Please, not now. I've waited for over a hundred of years for my core to evolve and it 
happens now? I'm never coming back to the Gorgon Empire. This place is bad luck!' 
Scarlett thought as the impurities accumulated inside her body over the years were 
expelled. 

The pain she was experiencing made the fight with Xacha look like a pleasant 
experience. 
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A few weeks had passed since Lith had resumed his duty as a Ranger. Lutia was 
already free from snow and bad weather, whereas spring had yet to reach the Kellar 
region. 

After the events of Zantia, everything became quiet. Despite the chilly winds and 
black clouds on the horizon, the northmen could see all the signs that announced the 
end of winter. 

Days would pass now between snowstorms and the bad weather would last hours 
instead of days. Soon the roads would be open again and supplies wouldn't be an 
issue anymore. Rich and poor alike could plan their tomorrow without fear, so there 
wasn't much for Lith to do. 

He often had the time to visit Kamila and his parents, but most importantly, he had 
received full access to some of the most important libraries of the Kingdom. It 
allowed him to gain a complete understanding of the basics of higher Necromancy 
and to learn all about the known undead species. 

"Fuck." Lith said with a dejected voice, drawing on himself several looks of reproach. 
He had searched for years for that knowledge, working day and night for the Griffon 
Kingdom to get his hands on everything known to mankind about undeath. 

It was a vital step in his research to escape from the cycle of death and rebirth that 
had worried him since his reincarnation on Mogar. Like it often happens, the 
answers he got weren't the ones he had hoped for. 
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CHAPTER 619 
RAID (1) 


Thanks to all the merits he had racked up during the past year, Lith had been granted 
access to the Royal Library. It was the biggest and most complete library in the 
Griffon Kingdom, covering all the subjects known to mages, including the forbidden 
ones. 

The library was comprised of many floors, one for each element. Normal books could 
be checked out freely, whereas to consult forbidden books it was necessary to spend 
merits and receive a recommendation letter from someone with a high clearance 
level. 

In Lith's case, both Professor Marth and Vastor had vouched for him along with his 
commanding officer. Lith was now sitting behind a hardwood table, surrounded by 
fellow mages in search of knowledge. 

The city of Valeron, the capital of the Griffon Kingdom, was surrounded by all kinds 
of protective arrays and because of them, Lith couldn't put the valuable tomes inside 
Soluspedia to read them all in a single moment. 

Dimensional magic would allow spies and thieves to freely Warp, so it had been 
sealed. Lith and Solus had spent the last few hours reading tomes about Necromancy, 
to see if among the undead species there was one suitable for Lith's tastes. 

Unfortunately, despite having even checked the legendary creatures' section, their 
quest had ended up in failure. 

'Sigh, why do real vampires suck so bad? They have so many limitations that now I can 
understand why despite the fact that becoming a vampire is relatively safe and easy no 
mage wants to be turned into one.' Lith thought. 

'Please, if there was such a thing as an immortal and eternally young species that had 
no weakness at all, outside becoming a disco ball under the sunlight, they would have 
ruled Mogarfor millennia.' Solus said, yet despite her mockery, she was dejected as 
well. 
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As long as Lith was human and with a cracked life force at that, he was bound to die 
sooner or later. Solus had no intention of letting that happen, but just like Lith, she 
was now clutching at straws. 

According to the tomes of the Royal Library, there was a way for Lith to safely 
become an undead and retain all of his memories. 

Unlike Necromancy, that worked on corpses that no longer had a working brain and 
mana core, many species of undead could slowly turn a living being into one of their 
own. 

In such a case, the subject would never really die. A blood core would take form 
inside their bodies and grow over time, replacing their mana core the moment their 
heart ceased to beat. 

The problem was that there was no undead species without absurd or crippling 
limitations. Most of them were unable to even move during the day, trapped in a 
forced slumber no matter the danger they were in or how deep below the earth they 
hid. 

Others, like the Banshees, couldn't cross water and would die if they fell into a river 
or a lake. Yet their biggest weakness was their inability to use light magic. For 
someone like Lith, who had spent countless hours to become a Healer, it was an 
unacceptable trade. 

To make matters worse, light magic wasn't just needed to heal others. Without it, 

Lith would also be unable to Forgemaster truly powerful artifacts and even to use 
dimensional magic as freely as he had always done. 

Blink, one of his bread and butter spells during fights, required light magic and so 
did Switch. Undead weren't completely unable to use light magic, but since their 
blood core was unable to assimilate it from its surroundings, they had to consume 
their own life force in order to produce light energy. 

It meant that if Lith decided to turn into an undead, just to Forgemaster a single item 
he would need to consume the equivalent of a pigpen of food. Some undead were 
picky about who they could feed upon and of course, their victim had to be alive. 

Lith couldn't store living humans inside his pocket dimension and he couldn't bear 
the thought of traveling with a caravan of slaves. He would have to feed and care for 
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them every day just to murder them later. 


7 can be morally flexible, sure, but where the heck do I keep so many people at all times 
without being found out and hunted down? Liches have no such problems, but after 
reading a lot about them, I don't think it's something I'd like to become. 

'First, there is no surefire way to become one. I would need to spend years to find a way 
suitable for my unique mana core and life force, just for a measly 10% success rate, 
with no do-overs. My luck always sucked, so I don 'tfeei like playing with dice. 

'Also, the phylactery is a huge weak point. It cannot be stored in a dimensional item and 
it can't be too far. On top of that, after meeting Zolgrish, I discovered another weak 
point Liches have. 

'If I can seal space with an array and I cut them off from the link with their phylactery, 
both their physical and magical strength will be halved, plus they would become unable 
to recover their mana.' Lith thought, not knowing he had just discovered the principle 
underlying Leegaain's anti Lich spell. 

'Unless they bring it with them.' Solus pointed out. 

'That's too risky. Life Vision, your mana sense, Scarlett's pince-nez. There are countless 
ways to spot such a powerful object and even if the Lich might somehow cloak it, the 
constant stream of mana and life force would betray its position.' 

Lith was right, yet most ancient Liches would rather bring their phylactery around 
with them while fighting a truly dangerous opponent than being one-shotted. 

'I can definitely discard becoming an undead as an option, unless I'm either 
desperate or I discover a new species with acceptable limits. Creating a new race all 
by myself might as well take all the lifespan I've left and I would have no certainty of 
success.' He thought. 

'I don't like the idea of turning into an Abomination either. They may be immortal, 
but so far all the ones I met seemed to be mad, miserable, or both. My best shot is to 
research ways to improve my life force to prolong my existence while I search for the 
blueprints of a soul binding artifact.' 

After copying everything he might need to improve his true Necromancy, Lith left the 
Royal Library. Both of his communication amulets were silent, but in his experience, 
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no news was good news. 


If the army kept not bothering him Lith could keep exploring the Lost Cities of the 
Kellar region for clues, whereas not hearing from both his family and Kamila meant 
that Fallmug had yet to try anything funny. 

Lith would have loved to stop torturing him and take him out of the picture once and 
for all, but he had to play it smart so that no one would suspect him. Thanks to the 
Tower Warp, he had never left his prey alone for long. 

Lith let those morbid thoughts slide and used the capitol's Gate to return to the 
north. Despite all of its flaws, the army was still the perfect cover to spend a long 
time away, performing his research night and day. 

Among his most recent pet projects, there was crafting a magical staff that could 
mimic General Vorgh's with the eyes of the Balor, improving the power of the lesser 
undead he was able to create at will and raiding the lost city of Huryole. 

Unlike the other ruins he had visited, Huryole was almost perfectly preserved. Gold, 
jewels, magic books, there were countless things up for the taking. Unluckily, the 
creatures inhabiting the city made every raid extremely difficult. 
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CHAPTER 620 
RAID (2) 


Lith's predecessors hadn't left all those goodies out of the goodness of their hearts. 
Finding something valuable inside Huryole required luck, plus one had to fight not 
only against powerful monsters, but also against time. 

The lost city was a living labyrinth that would periodically rearrange itself, making 
any old map useless. To make matters worse, its walls couldn't be affected by earth 
magic, dimensional magic was sealed, and destroying the walls to make haste only 
made the cursed item that ruled Huryole angry. 

Normally, the problem with the inhabitants of a lost city was that they would grow in 
power and numbers over time. It was a Ranger's duty to cull them and reset their 
power before they became too strong. 

In Huryole's case, however, the number of creatures that spawned and their power 
was fixed. Even the monsters had a hard time finding their way out of the city and 
Lith only had to kill those who managed to reach the external barrier before they 
could breach it. 

From the outside, the lost city looked like a giant stone dome. The only entrances 
were located at the ground level and breaking the dome would make the cursed 
object who 'protected' the city turn the whole of Huryole into a rampaging golem. 

Flight was useless as well, making many wonder what lay at the center of the city 
and for what purpose it had been built. Lith couldn't stop thinking how odd it was 
that Rangers were allowed to take for themselves whatever they recovered from it. 

Huryole was also nicknamed "The Cursed Training Ground". 

Lith used his badge to bypass the magical barrier isolating the city and checked the 
reset counter. The labyrinth would randomize itself at fixed intervals, so he had to 
make sure that it wouldn't happen any time soon. 

Otherwise, if combat lasted for too long or if he managed to get deep into Huryole, 
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Lith would risk becoming trapped inside the city. According to the counter, the next 
reset was in half a day, so Lith went directly inside. 

'I swear, this place is oddly familiar. The rooms are always different, but the vibe here is 
something I already experienced somewhere else.' Lith thought while crossing a small 
courtyard, where several training dummies and weapons were orderly lined up. 

A quick check with Life Vision confirmed to him that there was nothing valuable. The 
only magical aura in the room belonged to the walls encasing the courtyard. Solus 
used her spirit magic to pick up the weapons and use them to strike down the 
dummies. 

"Why did you do that?" Lith asked as the last strawman was cut into half. 

'Cursed training ground, training dummies, I thought maybe there was a reward for 
clearing the task.' She replied. 

"Yeah, if this was a video game, you might be right. Real life is a bit different, though. 
No one rewards you for completing menial tasks." Lith's voice oozed with sarcasm. 

The following room looked like a warehouse of some kind. Wooden cupboards and 
shelves were lined up against the wall, while multiple vases filled with food lay 
around, enchanted with an unknown spell that prevented it from rotting. 

'Jackpot!' Lith thought. 'I've never seen this kind of pseudo core before. I wonder if I'm 
the first to... 'A quick use of Invigoration made him lose interest. 

'Damn, the pseudo core it's too complex compared to a dimensional item. This thing is 
worthless to me.' Lith still copied it down to the smallest detail, just to be safe. 

Fake mages couldn't scan magical items as he had just done and even if such a spell 
was of no use to Lith, the Kingdom might have been interested in buying it from him. 
The shelves in the room had several books, but after a quick glance, they turned out 
to be either inventory or account books. 

Lith opened the door leading to the next room, surprised that he had yet to find a 
crossroad or a monster. Up to that point, his path had only one way in and one way 
out, making a map pointless. 

'The outer layers have always been easy, but never this simple. If it keeps up like this, I 
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could get really deep into Huryole. Why is my paranoia sense tingling, though?' Lith 
thought. 

'Well, maybe because if it's easy to get in then it's also easy to get out? It's not like this 
place is inhabit... ' 

'Thanks, Solus. Way to jinx it!' Lith said as he stepped inside what looked like a dorm, 
running into a Mage Slayer and a White Lady. They were two kinds of undead who 
were able to stay awake during the day, as long as they avoided direct sunlight. 

Unfortunately for Lith, all the light inside Huryole was artificial, so that his enemies 
could move without problems. A Mage Slayer was usually born from the dying body 
of a powerful swordsman. 

In their new form, they would be unable to use fake magic, but their undead nature 
combined with their skills allowed them to channel the elemental energy into their 
swordplay. 

They weren't true mages, but they were able to cast spells without any chant or hand 
signs. They just needed to perform a series of attacks to unleash all kinds of 
elemental attacks up to tier three. 

On top of that, magic was their source of nourishment, making all kinds of direct 
spells useless against them, no matter their tier. Both fake and true mages had a hard 
time facing someone with infinite stamina that could use magic by simply swinging 
their blades in close combat. 

The Mage Slayer in front of Lith looked like a featureless humanoid mass of orange 
gas wielding a longsword covered in runes of power. Its red eyes were fixated on 
him, seething with hunger. 

Inside the borders of Huryole, all the creatures the labyrinth spawned couldn't die, 
but that didn't mean that they would be freed from their needs. 

'Why is its sword covered in runes? Aren't they supposed to disappear after the 
Forgemastering process ends?' Solus thought, glad to have the opportunity to share 
part of her memories without giving out her secret. 

"Why is your sword covered in runes?" Lith asked with a sarcastic voice, talking to 
Solus more than to the Mage Slayer. The creature rushed at Lith, its blade slashing 
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the air in front of itself to unleash a fireball. 


'Sorry, Solus. It says it doesn 'tfeel ready to share on a first date.' Lith thought while 
clapping his hands. It conjured a spinning air dome that sucked the fireball and 
deflected it against the White Lady. 

Born from the corpse of a woman who had killed her own children, White Ladies 
were capable of using only two elements, water and darkness. They needed to feed 
on the life force of children and they extracted it by drowning them. 

The undead was wearing a tattered wedding gown. The pristine white of the dress 
emphasized her grey necrotic flesh. Due to the prolonged lack of food, the White 
Lady was unable to retain her humanoid physical appearance and was reduced to a 
zombie-like creature. 

Yet her hunger didn't diminish her magical powers one bit. She hurled a powerful 
stream of water that enveloped the fireball and snuffed it out like it was a candle. 
The White Lady shrieked in anger while looking at her companion with so much 
anger that Lith hoped she would attack the Mage Slayer. 
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CHAPTER 621 
LOOT (1) 


'White Ladies are weak to fire. According to the gazillion books I consulted recently, 
they burn like gasoline. I don't know what kind of relationship these two have, but if 
they coordinate their attacks I'll be in a pinch. I must even the field.' Lith thought. 

The Mage Slayer ignored the White Lady's grievances and jumped at Lith's spell, 
incapable seeing past the meal served in front of itself. Lith dispelled his air dome 
and struck with the Gatekeeper sword infused with darkness magic, the only 
element Mage Slayers couldn't feed upon. 

The creature was unable to scream, but its eyes went wide as the enchanted metal 
pierced through the orange gas, creating a gaping hole the size of a soccer ball on its 
chest for a split second. 

'Solus, wasn't his heart supposed to be there?' Lith asked. Their vengeful heart was the 
source of all the powers a Mage Slayer had and also their weak point. Only a physical 
weapon could destroy it, but finding it wasn't easy. 

The undead could move it freely inside their gaseous body, even while they were 
fighting. 

'Yes, it was. Now it's in the nether regions.' She replied. Lith's Life Vision was blinded 
by the magical gas that made up the Mage Slayer's body, but her mana sense was 
keen enough to follow the heart's movements. 

The White Lady had never stopped hurling new water. She was using it to shape a 
water cage to drown Lith. He was an adult, so he was bound to taste like horseshit, 
but beggars couldn't be choosers. 

Lith blocked the lunge of the Mage Slayer, interrupting both its attack and its spell 
while unleashing a stream of lightning from his hand. The electricity traveled 
through the water and entered the White Lady's mouth, setting her ablaze from the 
inside. 
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It wouldn't have been so easy under normal circumstances, however the starvation 
had turned her flesh into dried meat, making it even more flammable than a White 
Lady already was. 

The undead turned into a pyre while screaming in agony. It took her less than a 
second to be reduced to a pile of wet ashes. 

Now that Lith could focus on a single opponent, he conjured a thick layer of spirit 
magic around himself. It would be useless against a gaseous opponent, but the 
enchanted blade the Mage Slayer was using was physical. 

Lith used spirit magic to envelope the sword more each time it clashed with his 
Gatekeeper, making it slower as his grip over the blade of the enemy became 
stronger. The Mage Slayer wasn't able to use fusion magic and with its sword being 
constantly pulled in random directions, it was unable to complete a single spell 

Soon the second undead was at Lith's mercy. 

Spirit magic kept its blade locked to Lith's left hand while the Gatekeeper in his right 
hand cut through its body so fast that its heart was perfectly visible, no matter where 
the Mage Slayer moved it. 

Lith cut the heart into small pieces and kept cutting it until the smoke stopped 
regenerating. Unfortunately, the sword disappeared as soon as the undead was 
vanquished. 

A Mage Slayer's physical body actually consisted of two parts: the heart and the 
blade. 

'It's very odd, Solus. According to the books, the sword should be an exact replica of the 
blade master's weapon. Yet in the pictures we found, their enchanted weapons had 
nothing special. I'd remember so many runes.' Lith thought. 

'Yeah. It's likely due to Huryole being very ancient. If the Mage Slayer was centuries old, 
maybe so it was the Forgemastering process they used when it was still alive. It's too 
bad that conjured blades have no pseudo core. We might have learned a lot.' She 
sighed. 

'Look on the bright side. If the path in front of us continues in a straight line, those 
creatures would have reached the exit in no time and then we would have been forced 
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to come here to slay them. 


'Not only did we save ourselves a trip, but we also might get deeper inside the city than 
anyone else has ever managed to!' Lith replied, regretting his words the moment he 
thought them. 

'Way to jinx it, Lith.' Solus chuckled, hoping that for once they would be lucky. 

Before moving on, Lith searched the room. The dormitory was a long rectangular 
room, at least 100 meters (330 feet) long with four-poster beds lined up against the 
wall. In front of each bed, there was a dimensional chest, ready to be imprinted. 

'This is even odder. According to Professor Wanemyre, a magical item that's not 
imprinted can't last long. Then how can these dimensional chests be in perfect 
condition?' Lith thought. 

'Maybe they are also full!' Solus said. 

7 told you to look at the bright side, not to start daydreaming. This is barely the third 
room. We might as well be like the hundredth visitor or something.' Lith still imprinted 
one of the chests to probe its contents. 

It contained a chamber pot, some kind of odd looking pajamas, and a set of items for 
personal hygiene. 

'This place must be very old if they expected the residents to use chamber pots. It 
means they had yet to discover how to use mana crystals to obtain tap water.' Lith 
thought. 

Their path continued in a straight line only for a few more rooms. Lith found a 
training weapons warehouse, an office filled with paperwork written in an unknown 
language, and a canteen bigger than the village of Lutia before they came across a 
crossroads. 

At that point, Lith checked his pocket watch and started to draw a map. During his 
past visits, he had never managed to get very far due to his busy schedule and the 
abundance of monsters. 

According to the army's information, every time a monster was killed, it was sent 
back to square one, near Huryole's core. Also, the city was built on multiple levels 
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and all the rooms would be shuffled every time the labyrinth rearranged itself. 


Lith had no idea what floor the city core was on, nor where the good stuff might be 
stored. Yet the prospect of finding ancient artifacts and studying the pseudo core of a 
being capable of resurrecting its minions without taking away their free will drove 
him to continue his search. 

After several more offices, pantries, and even an inner garden bigger than a football 
stadium, Lith was about to run out of time. He started to run and avoided searching 
the rooms hoping to find something useful. 

When he stumbled into a Forgemastering lab, Lith knew that it would be his last 
stop. There were so many enchanted items that they almost blinded their magical 
senses. The Forge in the middle of the room was made of an unknown metal. 

One second it was white with black veins all over it and the next second it was black 
with white veins. The Forge was solid, but its surface constantly changed, as if there 
were two colliding forces battling for dominion over it 

Lith struck it with the hilt of the Gatekeeper, making it emit a crystal clear sound he 
had never heard before. 

'Solus, this thing isn't made of Adamant, right?' He asked while placing his hand on 
the Forge and using Invigoration. 

'Nope. I have no idea what it is, but its mana flow is magnificent.' 

Lith couldn't agree more. Unlike his Adamant Forge, the one in front of him was able 
to draw in the world energy and compress it to the point it almost had a pseudo core 
even though it wasn't enchanted. 
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CHAPTER 622 
LOOT (2) 


Lith tried to lift the Forge, but it weighed too much, even for his inhuman strength. 

'Damn! Without dimensional magic, we cannot store it nor warp it away!' Lith 
inwardly cursed non stop. 

'You could make it float with a spell, but this thing is too big to get it out of here by 
crushing through the walls. The cursed object that oversees this place would kill us 
before we manage to escape.' Solus said. 

Lith tried to lift it with a spell anyway. Much to his surprise, an external source of 
mana blocked his spell and the room started to rumble as if an earthquake was 
about to bring down the roof. The quaking stopped the moment Lith let the Forge go. 

'Let's run away. There's enough mana surrounding us to kill you in the blink of an eye.' 
Solus warned him. Lith waited a few minutes and resumed searching the room only 
when Solus confirmed that the hostile mana was fading. 

Even if it was very old, it was still a Forgemastering lab. After working for two years 
at the White Griffon, Lith knew how such places were built. He ignored the open 
cabinets and went straight for the test room, where any competent Forgemaster kept 
his prototypes. 

A weapon rack full with all kinds of swords covered in blue runes was waiting for 
him. 

'Yes!' Lith started picking them up, but after the first blade the rumbling resumed, 
forcing him to put them back in their place except for one. A second attempt to 
collect more than one sword confirmed his intuition. 

"Okay, fine! They all have the same spell on them after all." Lith's sour grapes claim 
was followed by a quick read of the textbooks stored in the libraries. Once again, he 
could only pick one or pay the consequences. 
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The problem was that they were all written in gibberish and he was dangerously 
running out of time. The only silver lining in Lith's situation was that even if he was 
unable to understand the words and all the magic circles depicted were unknown, 
the basics of Forgemastering were still the same. 

Lith and Solus were instantly able to tell the tier of an enchantment just by looking at 
the complexities of the drawings and the number of pseudo cores each spell was 
devised to handle. 

They picked a small book that was only filled with complex tier five Forgemastering 
spells. 

"Let's just hope they actually have a practical use. With my luck, they might as well 
be just teaching spells..." Lith choked on those words, finally realizing why the 
Huryole seemed so familiar to him. 

The furniture's design was outdated and he had met the rooms in a random order, 
but too many things inside the lost city reminded him of the White Griffon academy. 
Lith would have liked to put his intuition to the test, but there was no time. 

He used his flight spell to backtrack, moving as fast as he could while checking the 
map so he wouldn't get lost. Solus couldn't help him this time as she was too focused 
keeping watch against possible threats. 

'Watch out! Something big and powerful is coming our way!' She warned him. Lith 
turned to his right just in time to see and incredibly handsome man with emerald 
hair and purple eyes coming from around the corner. 

'Powerful I can believe, but big? Also, what's wrong with his hair? Did he come out of 
an anime or what?' Lith didn't slow down and set up several barriers, just in case the 
newcomer was hungry like all the creatures Lith had met during his explorations. 

Said the green haired man in a forgotten language. Seeing that Lith wasn't even 
listening, he charged forward with inhuman speed, shapeshifting into his real form. 

An emerald scaled dragon the size of a three-storey noble house started giving chase 
to Lith, using air magic to support its gigantic wings and gain more speed. 

< "I said wait!"> The creature roared while desperately trying to catch up. 
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Lith had never seen a real dragon before. His first reaction was surprise, immediately 
followed by his survival instincts kicking in. 


'How bad is our situation?' He asked. 

'Bright blue core inside the strongest body I have ever seen! Shapeshift?' 

Lith was losing ground, so he had his hybrid form's wings emerge from his back. 

One of the perks of the Orichalcum Skinwalker was that it was able to revert to its 
liquid form at will, so even if dimensional magic was sealed inside Huryole, Lith had 
no need to take it off to be able to shapeshift. 

The wings allowed him to go as fast as the dragon since his much smaller figure had 
an easier time maneuvering along the corridors. Lith only needed to fold his wings to 
go through a door whereas his alleged enemy had to revert back to human form. 

The emerald dragon was flabbergasted and overjoyed seeing a fellow dragon, so he 
attempted to speak in draconic. 

< "Wait, I mean no harm, little brother. We can get out of here together!" > Too 

bad that draconic was a guttural tongue so filled with power that it would hurt the 
ears of a normal human, making them bleed. 

Lith took it as some kind of sonic attack and moved even faster. 

< "I said stop!"> Outraged by the blatant lack of respect from the lesser dragon in 
front of him, the emerald dragon breathed bright blue Origin Flames against Lith. 

"Thanks, sucker!" Lith replied hurling a jet stream of Origin Flames of his own which 
countered the enemy attack and produced a conflagration that further enhanced his 
speed whereas it forced his enemy to stop. 

The emerald dragon couldn't cross the raging firestorm in front of himself without 
risking to die. 

'How can a lesser dragon produce such a powerful flame? I only fired a warning shot, 
but he still managed to block it. Father Leegaain must have become even stronger if 
even such a hatchling can reach that kind of skill.' He thought. 
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Lith was back to the straight path, so he could put away the map and focus only on 
his speed. 

'How long until the reset?' He asked. 

'Less than five minutes.' Solus's reply made Lith curse. 

'That's too much time! I don't want to fight a dragon. I don't even know what they are 
capable of 

Lith moved outside the barrier, using his army amulet to call for reinforcements. 
General Vorgh went pale hearing about the emerald dragon. 

"Good gods, him again? The strike team will be there as fast as they can. Do not 
engage him unless the barrier is at risk. Fighting alone would be suicide." 

Lith nodded while preparing for the worst. Little did he know that the conflagration 
caused by the Origin Flames had damaged Huryole's walls, making the cursed object 
overseeing the city react with extreme prejudice. 

The emerald dragon was currently fighting for his life against an endless barrage of 
spells which prevented him from moving even one inch forward. 

Vorgh and a full platoon of Spellbreakers arrived less than a minute after Lith's call. 
They patiently waited for the enemy's arrival, casting several arrays one on top of 
another and using the barrier's power source to boost their spells. 

When the reset time arrived, the whole stone dome surrounding Huryole trembled 
and the emerald dragon was sent to a remote corner of the city. 
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CHAPTER 623 

BIRTHDAY AND ANNIVERSARY (1) 


"It seems we were lucky, son." Said General Vorgh while dispelling the arrays he was 
keeping at the ready. 

"Usually when Jakra manages to get out, things go downhill fast." 

"Is Jakra the dragon's name?" Lith asked. 

"No, that's what we call him. Her. Whatever that is. We've tried multiple times to 
communicate with him, but it never works. A dragon would be a powerful asset, so 
we've tried bringing language experts and giving him food. 

"Yet the only thing he is interested in is getting out, so we are forced to kill him every 
time. We still have no idea why so many powerful creatures have been locked inside 
Huryole, but we cannot allow any of them to escape unless we are sure they can be 
trusted. 

"In my book, whoever spews fire first and talks later, is unworthy of trust." Vorgh 
waved his staff, creating a Warping Array leading to the closest Gate. 

"Ranger Verhen, you'll remain here until the next reset. If by then Jakra is still 
trapped, then you'll resume your regular duty. Don't hesitate to call for help." 

After Solus confirmed for Lith that they were alone, he Warped to the nearest mana 
geyser and had her assume her tower form. He had no need to camp in the middle of 
nowhere when he could use the Surveillance Mirror on the tower's first floor to keep 
an eye on Huryole from a distance. 

"I know it may sound hypocritical coming from me, but I think Vorgh is too paranoid. 
That dragon can only escape from Huryole if he is incredibly lucky. The city has 
several floors and we never managed to fully explore even one of them in the short 
time between resets." Lith said, taking their most recent prizes out of his pocket 
dimension. 
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"Agreed, but if you look at the bright side, it's like you got a few hours leave." Solus 
welcomed him in her wisp form. 


"Yeah. There are far worse ways to spend your birthday, Solus. Happy birthday." Lith 
confirmed on his clock that it was more or less the same hour when thirteen years 
ago he had spoken with Solus for the first time and given her a name. 

"Thanks!" She said brimming with joy. She only needed a shred of consciousness to 
stand watch with the Mirror. The rest was focused on the task at hand. It was one of 
the most difficult things Solus had ever done, but she wanted to do it anyway. 

"Lith, can I ask you for something as a birthday present?" She asked. 

"Anything you want. Within reason, of course." 

"Can you promise me not to get angry?" The wisp rested on his shoulder, wobbling in 
anxiety. 

"I can try. That much I can promise. Are you sure that's all you want for your 
birthday? You're making me feel like I set the bar so low for you that..." 

The wisp left his shoulder and stopped in front of his eyes before starting to grow in 
size, cutting Lith short in surprise. Soon Solus was in her humanoid form, wearing a 
simple dress with a flower design that left her shoulders and arms exposed. 

"Well? What do you think?" She searched his neck for the vein that she knew would 
throb whenever he was really angry, no matter how good his poker face was. 

"That it was about time you told me. I was really starting to feel left out." Lith said, 
his neck vein calm and composed. 

"Plus, if you waited any longer, it would have made my birthday present kind of 
awkward." He handed to her one of the Orichalcum hammers they had 
forgemastered. Its shaft was slimmer and more delicate when compared with the 
other one. 

The words "Maker of Wonders" had been magically engraved on both sides of the 
shaft. The hammer's head featured an actual hammer on one side and a pick on the 
other. 
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"You knew all along?" Solus felt embarrassed and frustrated at the idea of having 
spent so much time worrying for nothing. 

"It wasn't that hard to guess. First, you refused to keep me company when I 
bathed..." 

'That happened way before I got my body.' She thought. 

"..then, you started to press me to 'go to sleep' or left me to spend time with Tista. 
Plus, there was the increase in the food expenses and the bills for clothes Tista 
bought but never wore. 

"If you consider that I knew that once the first floor of the tower would be restored 
you were meant to acquire your body made of light, it was almost obvious." Lith 
shrugged. 

"So, you're not angry?" She asked. 

"No. I know all too well the difference between sharing your secrets because you 
want to and because you have to. I honestly don't understand the reason why you 
kept it a secret from me, but I was willing to give you the benefit of the doubt. 

"You look gorgeous in that dress, by the way." Solus brimmed with joy at those 
words, and so did the tower. 

She hugged him, feeling for the first time Lith returning the embrace. Solus then told 
him that the reason she hadn't told him about her new form was that she didn't want 
to mess up his relationship with Kamila. 

"I just wanted you to be happy. I realize that now it's like you are living together with 
two women at once and I didn't want to force you to lie to Kamila. I decided to come 
clean with you because I think my past could help us with your problem." 

Solus started to share with him all of her memories, about the Forgemastering 
method she had witnessed during her visions and how different the enchanted items 
she remembered were from those they currently used. 

They watched the memory of her adamant hammer over and over, comparing it with 
the sword they had recently acquired. There was a striking resemblance between 
them. 
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"Maybe this Master Menadion of yours was also a teacher in an ancient academy. If 
I'm right and Huryole really is some kind of twisted version of the six great 
academies, maybe this sword was one of her works." Lith handed Solus both the 
book and the enchanted item, hoping they would trigger one of her flashbacks. 

Solus ran her fingers over the runes engraved in the blade. Each time she did it, they 
turned from blue to gold for a split second, each one emitting a different musical 
note. 

"This wasn't crafted by Master Menadion. Don't ask me why, but I'm sure of it. I think 
it might have been Forgemastered using one of the techniques she shared, though. It 
feels so familiar to me that it can't be just a coincidence." She said. 

"What about the gibberish. Can you read it?" 

"No. What's worse I don't recognize any of these spells. I don't think I have ever seen 
them before." She replied. 

"Maybe it's because Menadion was an Awakened too. If like Master Silverwing she 
decided to pass her knowledge onto fake mages, this is not what she would have 
taught you. According to your memories, you were likely to be her Awakened 
disciple." Lith pondered. 

"If you are right, why did she do this to me?" Solus pointed at the tower and then to 
herself. 

"Most powerful mages are batshit crazy." Lith didn't know what to tell her. 
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CHAPTER 624 

BIRTHDAY AND ANNIVERSARY (2) 


"Or maybe it was just the result of a failed experiment. The really important question 
is: do you really want to spend your birthday working or do you have anything in 
mind?" Lith asked. 

"I actually do." Solus took a small package from a secret compartment in the walls. 
"Happy anniversary Lith." 

He destroyed the wrapping paper, revealing a cylindrical ring made of an alloy of 
gold and Orichalcum, with a blue mana gem set in the middle of it. 

"The cloaking ring! That's why you didn't rush me making one. Does it have any 
special abilities?" Lith's Orichalcum armors had proven to be better than he had 
planned. The adamant was able to enhance a pseudo core in unexpected ways. 

"Not that I'm aware of." Solus said. 

Lith imprinted the ring before slipping it on his right forefinger. 

"How does my mana core look like now?" 

"Red, and your life force appears to be at human levels." 

"Interesting. Normal cloaking items do not affect the life force. Maybe it depends on 
the fact that I'm wearing two at once. Let's see if it works the same for you too." Lith 
put the ring on Solus's right hand, but she felt her heart pounding anyway. 

Her light body disappeared with a pop and her dress fell to the ground. 

"Fuuuuu..." Solus's voice made the tower's wall tremble for several seconds until she 
managed to make her body reappear. 

"...ck! That cost me a lot of stamina. We can't check the effects on me until I return to 
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my gauntlet form. To add insult to injury, I don't have much time left before I need to 
rest. Taking human form drains a lot of energy." She said, her mood was getting 
worse by the second. 

"Then revert to your wisp form. I don't want you to disappear in the middle of 
dinner. We've waited for too long for the moment when we could share a meal 
together." Lith said with a sigh. 

They spent the time before supper studying the unknown blade. The metal it was 
made of was nothing special, the mana crystals it was fused with were just cyan, and 
its pseudo core was rather simple. 

If not for the runes, Lith wouldn't have given it a second look. 

"I don't get what purpose engraving runes can have. There's nothing special in this 
blade. Its mana pathways, its mana circulatory system, and even its pseudo core is 
insignificant." 

"Maybe they have a special effect. We should try it out." Solus was out of options. She 
couldn't find any reason to waste time engraving runes as well. 

Lith reluctantly imprinted the blade with his mana. He would have preferred not 
doing it, because the weapon would have no market value until the moment he died. 
Solus created a test room, using earth magic to shape several dummies of different 
durability. 

The sword made short work of those as hard as wood, but was unable to put a dent 
on rocks. Lith channeled his mana through the pseudo core and activated its effect. 
The pseudo core suddenly grew in size and power, yet the mana pathways remained 
stable. 

The excess energy was drawn to the runes and spread across the entire weapon. A 
split second later, several air blades cut down all the remaining dummies, even the 
ones made of stone, before hitting the tower walls. 

"Damn, that was unexpected. Are you alright, Solus?" 

"Yeah, don't worry. That thing is too weak to hurt me. Are you thinking what I'm 
thinking?" 
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"Yes. The runes somehow compress and stabilize the pseudo core, allowing even 
common iron to withstand such a powerful magical energy. Also, despite the cyan 
mana crystals, the spell had the same firepower that would normally require blue 
gemstones." Lith had determined the strength of the spell with Life Vision. 

"The problem is that we have no idea how to carve them, nor if their number, kind, 
or position holds a special significance." Solus said. 

"Nor do we know when they have to be applied. Before or after the Bonding spell? 
Before or after the Forgemastering process?" He asked. 

Lith opened the booklet, but he couldn't decipher a single word. 

"We need a library, an archaeologist, or both." 

"I doubt there are many dead language experts. Most of them are likely to work for 
the Crown." Solus said. 

"Sharing our discovery will be the last resort. If this kind of knowledge spreads, 
Awakened ones will be able to convert it into true magic, just like us. I don't want to 
lose our edge on the competition." Lith put away both the sword and the booklet, 
searching his memory for someone trustworthy they could ask for help. 

"Maybe and maybe not. Remember that Awakened ones have a long life. This 
knowledge might be lost to fake mages, but it could be common among the Council 
or whatever it's called. 

"The Crown might actually be aware of it as well. Do you remember the insanely 
powerful weapons Thrud had? Or Vorgh's staff? They are impossible to make, even 
at our current level, at least without the runes." Solus pointed out. 

"Are you saying that I'm the only idiot who doesn't know about it?" 

"No, more like you are part of the 99% of the population who doesn't have access to 
it. Also, the book is damn old. Magic makes progress over time, so the method 
described might be good for you who are starting from scratch but it's likely to be 
old news. 

"Unless we evolve it into something unique by combining it with your talent for 
Forgemastering and my abilities as a tower, of course." Solus was intrigued by the 
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idea. 


Mana geysers gave them an edge that no other mage, even Awakened ones, had. 

Lith took it less gracefully. Having spent hours exploring Huryole, risking his life, and 
almost facing a dragon for almost nothing made him want to scream. 

Almost. 

"Fine! It's dinner time. Let's eat something and then I'd like for us to do something I 
always dreamed about ever since I've seen your light body form." Lith said. 

Solus needed sheer willpower to keep from blushing. Lith's dirty mind plus seeing 
him with his girlfriends too many times had rubbed off on her over the years. 

When they moved to the dining room, Solus discovered that Lith had stored a small 
banquet inside his pocket dimension. 

He had no idea what Solus liked or disliked, so he had bought a lot of stuff from his 
favorite restaurants. Most of them were meat dishes, but there were also vegetable 
soups and grilled fish. 

Solus ate to her heart's content, brimming with joy. Usually she could only consume 
food already stored in the tower, but aside from pastries and meat, Lith didn't carry 
much food on himself, at least not already cooked. 

Solus had no idea how to prepare a meal and neither did Tista, so her eating habits 
until that point had been pretty repetitive. Solus felt that this was more like a date 
rather than a birthday, having all of Lith's attention on herself. 

He asked her all about her new body. How it worked, how much she could feel, and 
experience. 

"It doesn't feel like skin, but it's soft, warm, and pleasant to the touch." He said while 
touching her naked arm and using Invigoration on her. Lith wanted to check if there 
was any way to speed up her recovery process. 

"No. I mean, yes. I mean, thank you." The situation was getting more awkward by the 
second. Solus was swallowing non stop out of stress. 
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CHAPTER 625 
ODD RANGER (1) 


When Lith started to talk about Forgemastering, things went back to normal. 

'So that's what he was talking about.' Solus thought, half relieved and half 
disappointed when they went back to the Forge lab. 

"We are, hopefully, the only two people in the whole of Mogar who have the same 
mana signature. Now that you have a body, we can Forgemaster together! Imagine 
what kind of items we can craft by combining our efforts. 

"Not only do we always live, breathe, and work together, but our minds are also 
linked. I doubt there are many artisans who can match our mutual understanding." 
Lith said, being overly optimistic. 

It turned out that their mana was indeed compatible, but they had two completely 
different ways of Forgemastering and they had to learn how to adapt to each other. 
The problem was that Solus had to keep the magic circle, empower both hammers, 
and Forgemaster, whereas Lith could focus only on shaping the pseudo cores. 

On top of that, Solus could only hold her body for a few hours if she did nothing, but 
Forgemastering exhausted her strength much more quickly. Time was an enemy she 
couldn't beat. 

"With the little time we got, the best we can do is some basic stuff I have no need for 
anymore. Either we must make you stronger or find a way to speed up the crafting 
process. We could try again, but this time you step in only during the pseudo core 
injection phase." Lith proposed after a few test runs. 

"Seems like a great idea. Do you mind if we continue another day? I'm so tired that 
even my wisp is about to collapse." Solus was back in her wisp form, wheezing and 
panting. 

"Sorry, I didn't mean to make you work even on your birthday." 
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"If you didn't, I would've thought that you had been replaced by an alien 
shapeshifter." She chuckled. 

"Besides, I had a lot of fun. I never feel alive like when we work together, especially 
on Forgemastering." 

"Next time, I maintain the circle and you do the crafting. That way I can observe your 
method and learn how to better coordinate with you." Lith proposed after they had 
discovered that they couldn't use mind fusion to speed things up. 

Fusing their minds caused Solus's body to get assimilated as well, making it 
impossible for her to wield her hammer. The fusion would allow them to feel what 
the other felt, but also would flood their minds with each other's thoughts. 

Shaping a pseudo core required surgical precision and their conflicting approaches 
at crafting ended up being a distraction. 

As soon as the next labyrinth reset happened and there was no trace of Jarok, Lith 
received a call on his army amulet. He returned back to Huryole via the Warping 
Mirror before answering. 

"Ranger Verhen, this is Ranger Morok Eari. I supervise the Hessar region and I'm 
calling you to schedule your yearly evaluation. Are you done with urgent business in 
Kellar?" Lith had never heard of other Rangers, but he knew about Hessar. 

It was the region neighboring his own and according to his books, it wasn't much 
better. Ranger Eari was a man in his mid twenties, about 1.8 meters tall, so 

he was quite tall according to Mogar's standards. 

He had black hair and dark eyes. Like most Rangers, he had a stubble a few days old 
and unkempt hair. There was no reason to keep up your appearance if you were 
alone most of the time. 

"Yes, I've already taken care of most Lost Cities and I've nothing to do except for 
patrolling. What do you mean, evaluation? I do regular reports and so do those who 
request my help. I never heard about a further test." Lith asked. 

"It's no standard procedure. A normal Ranger has no need for a yearly evaluation, 
but so far you have proven to be anything but. The army is interested in putting your 
abilities to the test since you only have one more year of service left. 
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"If you pass, the top brass might make you a good offer to tempt you to prolong your 
military career. I'll be in charge during the mission you and I will undertake 
together." Morok said. 

"What kind of mission requires two Rangers at once?" Lith hated teamwork. Tower 
warping would become impossible with a partner and he wasn't a fan of camping in 
the open. 

"The worst kind." Morok sighed. "Babysitting." 

"I beg your pardon?" 

"Some poor bastards have discovered ancient ruins inside an underground network 
of tunnels inside a dungeon and a group of idiotic mages with more money than 
brain have organized an expedition." 

"What does it have to do with us? Can't they pay for their private guards?" Lith was 
getting annoyed at just the thought of such a job. 

"In theory, yes. Ruins, however, are all considered Royal properties unless a team of 
experts decides otherwise. The Crown cannot allow lost artifacts or knowledge to 
fall into the wrong hands. 

"To make matters worse, one of those noble mages has a powerful daddy who 
demanded the best, and that's where we come into play. The ruins are located at the 
border between our turfs and we were both graded as Monsters from the army." 

'He was graded the same as me? Turf? This man speaks more like a beast than a 
human. Solus, analysis.' Lith thought. 

'Yeah, right. Since when can I evaluate someone from his hologram? I need to see him 
in person.' Solus replied. 

"When and where?" Lith asked, eager to finish the mission quickly. 

"Let's meet in Letras. It has a Warp Gate, it's close to our destination, and their 
roasted pork shank is to die for. I'll wait for you at the Wild Boar tavern. We have a 
few things to do before picking up the kids, so come prepared. Over and out." 

Lith took into account how much time it would take a normal mage to reach his 
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destination and used all the extra time to use Accumulation. One of the problems of 
conducting experiments was that it left him little time to refine his mana core. 

Luckily, a mana geyser combined with his tower allowed him to absorb world energy 
at a faster rate than normal. Lith's blue mana core needed enormous amounts of 
world energy for a single cycle of expansion and compression. 

'Usually, I'd rush there, but I don't want to raise suspicions by moving too fast. Behind 
Morok's kind words there could actually be a trap. General Morn never liked me. He is 
likely the reason for this evaluation. 

'He must be doubting my achievements. I bet that pompous ass is envious of how 
Constable Tyris rewarded me after Zantia's events. Either it's him, or one of the 
enemies of Commander Berion is trying to pull a fast one.' Lith thought. 

Lith had no intention of serving in the military more than it was needed. He hated 
politics and all the struggles that taking a side would result in, but at the same time, 
he wouldn't allow anyone to take away his merits. 

The following day, Lith reached Letras. Solus was back in her ring form, wrapped 
around the cloaking ring she had crafted. She now appeared as nothing but a fancy 
stone decoration. 

'If this Morok Eari is an Awakened or an Emperor Beast in disguise, at least Solus is 
safe as long as I give him no chance to use Invigoration on me.' Lith thought. 
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CHAPTER 626 
ODD RANGER (2) 


Letras was a trading city and due to the winter lockdown, dimensional magic was 
still banned inside its walls to prevent illegal food trades from altering the price 
markets. Like most of the cities of the Griffon Kingdom, it was divided into three 
areas. 

The outer rim was the biggest and the most populated one. 

It was where the commoners lived, the granaries were located, and the resting place 
for tired travelers like stingy Rangers who wanted to save a few coins but still enjoy 
a decent meal and bed. 

During winter, moving huge loads of merchandise required wagons and draft 
animals, so the roads were large enough to accommodate three of them at once. One 
lane was usually reserved for civil servants tasked with removing the brown and 
yellow snow that would otherwise turn entire city blocks into open outhouses. 

The houses were one or two-storeys high and made of stone or wood based on the 
owner's income. They were usually tightly packed with little to no space between 
them. Entire blocks consisted solely of warehouses, most of which were located near 
the city gates or bordered on the middle rim to facilitate the transportation of goods. 

The middle rim was occupied by merchants' shops as well as craftsmen's and artists' 
workshops. Only the middle class could afford a house there. They were all made of 
stone and were at least two storeys high. There was enough space between them to 
have a garden or a small stable. 

According to the Desk Sergeant who welcomed Lith when he stepped out of the 
Warp Gate, the Wild Boar tavern was located in the middle rim. 

The ground level consisted of a wooden floor and walls, with several hardwood 
tables where groups of clients could sit to order their meal. 

Those who came in alone would rather sit in front of the counter to enjoy the 
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company of the barkeep, of the other customers, and be served more quickly. The 
room had a cozy feeling and was lighted by several chandeliers and a big popping 
fireplace that occupied a good quarter of the east wall. 

A whole pig was being roasted over the fire, spreading a delicious smell in the air 
that made people open up their stomach and loosen their wallet. Lith was no 
exception, so he ordered a plate of roasted pork and a beer to go with it even before 
sitting down at Morok's table. 

The Ranger was eating one of the tavern's famous pork shanks with the appetite of a 
man who had been stranded for a long time and had forgotten his manners. 

'Bright cyan core, excellent physical conditions. According to my mana sense, he 
shouldn't be an Awakened, and based on my life sense he is human.' Solus said. 

The man had a lean but muscular physique. From the last time Lith had seen him, 
Morok had cut his hair, but the beard was still there. Except it was now dirty with 
gravy and the fat dripping from the meat. 

"Please, have a seat." Morok said with a full mouth and spitting over most of the 
table. A powerful burp later, he cleaned his right hand over his shirt before offering it 
to Lith, who reluctantly shook it. 

'If all Rangers are like this guy, I now understand why we have a bad name.' Lith 
thought. 

"It's great to eat warm food without worrying about it getting cold or luring hungry 
beasts, right?" 

Lith nodded, his appetite waning by the second. Morok noticed Lith's eyes staring at 
the grease stain above his heart which had yet to completely fade. 

"Gods, sorry. I almost forgot how a civilized human behaves. I've become too reliant 
on the self-cleaning properties of our uniform to fix my mess. I'll never be grateful 
enough for it. 

"Without such a marvel, after a few weeks in the open, we'd stink so bad that the 
stench would kill us faster than any enemy." He laughed, making Lith glad for Solus's 
company and the safe haven she represented. 
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"Any questions about the mission?" 


"Many. How dangerous is it supposed to be?" Lith asked. 

"Wish I knew. It can go from boring as heck, where the worst thing we have to face is 
the whining of pampered smarty-pants, to a nightmare where we have to pave our 
road in blood, steel, and bacon." 

"Bacon?" Lith asked regretting the question the moment he heard himself saying it 
out loud. 

"Well, yes. When push comes to shove, we might run out of supplies, and monsters 
are meat, after all. A man needs to eat." His words sent a shiver down Lith's spine 
and made him check his food supplies stored inside his pocket dimension. 

"How are you supposed to evaluate me if nothing happens?" 

"I wish I was still such an optimist. Shit always hits the fan, kid. It's only a matter of 
when. If it's of any consolation, I'm not enjoying this any more than you do. As soon 
as winter ends, I'm going to retire." Morok replied. 

"Retire? You're what, 25?" 

"Being a Ranger is not an easy job. Most people quit after two years, four tops. I've 
been a Ranger for six years now. I've done my part and now I'm eager to convert my 
merits into a noble title, get me some lands, a missus, and dedicate my life to magical 
research. 

"As for you, I heard you are a bounty hunter and now even a Spellbreaker. This 
mission is the perfect task to put your abilities to the test. When exploring ruins, the 
real danger doesn't come from monsters or magical beasts. 

"The real threat usually comes from the human sitting right beside you." Suddenly, 
Morok's jovial mood disappeared. He took a dramatic pause, looking at some point 
past Lith. 

He had the expression of a man who had experienced one betrayal too mamy and 
was now lost in unpleasant memories. 

Lith felt an odd sense of kinship toward the fellow Ranger. At least until Morok stood 
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up and said. 


"Man, the food here is great, but it runs through your stomach as if it Warps. See you 
in a jiffy." 

Lith sighed, wondering what kind of a moron he had been paired with while 
pondering Morok's words. 

'Interesting. So the army suspects that someone inside the group might be a foreign spy 
interested in our ruins.' Lith thought. 

'Or maybe they want to prevent any internal strife. In the case of a big discovery, a lot 
of people might be tempted to cause an "accident" so they could take credit for the 
discovery. It's not just a matter of fame or glory, but also of the reward that the Crown 
would bestow upon the one who contributes the most.' Solus suggested. 

After Morok returned, they went stock up with food and everything they could 
possibly need during the following days. Once they were done with the preparations, 
the two Rangers left Letras by flight. 

"Our destination is the crystal mines in the duchy of Laroxya. The rest of the 
expedition should arrive shortly." Noticing Lith's surprised look, Morok quickly 
added. 

"Do you remember the monster outbreak? Well, some crazy-ass goblins raided the 
permanent guard post that protects the mines. Normal monsters would have been 
easily killed, but the little bastards could fire some black rays from their hands that 
pierced through our defenses like they were made of paper." 

Lith had no idea what to call it, but he had seen Chaos magic enough times to 
recognize it from its effects. 
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CHAPTER 627 
GATHERING (1) 


"Our defenses? You were there?" Lith asked. 

"Of course, I was. That's my turf and the Kingdom spends big money to protect 
something like a crystal mine. They are more valuable than even platinum. Their 
production can't be stopped even during winter because magical research would be 
affected. 

"Thanks to their weapons and arrays, the guards managed to hold on until my 
arrival, but there wasn't much even I could do. You know goblins, right? Well, they 
were a frigging army, each one capable of using normal magic and those black rays as 
well. 

"Once I realized we had no chance against such an assault, I detonated the arrays to 
buy us some time and lead the survivors inside the crystal mines. We went to its 
deepest tunnels and then I used earth magic to bring us even deeper. 

"Usually doing such a thing is idiotic, raw crystals are unstable and earth magic could 
make them detonate. That's why you need specialized personnel and Crystalsmiths 
to work in the mines. Yet between a likely death and certain death, the choice was 
obvious. 

"We walked for days, with only my rations to feed dozens of people, constantly on 
the run. Somehow, the goblins would always find us, and to make matters worse, 
they seemed to become better at magic over time. 

"Long story short, we found the ruins by sheer luck. While escaping, we crossed an 
underground network of tunnels we weren't even aware of. At that point, our luck 
turned. The goblins stopped following us and I finally had the time to wait for 
reinforcements. You can easily guess the rest." Morok said. 

'Fuck me sideways! This means that the Abomination inside the goblins had enough 
time to completely reform and is waiting around the area, or that even such a powerful 
creature is scared of those ruins. Either way, this is bad.' Lith thought. 
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Solus opened all of her senses at once. Lith's dirty mind wasn't the only thing that 
had rubbed off on her over time. Her paranoia was now fully developed too. 

"Is that the moment when you consumed monster flesh?" Lith asked. 

"Yeah, but not the goblins'. There was something off with them. Their smell, how 
they moved, heck, they could even talk." 

When they landed, Lith casually sniffed his partner. He trusted Solus, but after the 
experience with the Awakened assassin, he had started to consider that her senses 
could be fooled. 

Morok kept talking like a magical beast. A normal human wouldn't have the time to 
perceive the goblins' smell in the middle of a crisis. Yet all of his enhanced senses 
told him the odd Ranger was human. 

The entrance to the mines resembled a military fort. A tall, round wall made of stone 
one meter (3.3 feet) thick surrounded an area the size of a village. Four guard towers 
stood 10 meters (33 feet) tall, allowing the guards to spot incoming enemies from 
afar. 

Life Vision showed Lith a series of arrays surrounding the fort. All the buildings 
within the walls were made of stone and in mint condition. At the fort's very center, 
there was an arch made of stone and huge wooden beams that lead to an 
underground passage. 

"Are you sure this is the place? It's in perfect condition. I don't see any traces of the 
attack." Lith said, 

"Told you. The Kingdom spares no expenses for a crystal mine. Winter or not, they 
rebuilt it in less than a month." 

"Then why not put in a Warp Gate? It would allow moving reinforcements and 
crystals way faster than any other common means of transportation." Lith asked. 

"Crystals are unstable. Even the number of arrays in place here is fine-tuned so that 
it won't trigger a chain reaction. A Warp Gate would be a liability since bending 
space for such long distances creates ripples that might make the crystals explode. 

"That even if there was no array, and defense takes precedence." Morok took several 
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rectangular wooden rods out of one of his dimensional amulets. The rods were about 
2 meters (6.5 feet) long and 3 centimeters (1.8 inches) thick. 


Each of their four sides was covered with bright red runes, pulsing with power. Lith 
immediately recognized the rods. They were the same as the late Captain Velagros 
used to build a temporary waypoint near Kandria. 

Back then Lith knew nothing about runes and advanced Forgemastery, so neither 
Solus nor him paid the enchanted item any attention. Now that they had discovered 
the importance of the runes, it took them quite an effort to not stare dumbly at them. 

'By my maker, each of these things holds only part of the pseudo core. The runes are 
even more amazing than we thought! They can even allow a magical item to be 
disassembled and assembled at will.' Solus thought. 

'Also, why red runes? Are they different from the blue ones or what?' Lith wondered. 

"First time seeing one of these?" Morok asked after noticing Lith's surprise. 

"Second time, actually. Do you have any idea why these things have runes on them? 
Aside from communication amulets, I've never seen them on an enchanted item and 
I'm a Forgemaster." 

"Lucky you! I spend a fortune every time I need to upgrade my equipment. Honestly, 

I have no clue. Maybe just like the runes on an amulet mark their owner, these runes 
are related to the coordinates they are locked on." Morok shrugged and started to 
move away from the mines. 

"I wish these things weren't so delicate. It's hard to assemble them when you are 
under siege, but the worst part is that they can be used only once and are linked to a 
specific location. 

"Even if I had one back then, I couldn't have used it to escape because, without a 
proper structure, the dimensional ripples a Gate generates would have blown up the 
mines and killed us all." He sighed. 

Lith helped Morok assemble the beams, using them to form a circle on the ground. 
Solus could see that each time a beam was correctly positioned, the pseudo core 
fragments would assemble. 
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The slightest mistake would make them clash, and the beams would disconnect 
releasing sparks. When they were done, the Rangers had to inject mana into it. It 
took them time and effort, but after several minutes a Warp Gate materialized above 
the circle. 

"What did I tell you? Spoiled rich kids are the worst. We had to fly here and do all the 
hard work so that they don't break a sweat. Lazy bastards." Morok said. 

Lith was more interested in sharing Solus's mana sense and studying how the runes 
interacted with the Gate rather than listening to Morok's ramblings. Normal 
enchanted items couldn't hold spells like flight, healing, or Warp Steps because they 
required their caster's will to work properly. 

A mage could only infuse such spells inside his own magical rings, which was one of 
the reasons that made even tier three rings expensive and tier four rings prohibitive 
for most mages. 

The pathway, instead, was able to overcome such limitations thanks to the runes. 
They enveloped the pseudo core, bearing the will of its creator and channeling all the 
accumulated energy into the beams to connect to a Warp Gate. 

The dimensional corridor was big enough to allow several people to cross it together. 
Those walking through the Gate were all members of research teams from all the six 
great academies, each one wearing their distinctive uniform. 

The clearing was quickly filled with a rainbow-colored mass of people. 
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CHAPTER 628 
GATHERING (2) 


"What the heck? Are we really supposed to take care of so many people with just the 
two of us?" Lith couldn't believe his own eyes. There were already ten people and 
more kept stepping out of the dimensional Gate. 

"Of course not." Morok replied. 

"Each one of these bastards would gladly cut their best friend's throat if it meant 
getting more funds and recognition. I'm here to guide them to the destination and 
you are here as a contingency measure. For everything else, there's the army." 
Morok's words garnered him a lot of attention. 

Mostly the bad kind. What he had said was true yet incredibly rude. He was speaking 
of esteemed Mage Professors and Researchers as if they were just common thugs. 

Lith recognized the uniforms from the Black, White, Lightning, and Fire Griffon, 
whereas it was his first time seeing people from the Crystal and Earth Griffon. 

"Ranger Verhen!" A young woman greeted Lith by giving him a big hug. 

"Dad really has done it. He made you come here with the excuse of the evaluation!" 

"What the heck do you mean by that, Quylla?" Lith's paranoia had made him see 
countless shadows and conspiracies in his path, yet the truth had turned out to be 
beyond his wildest expectation. 

"I told you that there's no one I trust enough to watch my back while in the field. 
Since you never got the time to accompany me, I had no qualms exploiting my 
family's influence to get you assigned here." 

"Don't worry, miss. Us Rangers are always glad to help hot women." Morok said with 
his arms open, expecting to receive the same treatment. 

"I'm sorry, I don't hug unknown creeps." Quylla replied with a straight face, before 
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letting Lith go. The scene was drawing too many gazes. 


Lith went to greet the White Griffon Professor who had brought Quylla along as her 
Assistant, when the real bodyguards stepped through the Gate. It was a five man 
unit, donning deep green uniforms that identified them as members of an elite troop. 

Their clothes granted them a protection on par with that of a Ranger, but they also 
wore enchanted arm, leg, and shoulder guards that increased their defense to the 
level of a Professor's uniform. 

Each one of them had at least a cyan core and excellent physical condition. Their 
weapons were nothing much, though. They all held the same pseudo cores, giving 
them several versatile abilities rather than a few but powerful ones. 

The only exception was their Captain. All of her equipment was custom made and on 
par with Lith's Gatekeeper, if not even better. 

"Lith, what are you doing in the Hessar region?" Phloria asked. She now had very 
short hair that resembled a pixie cut. It made her look even more tomboyish than 
usual. 

"It's nice to see you too, Phloria. How are you doing?" Lith was happy that he was not 
the rude one for once. 

"Pretty well, thanks. I volunteered for this mission to make sure that nothing bad 
happens to her. I was expecting to meet another Ranger, so you'll excuse my 
surprise." She said while pointing at Quylla. 

"I'm your man, man." Morok offered his hand to her. 

"Ranger Eari, at your service. Now that we are all here, let's not waste any more time. 
We need to fly to the mines and then it takes a long walk to reach our destination. 

"Since we're babysitting academics, it might take us days to get to the ruins." 

Phloria's soldiers repressed a chuckle, while the Professors and their Assistants 
threw gazes filled with contempt at the Ranger. Morok just ignored them and calmly 
collected the wooden bars forming the temporary gate before leading the group to 
the mines. 
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"Is it really necessary to have a guide? We could've found the ruins on our own." A 
middle aged Professor from the Crystal Griffon asked Phloria after they landed. He 
had blue eyes, white hair and a beard. 

"Good luck with that." Morok chimed in. 

"I closed the passages as fast as I created them to make it harder for the goblins to 
follow us. The only traces left are those of the tunnels opened by the goblins, but 
most of them collapsed during the chase or shortly after. 

"The little bastards only cared about catching us and they made quite a few crystals 
explode in the process. I'm the only one who can find the way, so shut up and follow 
me." 

After checking their identities, the guards residing inside the fort let the expedition 
team in. Despite the incident with the monsters, the mines were already fully 
operational. Carts full of crystals were being unloaded near the entrance before 
being sent back. 

Lith's group was comprised of twelve experts, one Professor and one Assistant from 
each academy, Phloria's five man unit, and Morok. 

The mines had ample corridors, but not big enough to accommodate 19 people while 
workers and Crystalsmiths did their job. Even though they moved slowly, by the time 
the group reached the lowest levels, the people from the academy were exhausted. 

The Professors were all experts in their fields with decades of experience, which 
meant they were quite old and more used to sitting behind a desk rather than 
walking on rough terrain. 

Their assistants were younger than them, but equally out of shape. None of them 
was warrior material. 

"Girl, you may be pretty, but if you start getting a fat ass at your age, it will be hard to 
keep your boyfriend. You need to exercise a little." Morok said to Quylla. He had yet 
to break a sweat and had only compassion for a young woman who wheezed like one 
of the old fossils. 

"Lith is not my boyfriend." She angrily replied. 
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"I know. I'm talking about the Captain guy. He clearly fancies you if he's risking his 
ass for your safety you could at least..." 

"Phloria is my sister." Her voice became stone cold, her eyes brimming with rage and 
fatigue. 

"Oh. Sorry, I just heard a noise coming from that way." Morok said pointing his finger 
in a random direction. 

"We'll resume this conversation never." Morok moved quickly and silently like the 
wind, reaching the position of the make-believe threat under the baffled gazes of the 
soldiers he met along the way. 

"Did you hear that too?" Lith emerged from a shadow, pointing at the only tunnel 
that, despite the many mana crystals coming out of its walls and the artificial lights, 
was poorly lit. 

"I sure did. I mean, that thing is a woman?" Morok's voice was still shaken by the 
revelation. 

"Not that. That." A small clunk made the hair on both Rangers' necks stand up. They 
waited in silence, ignoring the noises coming from the distant miners and the nearby 
academics. 

A clunk, followed by another. Lith used Life Vision but the mana crystals inside and 
outside the walls messed up his perceptions. He could have sworn there were life 
signatures among the crystals. 

Solus's mana sense didn't fare much better, so she stopped focusing on the details 
and looked at the corridor's bigger picture. 

'There's a distortion in the mana along the right wall.' She said. 

The moment Lith's gaze followed her directions, he noticed that the distortion had a 
humanoid form. 

"It seems that hiding any further is pointless." A raspy, feminine voice said. A snap of 
her fingers caused a stone wall to rise from the ground sealing the tunnel that they 
originally came from while simultaneously enveloping the entire area in a zone of 
silence. 
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Not even the guards near the collapsing tunnel noticed that something was wrong 
until a volley of Chaos arrows came flying their way. 
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CHAPTER 629 
SUDDEN DEATH (1) 


Korgh, the Eldritch Abomination whose fragments had been implanted inside the 
goblin tribe, still believed it had drawn the short end of the stick by being bonded to 
such useless and ugly creatures. 

Little did she know that she had instead been quite lucky. The goblin's only strong 
point was their reproductive ability, so she had an easy time manipulating them at 
first and then overpowering their feeble minds once she had grown stronger. 

Assaulting the crystal mine had given her plenty of time and energy to refine a body 
similar to the original Eldritch she had been spawned from. Unlike the other hybrids, 
she didn't give chase to her 'mother' due to her vessel's weakness. 

She had preferred to remain hidden inside the mines all along to build her strength 
and regain her knowledge. Korgh had no trouble avoiding the miners. There were 
too many unused corridors she could use as havens and as long as she didn't suck 
the crystals dry, they would always recover their energy. 

She was one of the few hybrids still alive in the entire Garlen continent. Most of the 
others had been killed by humans or Emperor Beasts before reaching their maturity 
or assimilated by their originals after challenging them. 

The noise that Lith had heard and Morok pretended to, was her slowly digging out a 
particularly juicy mana crystal to feed upon without being noticed. She had no idea 
how the humans had found her. 

Her light manipulation abilities rendered Korgh almost invisible and with all the 
noise echoing through the tunnels she was as silent as a mouse. 

Korgh wasn't worried, though. These guys weren't miners, their disappearance was 
likely to go unnoticed for days if not forever. Lith cursed his bad luck when several 
darts from a tier one Chaos spell threatened his life. 

There wasn't enough space to dodge them and he knew from experience that most 
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barriers would be useless against Chaos magic. 


Lith and Morok Blinked in opposite directions in just the nick of time. Holes several 
centimeters deep opened in the wall behind where their vitals had been less than a 
second ago. 

Korgh couldn't use powerful spells without the risk of triggering a chain reaction 
that would make the mine collapse, killing both herself and the humans in the 
process. Luckily, the Rangers had the same problem plus they had to take care of the 
dead weight. 

Many Professors were caught by surprise and had become severely injured. The 
same happened to their Assistants and the soldiers tasked to protect them. The only 
silver lining was that their enchanted armors had prevented any deadly wound and 
that Korgh was focused on the Rangers. 

'How bad is it?' Lith asked while taking the Gatekeeper out of his pocket dimension 
and shrinking it to the size of a short sword. 

'She's magically stronger than you, but her physical strength sucks. Half of her body 
is still that of a goblin.' Solus replied. 

Korgh's appearance was that of a humanoid creature, about 1.6 meters (5'3") tall, 
with thin limbs and a head too big for her body. Half of her skin was a yellow so pale 
that it was almost translucent, allowing everyone to see what little of her organs still 
remained. 

The other half was a pitch black gelatinous substance that seemed to constantly 
move and change its shape like it was a flowing liquid. One second it resembled the 
slimy skin of a toad, the next, it was full of hair like that of a beast. 

'Let me guess, the black half is a tough client.' Lith thought. 

Solus telepathically nodded while turning into her glove form. The last hybrid they 
had fought was capable of using a strong equipment. In the presence of so many 
witnesses, Lith needed a decent excuse for his Awakened skills. 

Her glove form with its two mana crystals shining on the back of the hand fit the bill. 
She had even changed its design, to give it a more complex look that resembled the 
artifacts they had seen in the past. 
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Korgh sneered when she saw Lith charging forward. The two Rangers were the only 
ones unscathed from her sneak attack, so she had been afraid that they might Blink 
away and call for help. 

Yet at least one of them was saving her the time of a boring chase. She welcomed 
Lith's arrival with another volley of Chaos arrows. The distance was now too short 
even for Blinking and the magic missiles were so fast that they were almost invisible. 

Lith had gambled on his enhanced speed further boosted by air fusion, hoping it 
would allow him to reach his opponent before she could cast even more powerful 
spells and lost the bet. Korgh had started to weave her spells from the moment the 
two Rangers had stared in her direction. 

Also, she held numerous advantages. By being near a wall filled with protruding 
crystals, she prevented her enemies from using magic against her, since the slightest 
mistake would make the mines collapse and kill hundreds. 

Plus, her position blocked Blink, leaving physical attacks as the only means to harm 
her. Korgh expected to see Lith fall, his body riddled with more holes than swiss 
cheese, so she was quite shocked when the impact didn't even slow him down. 

Instead of open wounds, his chest was filled with what looked like a molten silvery 
liquid deformed from the impact that was quickly fixing the damage it had received. 

Another one of the unexpected abilities derived from using Orichalcum to 
Forgemaster a Skinwalker armor was that, by injecting it with mana, it was possible 
to amplify both its hardness and its repulsive energy field. 

Before charging, Lith had covered himself with mana from head to toes, just in case. 
The mana expenditure to withstand Chaos magic had been enormous, but it still beat 
instant death. 

Lith performed an upward diagonal slash from right to left, forcing Korgh to move 
from her safe spot to avoid being cut in half. She ducked while sidestepping on Lith's 
left, her eyes fixated on the blade infused with darkness magic that passed 
millimeters away from her face and cut off the extremity of her pointed ears. 

She had yet to perceive the pain from the injury when Lith's left fist struck her side, 
one of the parts of her body which still belonged to the goblins, with enough strength 
to lift her from the ground and made her spit out a mouthful of blood. 
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She ignored the pain, grabbing his wrist to cut it open with her claws, only to 
discover his whole arm was covered by the silvery liquid, turning it into an 
Orichalcum living hammer. 

'Cunning bastard! The sword was just a distraction to hit my weak spot. If he thinks an 
armor can protect him from my touch, he's in for a surprise.' She thought as her grip 
turned into a vise, sucking his vitality through the enchanted protection. 

Unfortunately for Korgh, she wasn't Lith's first Abomination. Under the silver, there 
wasn't the pink, frail skin of a human, but the black scaly body of a hybrid. Both of 
them had the ability to prey on the vitality of their opponent and even if Korgh was 
more skilled, Lith's counter flow made hers a hollow victory. 

The stolen vitality was so scarce that it was barely noticeable. Lith was unable to free 
his left hand, so he lunged with the Gatekeeper at Korgh's shoulder which was still 
made of goblin flesh. 
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CHAPTER 630 
SUDDEN DEATH (2) 


She intercepted the blade with her open palm, letting it pierce through her hand 
until her fingers closed onto its hilt. 

"Beating an Eldritch in a contest of strength is a foolish quest. The only question is 
which one of you will break first. You or your blade." Korgh sneered. 

Lith inwardly cursed as her black blood corroded the Gatekeeper's surface and 
dripped onto the mana crystals embedded in its hilt. Of all the creatures he had 
faced, Lith had never met one with acid for blood. 

Lith tried to pull the blade away, but Korgh was too strong. At the same time, she 
tried to break his arm, but between his mana boosting the Skinwalker Armor and 
earth fusion boosting his enhanced physique, it felt to her like moving a mountain. 

"What do you think I'm here for?" Morok said from behind her a split second after 
one of his short swords pierced her chest and another her head. 

Korgh had forgotten about the other Ranger and that by not having her back against 
the wall anymore, Blink was a significant threat. 

"By the gods!" Morok was shocked seeing that the creature wasn't dying whereas his 
blades were melting. 

"No vitals! Go for the yellow parts!" Lith said while exploiting Korgh's indecision to 
let go of the Gatekeeper and struck with Solus's gauntlet at Korgh's goblin sternum. 
Solus had infused herself with all the elements and released a few spells she kept at 
the ready at the moment of impact. 

The resulting effect of combining Lith's attack with his skinwalker armor and Solus 
in her gauntlet form was like using a jackhammer on the snow. The fist pierced 
through Korgh's chest and came out of her back, spraying red, harmless blood all 
over Morok. 
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"Copy that." He replied, starting to stab at the exposed goblin parts so fast that 
before a wound had enough time to bleed, four more had been opened. 

Korgh inwardly cursed, trying to find a way out. Hitting her goblin body couldn't kill 
her since she had no vitals, but the wounds were making her strength plummet. 

Lith kept hammering her body with his free hand and when she tried to move him 
aside with both her hands to escape from Morok's onslaught, Lith grabbed the 
Gatekeeper's hilt. 

He flooded it with all the mana he could spare, infusing it with darkness magic as he 
twisted and pulled the blade away. Black blood sprayed the spot Lith had been 
standing in until a split second before, making the rocks sizzle while they melted. 

Feeling her life slipping away, Korgh didn't hesitate to Blink to one of the upper 
levels of the mines. She kept Blinking until she reached the surface, choosing a 
crystal deposit as her hiding spot. 

'The crystals will help me recover my strength and shield me from an Awakened’s Life 
Vision. I can only hope no one enters the deposit before I’m able to fight back, 
otherwise I'm screwed!' She thought while feeding off the nearby crates. 

"Where did she go?" Lith asked Solus while looking around. The crystals 
surrounding them were jamming his Life Vision, making it hard for him to even see 
Morok's energy signature. 

'She might have gone anywhere. The mines are a maze and there is too much 
interference.' She replied. 

"That thing was a woman too? Weirdest day ever." Morok replied while using quick 
flicks of his wrists to clean his blades from the black blood. 

"I don't think she will be back any time soon. By combining our attacks we have 
given her ugly ass a solid kicking. How's your weapon?" 

Lith stuck his back against the wall to prevent attacks from behind in case Korgh 
returned and used Invigoration on the Gatekeeper. The massive flow of darkness 
magic had already destroyed any trace of the Abomination's acid, it was only a 
matter of assessing the damage. 
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"No, no, no!" Was all Lith said. The corroded metal wasn't an issue, but the damaged 
mana crystals were another story. Too much black blood had soaked them for too 
long. 

The pseudo core had already spent most of its energy to regenerate the damages as 
fast as it could, but Lith's last darkness burst had been the final straw that broke the 
camel's back. 

The Gatekeeper was already in critical condition. If he didn't retrieve it, it would 
have been destroyed, but to do it Lith had been forced to push it beyond its limits. 
Lith drew a Forgemaster repairing circle so fast that even the Professors watching 
the process couldn't believe their own eyes. 

He fought with all of his skills, using his mana as a life support system, but the 
Gatekeeper's pseudo core slowly faded as the corruption caused by the black blood 
destroyed its mana circulatory system. 

"It's dead." Lith said after a while. The magic was gone and the crystals had turned 
dull. The piece of metal in his hands was nothing but scrap. The memories of the 
enemies they had vanquished together, of all the times it had saved his life flooded 
Lith's mind. 

For a moment, he grieved the Gatekeeper like it was a lifelong friend. Then he started 
to worry about his immediate future. 

"Sorry to hear that, man. Hope you have another to spare. Losing your main weapon 
before even starting a mission is the worst thing that could happen." Morok was 
honestly sad. He knew all too well how expensive good equipment was. 

"Phloria! Quylla! Are you alright?" Lith blurted out as soon as the word dead escaped 
from his lips. In his battle frenzy, he had completely forgotten about his two real 
friends. 

Replacing the Gatekeeper would be hard but feasible. Lith knew that sooner or later 
he had to upgrade his weapon. 

A living being, however, couldn't be replaced. The image of Yurial appeared in his 
mind as Life Vision was focused on spotting the only two life forces that held any 
significance to him in that tunnel. 
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"I'm okay." Quylla said, her voice was feeble from fatigue. 


"I was staring at the rude Ranger, so I had all the time to drop down the moment I 
heard the voice. Phloria wasn't so lucky, though." 

More than half of the expedition team was laying on the ground in a puddle of their 
own blood. The Chaos arrows couldn't pierce through the magical protections, but 
they could still smash bones and ruptured organs. 

Following her duty as a Mage Knight, Phloria had pushed those who were near her to 
safety while conjuring a protective shield for herself. Unfortunately, she had never 
met an Abomination capable of using Chaos magic. 

Her spell had been ripped to shreds and she had taken the full force of many arrows 
at once. If not for all the enchantments Orion had imbued her equipment with, she 
would have died on the spot. 

"How is she?" Lith asked while placing a hand on Phloria's shoulder to check her 
condition with Invigoration. 

"Aren't you a Healer? The Captain is already being treated. You should take care of 
the wounded." Said a woman in her late fifties donning the colors of the Black 
Griffon. She had been hit on a shoulder, but her assistant was in critical condition. 
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CHAPTER 631 
FRIEND OR FOE (1) 


"It's none of my business." Lith replied. Phloria's recovery was slow because she had 
suffered extensive damage and because of her fatigue, Quylla didn't have much life 
force to spare. 

Phloria had several broken bones, punctured organs, and was bleeding out of her 
head, mouth, and nostrils. She was deadly pale, gurgling more blood with each 
breath she took. 

"I already risked my life to protect you guys from that thing at great personal cost. I 
will not waste my mana on a stranger when the life of another of my friends is on the 
line." 

He started to support Quylla's spell, stopping Phloria's internal bleeding before it 
was too late. He could've fixed her in the blink of an eye, but with Quylla monitoring 
Phloria's condition he had to pretend to be a normal mage, incapable of recovering 
his full strength with just a few deep breaths. 

"Great Mage Verhen! The duty of all the members of the army is to protect life 
without giving preferential treatments.^^ The woman from the Black Griffon was 
seething with anger. 

Her shoulder length grey hair was dancing in the air due to the mana exuding from 
her body and her eyes were reduced to two fiery slits. Yet she was holding her left 
arm in pain. 

The healing spell from her magic ring would take a while to heal her completely and 
until that happened, she was unable to cast spells. Fake mages needed both arms and 
magic words to use magic. 

"The Captain performed her duty honorably and with your actions, you are wasting 
her sacrifice. You should..." Talking about Phloria as if she was already dead made 
Lith snap. 
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His right forefinger whipped up like a scorpion's tail, releasing a small air bullet that 
struck the injured shoulder right where it would hurt the most. With his innate skill 
for deathblows and extensive knowledge of the human body, Lith didn't even need to 
use Life Vision to find the right spot. 

The bullet was weak, barely as strong as a push, yet enough to rattle the bone 
fragments inside the Professor's body like it was a flesh maraca. It caused her a pain 
so intense that the woman fainted without emitting a sound. 

"That's why I hate academics." Morok said while treating the Assistant from the 
Black Griffon. 

Healing wasn't a specialization he had learned back when he was a student at the 
Crystal Griffon, but after becoming a Ranger, he had quickly understood how 
dangerous it was t be unable to treat all kinds of wounds. 

It had taken him some time, but the army had provided him with all he needed to 
become an excellent Healer. 

"You think you are so much better than us because of your knowledge, yet when shit 
happens, you're as useful as a third nostril. Just because we chose to wear a uniform, 
doesn't make us expendable. 

"Instead of running your mouths and whining, help yourselves. Our lives aren't any 
less important than yours." 

Quylla felt the sting of those words as well. After leaving the academy, she had 
neglected physical training, thinking that always being either at her home or at the 
White Griffon made it unnecessary. 

'What good is a Healer that gets exhausted after a long walk? Lith has walked as much 
as I have, fought for his life, and yet he still has enough energy to help Phloria. I'm no 
different from that old hag. I'm too dependent on others in times of crisis.' She thought. 

Once Phloria's condition was stabilized, Lith helped the others. Every one of those 
present was able to use tier three healing magic and had plenty of potions, so only a 
handful of people were still injured. 

When the Healers were done, the group in the tunnel looked like war survivors. 
Their clothes were damaged, their bodies weakened from either performing or 
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receiving healing, making their breath ragged and irregular. 


Except for Lith, who thanks to Invigoration was still at his peak condition. 

"What kind of monster are you? How the heck did you survive those black rays?" 
Morok was proud of his stamina, yet after sharing his life force with the wounded, he 
wasn't faring any better than one of the old fossils. 

He would gladly take a few hours long nap if given the chance. 

"Orichalcum." Lith replied. 

"I recently Forgemastered a Skinwalker Armor out of it. The results are way better 
than I expected." 

"What? That's impossible." Morok said, quickly followed by a few experts. 

"I'm no Forgemaster, but when I commissioned one, I was told that the spell reacts 
erratically with metals, that's why Skinwalkers are always made out of clothes." 

"Believe what you want. The important thing now is getting out of here. The 
Abomination might return and with the crystals surrounding us, we can't set a 
proper defensive perimeter nor use spells for self defense. 

"Must I remind you that I've lost my weapon?" Lith was eager to change the topic. 

Back when he didn't find a metal Skinwalker on the army's catalog, nor on the 
Association's, he had simply thought that just like many items he was interested in, 
they were hidden to the public and reserved for the elites. 

His objective had always been to copy and improve the best artifacts money could 
buy, so he had never stopped considering that there could be a different explanation. 

"Opening the collapsed corridor is too dangerous. We must Warp to the outside!" A 
panicked youth from the Lightning Griffon tried to cast the dimensional spell, but his 
master slapped him, interrupting his cast. 

"Don't panic, you idiot! The Rangers could Blink because the dimensional rift it 
creates is weak and lasts for a split second. If you open a dimensional corridor, we 
might all die!" 
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Even if the Warp Steps had never been completed, some of the crystals protruding 
from the walls started to tremble madly, resonating with the huge amount of 
released mana. Everyone stopped what they were doing, even breathing. 

After a few seconds, everything went back to normal. 

"I agree with Ranger Verhen on the matter." Morok said out loud, for everyone to 
listen. 

"I would like to rest too, but this position is a defensive nightmare. Those who can 
walk will walk, the others should use a float spell and let themselves be dragged. If 
any of you want to back down, I've already alerted the mines' supervisor. 

"Wait here and someone will open the passage in a few hours." 

A lot of moans and groans could be heard. Almost all the mages chose to float and it 
was up to the soldiers to bring them along like balloons filled with helium. Morok 
took point, while Lith covered their back, walking alongside Phloria and Quylla. 

"Thanks, Lith." They were both able to walk after he had given them a bit of his life 
force. 

"I'm really sorry about your sword. I know how much you loved it. Do you have a 
replacement?" Phloria asked. 

"I have a lot of weapons with me, but they all suck. All my attempts to craft a better 
Gatekeeper failed. I guess I'd have to ask Orion for something better once we get out 
of here." He sighed. 

"Did you really try to improve my father's work without even knowing the 
manufacturing process? That's bold. If Dad learns about it, he would be royally 
pissed by your attempts at stealing his secrets." She chuckled. 
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CHAPTER 632 
FRIEND OR FOE (2) 


"I think he will be more pissed off by you almost dying due to your bravado. There's 
no defence against those black rays, your shields are no safer than wet paper against 
them. What the heck were you thinking?" Seeing Phloria almost die had triggered his 
memories about Carl. 

Both Quylla and Phloria were surprised by his aggressive remarks, but only because 
neither of them had ever faced a fully formed Abomination. Only after Lith explained 
to them what they were capable of, did the girls realize how big of a bullet they had 
just dodged. 

"Even if I knew all this, I wouldn't have acted any differently." Phloria said. 

"My aim is to become a member of the Knight's Guard, the elite of the elite for Mage 
Knights. If we don't protect our assigned marks, we're useless. What just happened is 
an occupational hazard." 

Lith would have liked to scold Phloria for her nonsensical behavior, but in the end, he 
decided against it. He too had risked dying many times to follow his own agenda, 
criticizing her for doing the same would have been plain hypocritical. 

Soon Morok started to open new tunnels with earth magic. Seeing how fast and 
confident he was while taking several apparently random turns, made Lith curious. 

"How can you be so sure this is the right way? Do you have a map or something?" He 
asked via the army amulet. 

"No, I just marked the walls on my passage to react to my mana, in case I got lost or I 
needed to backtrack. That's why only I can lead the expedition. Don't you do the 
same in dungeons or underground places when there is no time to draw a map?" 
Morok replied. 

"No. I have a great memory." To be exact, Solus did. 
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In emergency situations, Lith would rely on her abilities to access his memories and 
find the right path. Otherwise, he would always take his time to draw a map and 
store it inside Soluspedia to gain tactical awareness in the case an ambush occurred. 

Like he was doing in that moment. 

Morok had tasked him to close the tunnels as soon as possible so that no one could 
follow them without being noticed. Earth magic produced a lot of noise and with the 
echo in the tunnels, its use could be heard for hundreds of meters. 

The expedition team managed to move forward for two more hours before even 
Morok was on the verge of collapsing due to exhaustion. Their advance had slowed 
down even further due to the lack of lighting since they had left the mines. 

The natural tunnels were bumpy and uneven. Their footing was also very precarious 
because the humidity would condense on the ground, making it slippery. Luckily for 
them, during his first passage, Morok had marked safe rest spots. 

"You take the first watch." Morok said while pointing at Lith. 

"Then have someone relieve you after one hour, I don't care who. I'll take the last 
watch. We're not moving from here for four hours minimum." 

Before any of the soldiers could complain that he wasn't their commanding officer, 
Morok was already asleep. His behavior caused many grumbles, but they didn't last 
long. Everyone was so tired that they fell asleep the moment they sat down. 

Lith checked his surroundings with Life Vision. The light coming from the crystal 
mines was far away enough to allow him to scout far and wide, making sure that 
there was no imminent threat. 

He even performed a Life Detection array to cover more ground. 

"Forgemaster, Healer, fighter, and even Warden?" A voice asked. 

Lith recognized the woman from the Black Griffon. He was expecting some snarky 
remarks or even that she would attempt to report his assault on her to his 
commanding officer. 

Not that Lith was afraid of either possibility. He was used to being insulted ever since 
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he had stepped inside the White Griffon academy. Powerful people hated the idea of 
witnessing the growth of someone that could become more powerful than them. 


Their natural response was to nip people like Lith in the bud, at any cost. As for the 
latter possibility, Lith would have loved to see Jirni have a discussion with someone 
that had dared to suggest letting her daughter die. 

'I'm sure it would be something so slow and gruesome that I could learn a lot. I'd like to 
think of myself as a master of coercion, but compared to Jirni I'm just a journeyman.' 

He thought. 

"Everything that's needed for survival has to be learned." Lith replied. 

"Wise words for someone so prone to violence." Her voice was calm. She wasn't 
trying to insult him, only stating a fact. 

"Without strength, wisdom is nothing but hot air. Without wisdom, strength is just 
violence. I was only protecting someone who I hold dear. If you expect an apology 
from me, don't hold your breath." Lith replied. 

"Quite the contrary. I've come to apologize for my earlier behavior. My assistant is 
like a son to me. I couldn't stand watching him die while I was helpless because of 
my wound. I was angry at myself and I took it out on you." She gave Lith a small bow. 

"Take these as a sign of my good will." She handed Lith several mana cyan crystals, 
each one with a flat bottom and as big as a beer bottle. 

"Thanks, but what am I supposed to do with them Professor...?" Lith was very 
confused. He had a lot on his mind, from the loss of the Gatekeeper to almost 
watching Phloria die. His brain was about to pop. 

"Yondra Mefaal. Black Griffon's Professor of history of magic and Forgemastering. 

You can use them to set a barrier. I'm too weak to cast a spell, but at least I can give 
you some help." She replied with a kind smile. 

Seeing that Lith wasn't moving, Yondra laughed and showed him how to perform the 
Silent Shroud array. When Lith was done, a black dome surrounded the camp, 
preventing to both light and sound from spreading outside of its premises. 

"Now no one can see or hear us. The barrier it produces is not very strong, but as 
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you can see, it's a very useful formation." Thanks to the array, Lith could see the area 
surrounding them as if he was wearing thermal goggles. 

It was quite useless for someone capable of using Life and Fire Vision, but it would 
allow him to rest more easily when others come to relieve him of guard duty. 

"Thank you very much." Lith said while copying the spell into his grimoire along with 
his thoughts about how to turn it into true magic. 

"Don't mention it. By protecting you I'm protecting myself. I'd like to talk about many 
things with someone as peculiar as you are, but alas, I'm beat. See you later." Yondra 
checked on her assistant's condition and after she made sure he was only fatigued 
just like she was, she fell asleep. 

Lith followed her example and went to check on his friends. Morok didn't seem to 
need his help and judging by his snoring, he was having a good time. Quylla and 
Phloria were both sleeping. 

Invigoration confirmed to him that there was nothing wrong with them. Since there 
was no point in waking them up, Lith started to circle around the edges of the 
formation while using Accumulation. 

The tunnel was quiet. There was no noise nor energy signature coming towards 
them, yet the space around them was far from being empty. 
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CHAPTER 633 
A FAIR TRADE (1) 


Under the crystal mines, he could see a flow of world energy so big that it made 
mana geysers look like drinking fountains. 

There were also life forces inside the ground, the kind of which he had never seen 
before. He didn't notice any of it earlier because he was in the middle of the raging 
storm that was Mogar's essence. 

It was also the reason he had been unable to chase Korgh. 

Only now that Lith was far enough, could he glimpse the magnitude of the natural 
phenomenon that gave life to mana crystals. 

'Does the life force belong to Awakened crystals or to Mogar itself? Thank heavens we 
left the mines. Being exposed for too long to such a vigorous flow of world energy might 
speed up Phloria's Awakening process. 

'It would be a shame if I had to kill the entire expedition to protect our secret. Yondra 
and Morokseem to be nice people, but "seem" is not enough to... ' 

"Who are you planning to kill?" Phloria's voice took him by surprise and made Lith 
flinch. 

"No one. What are you doing here? You should be sleeping." 

"I don't believe you. Your eyes were ablaze and you were making the face." She shook 
her head. 

"What face?" Lith asked. 

"Your battle face. When you look at people as nothing but corpses to dissect. You 
know, it hurts thinking that when we first met, you looked at me that way. If I knew 
what it meant back then, I would have never asked you out." Phloria chuckled. 
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"Do you mind company while you stand guard? I think I'm still tense from the 
ambush and I can't fall asleep, no matter how hard I try." 

7 must have given her too much life force.' Lith pondered. 

"I've no such face." He lied through his teeth, making her giggle. 

"And these eyes are not because I'm angry. I call this Life Vision. It allows those like 
me to gauge my opponent's strength and to even see through walls." He said while 
using a quick Hush to prevent others from hearing him. 

Seeing that Phloria had become beet red and was covering her chest and nether 
regions with her arms, Lith rushed to explain. 

"It came out wrong. I don't mean I can see through clothes or something, I see people 
as featureless lumps of energy. I can't even tell a man from a woman unless they're 
very close." 

"Really? Do I have your word?" Her arms didn't move an inch. 

"Yes, I swear on my family. Am I making my perverted face?" He said while looking 
straight at her body. According to Kamila, he had that one too. 

"Definitely not." Phloria relaxed as the realization he actually had a perverted face 
stung at Lith's pride. 

"Why are you telling me this now?" Phloria asked. 

"Because there are a lot of things down here and I don't know if they are friendly or 
hostile. You already know enough about me and I need your trust so that the next 
time something happens, you'll do as I say." 

Lith also wanted to check how much he could reveal about himself without shocking 
someone he cared for. 

"Who among my men is the strongest?" Phloria asked, curious to put his ability to 
the test. 

"Physically, the small guy with red hair. Magically, the woman sleeping near the 
people from the Earth Griffon." 
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"You're correct. Helion has an uncanny constitution and Jerth is the only one in the 
team who got into one of the great academies. Wait, what do you mean 'those like 
me'?" She knew about the Hush zone, but she still lowered her voice until it was 
barely audible. 

"There are others?" 

"Yes. Nalear was one of them. Why do you think she only kidnapped me? She was 
afraid that I could mess with her plan, and she was right." 

Suddenly many things started to make sense to Phloria. Why both Lith and Nalear 
could emit an aura without the use of spells, how he had been able to notice the slave 
items despite the fact that they all had a different shape. 

The revelation was quite a big shock, so she needed to sit down for a minute. 

"Could she shapeshifttoo?" 

"No. As far as I know, only Emperor Beasts and I can shapeshift. Undead too." He said 
after a while. 

"Are you a human or an Emperor Beast?" The shock in her eyes was growing 
stronger, but Phloria was just surprised, not scared. 

"I wish I knew. My parents are humans, and so are my siblings. As for me, I'm me. I 
can't give you a better answer, sorry." 

Phloria stood up, never averting his gaze. She couldn't stop asking herself how she 
looked through those blazing eyes. 

"Do you mind if I ask you a personal question?" Lith said, grateful that she wasn't 
prying further. 

"Not at all." 

"What in the gods' names did you do with your hair? It was so..." His hand moved 
towards where the soft mass once was, before stopping midway. 

"And now it's so..." There was no way to express his disappointment without being 
rude. Phloria's hair had always been a delight for his touch and his nose. After losing 
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the Gatekeeper, seeing her with the pixie cut was like one blow too many. 

"Men are idiots. You've lost your blade, I almost died, you finally opened up to me 
four years too late, and your biggest worry while we are stranded hundreds of 
meters below the ground, guided by the rudest man I've ever met, is the length of my 
hair?" 

She was laughing heartily, bringing back many happy memories for both of them. 

"I didn't do anything to it. My hair is alive and kicking." Phloria grabbed a small silver 
hairpin in the back of her head and took it off. A cascade of waist long hair fell down 
from her head, giving Phloria back the appearance she had at Jirni's birthday party. 

"I cut it once I joined the army, but I got permission to grow it back once I became an 
officer. My mother also nagged at me for my looks, so I asked Dad for help. Long hair 
might be nice to look at, but for a fighter, it's nothing but a nuisance. 

"So, he did this for me." The moment she put the hairpin back, her hair rolled up like 
a shutter while it was compressed as if it was vacuum-packed. 

"Can I see it?" Lith's Forgemaster curiosity was piqued. The hairpin turned out to be 
a mix of dimensional, air, and light magic. It was the most complex useless pseudo 
core Lith had ever seen. 

'Son of a gun!' Lith thought as Invigoration revealed several little runes covering the 
hairpin. 

'Not only was Solus right about the Kingdom knowing about the runes, but also that 
big oaf used so many resources for his daughter's hair and made my Gatekeeper so 
frail!' He was quite pissed off by Orion's double standards. 

'First, unless we're talking about people, I'm always right. Second, hello kettle! My 
name is pot and you are black!' Solus replied. 

As if mentioning his name was akin to a summoning ritual, Orion's rune illuminated 
Lith's communication amulet, drawing his attention. 

"Is Jirni okay? Did something happen to Friya?" Lith asked before Orion could even 
utter a word. There was no other reason he could think of to explain the call. On the 
rare occasions they had talked, it had always happened in person. 
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CHAPTER 634 
A FAIR TRADE (2) 


"What the heck are you rambling about? Do you think that if something like that had 
happened to them, I would be wasting my time on social calls? I would be hunting 
Manohar's ass down while one of my men seeks for your help. 

"I'm calling you because of an outrageous rumor I heard a few hours before. Some of 
my Forgemaster colleagues in the expedition say that you claim to have crafted an 
Orichalcum Skinwalker armor. 

"At first, I paid it no heed, but when I called my Little Flower to hear about her 
mission, she confirmed it. Is it really true? I need to hear it from your voice." Orion 
said. 

Lith furrowed his brows while looking at Phloria, who just shrugged. 

"The cat was already out of the bag. There was no point in denying it." She said, 
hurting Orion's feelings. The idea that one of his daughters could keep secrets from 
him was terrible. 

Yet Phloria had never shared with anyone Lith's secrets just as Friya never talked 
about Protector's ability to shapeshift into a human. 

"Yes, it's true." Lith injected a bit of his mana into the Skinwalker, making it turn into 
a quicksilver-like liquid that covered him from head to toes and made him resemble 
a humanoid metal golem. 

"Amazing! That's supposed to be impossible. The Thunderbird's feather and the 
Orichalcum release wild energy whenever they interact, making the spell unstable. I 
tried countless times with as many variations but I never succeeded. 

"How the heck did you do it?" Orion asked. 

"There's no such thing as a wild energy release." Lith wasn't going to give away his 
secret, but if he wanted to obtain something decent to replace his lost weapon, he 
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had to drive a hard bargain. 


The first step was baiting the prey with an honest, but useless bit of information. 

"It's just that the Orichalcum amplifies the feather's energy field, so if you had 
planned to handle a spell with 100 units of power, you actually get one with 130, 
which is more than your spell as devised can harness." 

"It makes sense." Orion pondered. "Orichalcum has the property of amplifying 
energy based enchantments. It's the reason Orichalcum is considered so precious 
since its hardness is just above Damascus steel levels. 

"Still, I handled tons of Orichalcum, yet only a few crafting techniques always fail, as 
it happens for the Skinwalker. How do you explain that?" 

"Because the interaction between ingredients is very strong and it significantly 
varies with the amount of adamant in the Orichalcum." Lith replied. 

Only a true mage like him could comfortably wait for the pseudo core to stabilize 
before fusing it with an enchanted item. Fake mages used spells that would barely 
last twenty seconds and they had no way to assess how great the amplifying effect 
was. 

They could adjust the energy output with a tier five spell, but without Life Vision or 
Invigoration, it would still be like a blind man trying to kill a bird with a single arrow. 

"Would you like to share your method? I've struck a bottleneck in crafting armors 
because to upgrade my products I would need to use Orichalcum or Adamant, but 
the little bastards always mess with my spells." Orion's request was the closest thing 
to a taboo between mages. 

Sharing spells was something that could be done only on a voluntary basis, and 
usually no one would reveal one of their trump cards. 

"Would you like to share your crafting methods?" Lith replied with a sneer. 

"Of course not." Orion sighed. "What about an exchange? I heard that the Gatekeeper 
has been destroyed. I can give you an even better weapon if you provide me with an 
Orichalcum Skinwalker as a study subject." 
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Orion wanted to exploit the situation as well. Any decent warrior knew that a 
weapon was more than a tool. In their line of work, it was a lifeline. 

"I first need to see what you're offering. As you can see, my crafting process made the 
armor much more versatile than a normal Skinwalker. A Gatekeeper is good, but it's 
not enough. To use it at its full power, it takes a lot of mana. 

"On top of that, it was too frail. It almost broke during the events in Othre, Maekosh, 
and even Jambel. What good is a weapon that is not able to protect my life and that 
requires me to protect it?" Lith painfully remembered every time he had come close 
to sacrifice the Gatekeeper to protect his life. 

"Fine! You're right." Orion yielded, especially because Phloria was giving him a bad, 
bad look. 

"It was just the gift for a 13 year old and one I didn't like much at that. I'll make you 
something worthy of a Ranger. You have my word." 

Lith hung up after showing Orion exactly what his armor could do. Lith didn't ask 
him for anything specific because he knew that as a craftsman, Orion's pride would 
force him to give his best to not fall short of Lith's skill. 

Making specific requests would have been like giving him boundaries, whereas this 
way Orion could do whatever he wanted and Lith was free to refuse the trade if he 
considered it to be unfair. 

To Phloria, Lith said: 

"Well, at least now I can put one of my prototypes to good use. You have no idea how 
many tweaks it took to craft something that could store my full power without it 
exploding in my face." 

"Are you really going to give Dad just a prototype? A faulty item?" Now she was 
giving Lith a bad, bad look. 

"Not faulty, just not the best one. He will tinker with it a lot, probably even damage 
or destroy it. There's no reason to waste a good armor when even a mediocre one 
follows the same principles and has the same properties." Lith shrugged. 

"If your father is even one bit like me, if I were to give him a masterpiece, he couldn't 
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bear the thought of destroying it and limit his experiments as a consequence. This is 
yours, by the way." 

Lith handed her a chainmail set that even under the dim light of the camp shone like 
a precious gem, creating a rainbow on the tunnel ceiling. 

"As I told you, I made a lot of them but I only need one. You've already almost died 
today and if something happens to you, I would never forgive myself. I might not be 
in love with you anymore, but I love you nonetheless." Lith said. 

"I-1 can't accept it. It's too precious." Both his gesture and his words made Phloria 
incredibly happy and sad at the same time. Lith still cared for her deeply, but not like 
before. 

When he looked at her, she could almost perceive an invisible wall between them, 
and its presence hurt her way more than she expected. 

"Precious, yes. Rare, not so much. I have already given one to Tista and to the rest of 
my family as well. It took a lot of work to get this right, so I have plenty to spare. I 
have even one for Quylla and Friya. So get down off your high horse and accept my 
gift." 

Phloria took the armor and imprinted it immediately. There were just cyan crystals 
bonded with the metal. They proved that it was indeed a prototype and that Lith 
lacked powerful resources. 
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CHAPTER 635 
DAVROSS (1) 


In Phloria's family, purple crystals were a given for almost everything. Yet even most 
Archmages couldn't afford many of them, along with the natural treasures, metals, 
and ingredients. 

The Ernas family was one of the most ancient and richest in the Griffon Kingdom, 
after all. 

"Did you tell Kamila?" She asked while hugging the chainmail suit as if it was 
something precious and delicate as a newborn. 

"About what?" Lith asked. 

"About the things you told me. She deserves to know and the longer you wait, the 
harder it will be for her." 

"I don't see how time can make accepting me for whatever I am harder." Lith 
chuckled. 

"Not that. If she really cares for you, she will be a bit scared at first, but then she will 
start wondering: why did he wait for so long before telling me? How many more 
things is he hiding? Kamila might start doubting your feelings and her own as well." 

Phloria conjured a stone dome around herself to get changed into the Skinwalker 
armor, using the cover from the Hush zone to keep from alarming the others. 

'She's right,you know.' Solus said. 

7 know.' Lith replied. 

After his pocket watch marked the passing of the hour, Lith woke up a couple of 
soldiers and went to sleep. He had already used Invigoration a few times and with no 
Gatekeeper to help him, he needed all the edges he could get. 
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After four hours had passed, Quylla went to ask Morok to resume their journey. 


"I'm still beat, but we can move. If that witch didn't hunt us down after so much time, 
she's likely moved on to easier prey. Let's move!" The Ranger said. 

Lith recovered the mana crystals and dispelled the Silent Shroud while Phloria took 
her place at the center of the group to better coordinate her men while Quylla moved 
to the rear, near Lith. 

"Any advice on how to get stronger? My magic has grown since our days at the 
academies, but I think I've become as physically weak as a kitten." She said. 

"Do like I did when I was at the academy. Train until your muscles hurt, eat meat, use 
light magic to assimilate the food and rebuild your tissues. Rinse and repeat until 
you are too tired to continue." 

"Sounds dull. How long would it take?" Quylla asked, making Lith feel her arm's 
muscles. 

"A week to get some meat on those bones and a few months to get stronger." Was his 
reply. 

"Months? I thought it would be easier. I mean, you and Phloria make it seem easy." 

"We trained a lot over the years. If there was a shortcut, everyone would take it. 
Besides, even if you had a magical way to regain your stamina at will, you would still 
need to sweat a lot. It's just like magic, it takes time and effort. 

"There's no 'become an Archmage by training 5 minutes a day' cheat in life." Lith 
shrugged. 

Professor Yondra and her Assistant, Rainer Lomann, joined them after a few minutes. 
Rainer was wearing the uniform of the Black Griffon, a black magician's robe that 
was made out of a material that seemed to be made out of living darkness. 

He was the same age as Lith, around 1.72 meters (5'8) tall, with red hair and blue 
eyes. The black of his robe made him appear even thinner than he already was. Lith 
couldn't believe that he was a Forgemaster. 

Being muscular wasn't a prerequisite, but a Forgemaster's body would be tempered 
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by harnessing the enormous amounts of mana that the advanced crafting processes 
required. 

Rainer was holding his chest, and his breath was already short despite the fact that 
they had just finished resting. After receiving the mana crystals and a new spell from 
Yondra, Lith felt indebted to her, so he decided to further smooth over the previous 
incident between them. 

Lith placed his hand over Rainer's shoulder and gave him a bit of life force before 
treating his injuries. The young man stopped slouching as his chest stopped hurting. 

"Thank you, but we didn't come here for that. I hoped we could resume our earlier 
conversation." Yondra said, throwing a mean look at her pupil. 

"Kid, I'm old, so I need time to recover from a bad wound. What's your excuse? Do 
you realize you are making even a complete stranger notice your weakness?" 

At those words, both Rainer and Quylla blushed in embarrassment, they were in a 
similar situation. 

Seeing them walking side by side, reminded Lith of the odd Forge he had found 
inside the Lost City of Huryole. 

'She's the next best thing to an archaeologist, plus Yondra is a Forgemaster. I forgot 
to ask Orion about it, but maybe she is even more likely to know what that was.' Lith 
thought. 

"I brought him on this expedition to show him that even being a historian requires 
strength and guts." Yondra said. "Sure, we spend most of our days sitting behind our 
desk doing research, but when you actually need to search for relics, you can't just 
ask monsters and beasts to kindly step aside and let you do your job. 

"You need to learn how to fight, dammit." 

"But Professor, what about the army or the mercenary guilds? Isn't it easier to get 
their help rather than pointlessly risking our lives?" Rainer asked. 

"The army will help you only if you have solid evidence of a discovery that could 
benefit the Kingdom." Quylla replied. "As for mercenaries, I wouldn't trust them to be 
satisfied with a few coins if you find a priceless treasure. They are mages too." 
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"Exactly." Yondra nodded. "This is likely to be the easiest expedition you'll ever take 
part in. We have two Rangers, an elite squad of soldiers, and six Professors. The 
number of things that can go wrong with all this firepower is very limited." 

"Easiest?" Rainer was flabbergasted. "We almost got wiped out before even starting!" 

"My dear, that 'almost' makes all the difference in the world. When I was your age, 
my so called bodyguards tried to kill and rob me after I stupidly showed off how 
much money I had. I wanted to buy their loyalty, not give them a motive, and yet..." 

Rainer swallowed several times, wondering why he was the only nervous one. Quylla 
was shorter and wimpier than him, yet she looked confident. 

Lith used the sudden silence to tell Yondra about his recent trip to Huryole. He didn't 
mention the sword, the booklet, and not even his theory about the lost city being 
actually a lost academy. 

Lith had checked the army database, yet Huryole was always referred to as a city in 
the official documents. Even if Yondra knew the truth, she was unlikely to share it 
with him. 

Once Lith reached the part about the black and white Forge, her eyes lit like stars 
with greed and wonder. 

"Are you sure? A whole Forge?" She asked more than once as if she couldn't believe 
her own words. 

"Yes, I can show it to you." Lith materialized a hologram of the Forge, mimicking its 
shapeshifting pattern. 

"Good gods, how unlucky of you! You found and missed a Forge made of pure 
Davross." She said. 

"I didn't miss it. It was bolted to the ground and when I attempted to take it away, the 
city tried to kill me. There's a big difference. What's Davross?" 
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CHAPTER 636 
DAVROSS (2) 


"The strongest metal known to man, even stronger than pure Adamant." Yondra's 
words made Lith internally scream in frustration. 

He clenched his temples, taking deep breaths before finding the strength to ask: 

"Why have I never heard about it? What makes it so special?" 

"It's a legendary metal, said to be indestructible. It can't be broken, only melted and 
refined into ingots. It's so rare that I've seen it only when I was allowed to study the 
artifacts belonging to Valeron Griffon, the first King. 

"In all my years, I've never seen it again and you say there was a whole Forge?" 

"Yes. Any idea why it shapeshifts?" Lith asked. 

"Ideas, no. Only a legend, if you're interested." 

Lith nodded for her to continue. 

Yondra first explained to Lith how according to the lore, Mogar, the Great Mother, 
had given birth to the six gods of magic. There was one god for each element and 
according to such legends, those blessed by the gods would bear their mark on their 
hair or fur. 

Lith looked at Quylla's hair and her silvery streaks, finally understanding the 
meaning of such an odd coloration. According to the fable, the gods had shared part 
of their essence with all things on Mogar, even metals. 

Normal metals would receive the blessing of two gods at most, the only exceptions 
were Adamant and Davross. 

Adamant was considered a metal where the elements had failed to achieve a perfect 
balance as it was proven by the fact that instead of absorbing the light, Adamant 
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would split it into its components like a prism. 


Davross, instead, was supposed to be a metal where the elements of destruction, fire 
and darkness would battle against those of creation, light and earth, while the 
remaining two with their dual nature would try to keep the balance. 

Water gave life, but ice would take it away and the same applied to air and lightning. 
The conflicting natures of all six elements refused to coexist, so the three factions 
would always be eternally at war. 

Lochra Silverwing, the first Forgemaster, had written in her diaries that it was up to 
the mage to tip the scale by adding the seventh element, the only one that the 
Davross lacked. The element of life, more commonly knowns as mana. 

"It sounds like a load of rubbish." Lith said. 

"I would agree with you if the artifacts I studied didn't shapeshift anymore. I saw 
King Meron using the Sword of Saefel, and he can make the whole blade change color 
according to the element he needs to boost. 

"I wasn't much younger back then, but I can still count. The sword turned into seven 
colors. Red, yellow, black, white, blue, orange, and emerald green. The Davross 
ingots, instead, would follow a pattern similar to the one you showed me." 

"Wait, are you telling me that Adamant is nothing but dead Davross?" Lith asked. 

"At least I think so. The Royal Family has ingots of Davross, but no one knows how to 
use them. Plus, if the legend is right, then it's only a matter of time before they lose 
their special properties. Otherwise why let experts like me study Valeron's Armor or 
his sword." 

Lith's mind started spinning like a top, trying to put together everything he had 
learned ever since he had arrived on Mogar. The shades in the hair of living 
creatures, the different colors of mana cores and crystals, the seven eyes of his 
hybrid form, and now even the Davross. 

'If I'm right, life happens on Mogar when the six elements the world energy holds 
become one. According to such logic, by absorbing enough world energy, living 
creatures can become Awakened by becoming part of the planet's breathing cycle. 
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A blood core would be nothing but a mana core which has lost its light element and 
craves for it, whereas a black core it's nothing but pure darkness. Also, it would explain 
why the Davross Forge I found back in Huryole almost had a core whereas the 
Adamant one Zolgrish paid me with doesn't.' Lith thought. 

"Do you mind me asking why you're telling me so many things? Not to sound 
ungrateful, but most of them sound like classified information. The Kingdom usually 
likes to play close to the vest." Lith didn't believe in generosity, especially from 
someone he had just met. 

His companions, the Ernas couple, even the Royals, they were all indebted to him. 
Their bond of trust was based on having been together through thick and thin or on 
the services he had provided. 

He could smell that something was off with Yondra. 

"You're quite perceptive. Yes, it's classified information, but you work for the 
Kingdom as well and I am looking for someone that could inherit my legacy. Rainer 
might take my place as History Professor in a few years, but I doubt he'll become a 
decent Forgemaster any time soon. 

"The kid lacks motivation, and even if he finds it during this expedition, I don't have 
that much time left." Yondra said. 

"I'm sorry, Professor, but I checked your condition earlier, and you are just fine. Why 
do you talk like that?" Lith was getting more confused by the second. The offer 
wasn't that good either. 

He wouldn't take an Awakened master lightly due to all the responsibilities and the 
obedience it would imply, let alone a fake mage one. 

"I'm not talking about death, young man, only about retirement." Yondra laughed. 

"I've lived for over sixty years and I'm tired of a life of duty. I want to spend what 
time I have left with my family, doing things I like. I was thinking about it for a while 
and almost getting killed by a random creature as if I was just a first year student 
made me think. 

"I wasn't able to defend my assistant, heck I couldn't even defend myself. It made me 
feel terribly old and helpless. Discovering that a kid has succeeded in crafting 
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Orichalcum artifacts whereas I failed at it for over forty years sure didn't help." She 
sighed. 

"Orion told me that you might be interested in working for an Academy and I'd be 
glad if you could replace me in the Forgemastering department once I retire. The 
White Griffon can't offer you the same opportunity. The Professors there are too 
young, it would take decades for a spot to open." 

'Interesting. So it must have been her telling Orion about my new Skinwalker Armor. I 
might work with this development. Maybe I could even ask her about the runes and the 
sword I found in Huryole.' Lith thought. 

Yondra insisted on her pitch and Lith listened to her while using Solus and Life 
Vision to keep their surroundings in check. He noticed that the underground was 
populated by several creatures, but they would all shy away from their lights. 

Some would follow them for a while, but after finding no opening and maybe even 
perceiving the power exuding from the expedition, they would soon leave. Solus 
identified some as magical beasts, others as monsters, whereas the rest were a 
complete mystery. 

Unfortunately, none of their mystical sense could see more than a silhouette, so Lith 
couldn't even figure out which was humanoid and which was just a two-legged 
creature. 

The walls and the ground were too rough to have been carved, so the passage had to 
be natural. The scratches and the claw marks he spotted on several occasions, 
though, were not. 
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CHAPTER 637 
KULAH (1) 


They were too symmetrical as if someone had carved directions in the stone so they 
wouldn't get lost. Lith pointed them to Yondra, who made a rubbing of them with a 
piece of paper and chalk. 

"How the heck did you notice them?" She blurted out after calling the rest of her 
colleagues to take a look at his discovery. 

"Secret of the trade." Lith replied since revealing his Fire Vision was out of the 
question. The humidity in the cave had filled the carvings with water, making them 
stand out like a sore thumb to his thermographic vision. 

After studying the carvings, the unanimous conclusion was that they were indeed 
some kind of ancient language. 

"If I'm right, our expedition will go down in history books." Said Professor Ellkas 
from the Fire Griffon. "I recognized this alphabet! It's an ancient dialect of the Odi 
language." Cheers and applause to both Lith and Ellkas erupted from the group as 
everyone took their books out of their respective dimensional items to decipher the 
writings. 

"The Odi!" Most of the Professors and their Assistants repeated enthusiastically so 
often that it almost resembled a chant. 

"Who the heck are the Odi?" Morok said, followed by the soldiers. 

'Fuck me sideways! The Odi.' Lith thought. 

They were the reason he had chosen to be assigned to the Kellar region in the first 
place, but he had never predicted that he would stumble into their legacy with so 
many people to babysit. 

Worse than that, the Professors could actually do more harm than good, so he 
started to think of a way to ditch them with no consequences for his military career. 
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"What's wrong Lith?" Quylla asked. "You're doing your 'I'm screwed' face." 


"Seriously we have spent too much time together!" Lith didn't like being read so 
easily. Phloria he could understand, but Quylla too? 

After setting a perimeter to defend the blabbering Professors, Lith took Morok, 
Quylla, and Phloria aside to share with them the history of the Odi Kalla had taught 
to him. 

According to the books in Scarlett's lab, they were an ancient and powerful race that 
had conquered all illnesses. They had reigned above the other races until they had 
become so conceited that they resorted to forbidden magic in the attempt to become 
immortal. 

They had developed spells able to move the conscience of an individual from one 
body to another, achieving eternal youth. Their plan had backfired for two reasons. 
The first was the fact that the new body was younger, but the talent for magic wasn't 
carried over. 

The second was that their victims and the Odi lower class had rebelled at such a use 
of their children, leading to a revolution that had wiped the Odi from the face of 
Mogar. 

On top of that, the Odi were considered to have laid the foundation for Lichhood. 

"Let me get this straight." Morok said. 

"If any of this crazy ass story of yours is true, then rather than ruins we might 
stumble into a populated city since those guys are supposed to live as long as they 
got a spare body. Also, they might have access to technology as good as ours if not 
even Liches?" 

Lith nodded in reply. He doubted the Odi could have actually progressed that much, 
but it was better to be safe than sorry. 

"Okay, I'm out of here. I'll call my superiors and abort the mission. I've got plans! I'm 
too young to die just a few months before retirement and in the company of a group 
of fossils at that!" 

Phloria waited for the Ranger to be far away enough before saying. 
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"Anything else we should be aware of?" 


"Yes. The Odi were incredibly arrogant and racist." Quylla said. "They believed that 
they were the master race and that everything besides magic was below them. They 
were divided into castes according to their magical talent. 

"I'm telling you this because if somehow their protections are still working, they'll 
discriminate us based on our mana. Another thing. To avoid doing menial jobs they 
had slaves, but for protections they used golems." 

Lith and Phloria stared at Quylla with surprise. 

"How do you know all this stuff?" They asked in unison. 

"Because even though what they did was wrong, they reached the apex of Body 
Sculpting. All historical sources agree on the Odi having truly defeated all illnesses, 
it's not just a groundless legend. 

"They managed to do something we still can't. If we get our hands on their data, at 
least the sacrifice of their victims will do some good. We could achieve the same 
results without injuring anyone!" Quylla was trying to convince herself as well as the 
others. 

She couldn't stop thinking about the moral implications of using such bloodstained 
knowledge. 

'My biggest fear is that the modifications the Odi underwent to become immune to 
disease might have also caused the collapse of their society. Such a deep change in the 
life force might have easily affected their minds.' She thought. 

"Is the expedition you needed my help with also related to the Odi?" Lith asked. 

"Yes. Their empire was located in the Kellar region, but aside from some small ruins, 
nothing relevant has ever been found. I joined this expedition hoping I might find 
something that could help me to locate their capital, Reshia, but I would've never 
thought we would find something in the Odi language. 

"What if we are about to discover Reshia itself?" 

"It's unlikely. A capital is a place that must be easily accessible. A city with a constant 
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flow of people, merchandise, and a lot of guards." Phloria said. "Signs on the walls 
and underground tunnels make me think more about a secret facility of sorts." 

Their debate was interrupted by Morok's return. 

"Goddammit! The high command ordered us to continue with the mission and seal 
all communications with the outside." He took a small device the size of a glass 
marble out of his dimensional amulet. 

A short pulse of orange light spread through the tunnel, drawing the attention of the 
Professors. Lith expected them to be enraged by such a lack of trust, but they all 
looked smug instead. 

"Excellent move, Ranger Eari." Said Professor Gaakhu, from the Crystal Griffon. She 
was one of the youngest in the group, a woman in her early forties with several blue 
streaks in her light brown hair and dark eyes. 

"According to the markings found by Ranger Verhen, we are about to find the ruins of 
Kulah." 

"What's that?" Lith asked turning to Quylla, who shrugged in reply. 

"I've no idea either, but since it must have taken a lot of effort to build something so 
deep below the earth, it must be something important. Captain Ernas, I don't need to 
tell you how security has just become of paramount importance." Gaakhu said. 

"We'll keep protecting you to the best of our abilities." Phloria nodded. 

"Not us, foolish child! I mean our discovery. Ranger Eari, didn't you explain anything 
to her?" 

"No, because you butted in before I could." Morok said with a snort. 

"Odi ruins are considered a state secret. Revealing their position or stealing any kind 
of artifact and knowledge is an act of treason. According to my commanding officer, 
all Odi ruins discovered so far contained priceless treasures. 

"Everything we found is considered a Royal property." 

At that point, Morok turned to Phloria. 
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"We're now under martial law and since you are the highest ranked officer, the 
command is now yours. It makes me happy because everything that goes wrong is 
now your fault and not mine." 
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CHAPTER 638 
KULAH (2) 


"What are your orders, Captain Ernas?" There was something in the way Morok said 
the word that made it sound like an insult. 

"Let's move. We need to reach the ruins as soon as possible. Ranger Eari, you and 
two of my men take point. Ranger Verhen, cover our back. Everyone else, if someone 
tries to sneak away from the group, strike first and ask questions later." 

The three soldiers nodded, making the Assistant Professors swallow. None of them 
had expected their bodyguards to turn into their jailers. 

Morok picked up the pace and so did everyone else. Everyone walked in silence, they 
were too busy watching their steps to waste energy chatting. 

Lith was alone with Quylla again and was now worried about another unexpected 
turn of events. The more they advanced, the fewer creatures he would spot along the 
corridors until the group was completely alone. 

'Whatever Kulah is, it seems that no one dares to come close to it. Let's hope I don't 
meet my third Lich.' Lith thought. 

After more than four hours of walking, the group needed a break. From that moment 
onwards, only the members of the military were allowed to stand guard, whereas the 
others had to stay grouped together, making it harder for anyone to escape from 
their watch. 

Aside from moss, nothing grew inside the tunnels, making them all look identical. 

As hours turned into days, most members of the expedition started to fall into 
depression. There was no sunlight, the air was stale and smelly, making it painful to 
breathe from time to time. 

Morok was still able to find his way thanks to the marks he had left while escaping 
from the Abomination-goblin hybrids, but every time he opened a new passage, he 
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could see doubt and mistrust in the eyes of the others. 


They were growing afraid that he had lost his way and their lives in the process. The 
group was so deep inside Mogar that dimensional magic was useless. All places 
looked the same, so opening a Warp Steps was no longer an option. 

Using earth magic with no idea where they were was likely to result in getting 
stranded or even cause a fatal cave-in. 

The only things they were allowed to do was eat, sleep and walk, leaving everyone 
with a heavy burden which worsened with each rest they took. The dullness of their 
routine turned the enthusiasm of the discovery into a bleak, hopeless silence. 

More than once one of the Assistants had a claustrophobic attack and needed to e 
sedated. According to Lith's pocket watch, only four days had passed, but to 
everyone, the march seemed to have lasted weeks. 

"Here we are. This is where I was forced to stop during my first visit. Now it's all up 
to you, smarty-pants." Morok said. 

The group had reached a huge underground cave of irregular shape which was at 
least 100 meters (330 feet) wide with a ceiling about 20 meters (66 feet) high. Once 
again, Lith could see that aside from moss, there were no life forms dwelling in the 
vicinities. 

The floor was too smooth to not be man made and several corridors departed from 
the cave. Each one of them had been clearly graded with earth magic and was wide 
enough to allow a huge carriage to easily pass. 

"Where do they lead?" Lith asked. 

"I don't know. I had no time to play explorer, my priority was survival. The moment 
we were cleared to leave, we took the same path back to the surface. It was the safest 
route." Morok replied. 

"As you have probably noticed, there's not much to eat down here, so any predator 
that gets stranded will welcome our arrival as if we're a free meal ready for the 
taking. 

"We can't close the passages without running out of fresh air but we can't leave them 
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like this." 


The two Rangers started to put tripwires and alarms along the corridors while the 
Professors studied the structure at the end of the cave. There was a huge door there, 
so perfectly crafted that it would have been invisible if not for the moss that over the 
years had grown inside its small crevices, outlining its shape. 

It was a double door made of rock, so high that it almost reached the ceiling and so 
wide that three carriages could easily pass together through it. The problem was that 
there was no sign of its activation mechanism. 

Soon the cave was filled with light and noise as everyone did his best to find a 
solution to the conundrum in front of them. The array detection spells perceived 
several magical formations protecting both the door and the wall, making them 
immune to earth magic. 

"How the heck can those things still work? Aren't arrays supposed to fade without 
maintenance?" One of the assistants asked. 

"There are several possible explanations for this phenomenon, but your clearance 
level is too low to learn about any of them. So shut up and help us open this damn 
door." Gaakhu replied. 

Lith only needed a glance to learn the answer to that question. Just like most of the 
lost cities, whatever was behind the door had been built above a mana geyser. The 
arrays could draw their sustenance from it and unless an event of catastrophic 
proportions happened, they would last until someone turned them off. 

Lith and Solus consulted all their Warden books, but the design of the arrays was 
unknown. The only thing they were certain of, was that they were powerful and that 
they would react badly if someone tried to forcefully open the door. 

'There are several points in the wall where the word energy has been accumulated and 
compressed. It can't have any other purpose than to act as a defense mechanism in case 
of attack.' Lith thought. 

To Morok Yondra asked: 

"Do you have any suggestions on how to open the door?" 
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"No. During my first visit, my main worry was not dying of starvation and fortifying 
the place." He pointed at the south wall, where a few small buildings had been 
created with earth magic. 

The ground in the vicinity was full of holes that were big and deep enough that 
moving recklessly would likely result in a sprain or worse, depending on how badly 
one fell. 

"What about you?" Phloria asked. Now that she was aware of Lith's Life Vision, she 
could expect one of his usual 'miracles'. 

"None." He used Hush to avoid being heard. The cave was so full of echoes that even a 
whisper would be carried around, making it noticeable. 

"The design of the arrays is too complex to figure it out at first glance. I need to study 
them carefully and then I'll let you know." 

"Are you saying you can see arrays too?" Phloria was flabbergasted. 

"As clearly as I can see you. Unlike people, they are entirely made of mana, so it's 
much easier to notice their details. Be careful with the door, I think it's surrounded 
by magical traps." 

The situation made no sense to Lith. He knew thanks to Life Vision that no one was 
around, yet Morok had told him how they had met so many monsters during their 
stay that they had been forced to fortify the place and even resorted to eating them. 

'The question is: did it happen out of pure bad luck, was it some kind of automatic 
defense mechanism like the arrays, or did someone send the monsters to kill them?' 

Lith thought. 

'I guess it's only a matter of time before we learn the answer.' Solus replied. 


traitorAIZEN 156 I 407 



CHAPTER 639 
TEKS (1) 


Fatigue soon trampled over their renewed enthusiasm from reaching their 
destination. The Professors had come prepared, they had all the necessary 
equipment to set up a few defensive arrays before going to sleep. 

"I don't know how long we'll stay here, but we can't allow depression to dull our 
wits. Give me a few minutes." Professor Yondra said. 

After a while, the cave was lit by a sphere of light that resembled a small sun, 
positioned in the middle of the ceiling. The array provided both light and warmth, 
even giving the ceiling a blue color. 

A second array made the air fresher, ridding it of the excess humidity. Despite their 
simple effects, the two combined arrays worked wonders to lift the morale of the 
expedition. 

"The Solar Cycle array will reproduce the solar phases, including sunset." Yondra 
explained while checking her pocket watch. "This way we can recover our normal 
sleep cycle and have an artificial night with an artificial moon that will provide us 
light." 

Morok had already sealed the path behind them, so Phloria's soldiers could now 
guard the natural corridors without worrying that anyone would escape. Without 
Ranger Eari there was no way out and the cave offered no privacy. 

The group expanded on the construction that Morok had previously created and 
split it into separate spaces for men and women. Once the camp was set, a hot meal 
consumed around a fire gave everyone the energy they needed to resume their task 
with optimism. 

Now the members of the expedition didn't feel lost anymore. They had a purpose, a 
roof, and light to guide their way. Lith started to search the stone door for a way in, 
soon noticing that Phloria and Quylla had joined the rest of the team. 
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Both of them had what looked like a thin wand made of silver that resembled a 
conductor's baton. They would strike with it at any unusual rock or apparently out of 
place detail they found. 


Each time the wand hit, it would produce a ding, but nothing else. Since Forgemaster 
Professors like Yondra had a similar tool, Lith felt compelled to ask: 

"Quylla, what is that thing?" 

"A Royal Forgemaster tool. If you cast the proper incantation, it forces an enchanted 
item to reveal its nature." She explained. 

"It can tell you what a spell does?" Lith felt as shocked as his voice sounded. 

"No, silly." She laughed. "It just reveals the magical nature of an otherwise seemingly 
normal item. Then it's up to the Forgemaster to study it. We're looking for some kind 
of enchanted secret compartment." 

"Since when were the two of you are Forgemasters?" Lith asked. 

"I started to practice it seriously after- you know, I killed Yurial. I spent the entire 
year I was cooped up home learning the basics. It helped me a lot to keep my head 
clear." Her voice was sad but firm. 

Quylla had come to terms with the actions the slave ring had forced her to commit, 
but that couldn't erase the guilt she felt for the death of one of her best friends. 

"I, instead, started as soon as I finished my boot camp." Phloria was eager to change 
the topic, she didn't want to let Quylla dwell too long on such bad memories. 

"I couldn't stand my men having poor equipment because there's never enough 
budget. Plus I always wanted to follow my father's footsteps. Once I got rid of grades, 
I could finally take my time and learn things at my own pace." 

"Why have I never heard of such a tool?" Lith was kind of envious. He didn't need it, 
but it would have made it much easier for him to justify his findings with Life Vision. 

Also, if he had Orion's teachings and resources, the sky would be the only limit for 
his true Forgemastery. 


traitorAIZEN 158 I 407 



'You can always dump Kamila and marry Phloria, if she's okay with it.' Solus sneered. 


'Sorry,you are right. I should stop thinking with my wallet.' Lith replied. 

"Because it's a secret of the trade." Yondra said. "Only Royal Forgemasters know how 
to craft one and only they can entrust one to someone else. Doing that puts their own 
title and status in danger. 

"It's part of the legacy of Valeron Griffon, the first King. Are you perchance interested 
in my offer now?" 

Lith was about to give her a polite but firm no when his nose caught an unfamiliar 
scent. Now that the air was clear, his perceptions were back to their full efficiency. 

"What's that noise?" Morok said putting everyone on the alert. 

'How the heck did he hear something above our voices?' Lith thought while running 
toward the entrance and activating Life Vision. The previously empty tunnels were 
now filled with unknown creatures. 

They triggered all the alarms the two Rangers had set along the way before finally 
coming into the light. 

It was a group of magical beasts with the appearance of humanoid crabs, who stood 
over two meters (67") tall. There was no head above their shoulders, just a pair of 
stalks ending with eyes that moved independently, allowing them to have 360- 
degrees of vision. 

Their bodies were covered with a thick and pale white chitinous exoskeleton that 
made them look like stone colossuses come to life. 

They had huge pincers instead of hands, big enough that they could easily chop a 
bull's head off. 

They had no equipment, but between their bulky size and their bright green mana 
cores, Lith could tell that they probably didn't need it. The soldiers struck at the 
creatures with their blades, but they were easily repelled by the exoskeletons 
without leaving a scratch. 

Then, the soldiers activated the spells imbued in their magical rings, unleashing 
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lightning bolts against the magical beasts while seeking the protection of the array. 
The electricity slipped over the humanoid crabs like rain running down a window, 
inflicting no damage. 

Using fire magic was too risky inside caves. The air was thin and the only fresh 
oxygen was provided by the ever-present moss. Fire might make the cave 
uninhabitable as well as destroy the moss needed for the group's survival. 

Hence the well-trained soldiers used earth magic to conjure a barrage of earth spikes 
to crack open the exoskeletons or at least pin the creatures against the walls long 
enough for the Professors to prepare a powerful spell that would finish them in one 
fell swoop. 

Unfortunately, the creatures only needed a wave of their pincer-hands to overpower 
the control of the soldiers over the spikes and throw them against the barrier. The 
crab beings were smart enough to aim for someone who wasn't the one who had cast 
the spell, so that they could actually hurt them. 

"Don't waste your spells! Dinner here is called Tek. Their only weak points are the 
joints and the eyes!" Morok said. 

One of his twin short swords pierced into the midriff of the Tek in front of him, 
hitting its white cartilage with surgical precision despite it being almost 
indistinguishable from the same colored exoskeleton. 

The creature tried to crush the Ranger with its pincers, but Morok stepped back, 
pulling the blade out of the open wound as a trickle of blue blood came out of it. He 
also hit the creature with a palm strike, apparently using the momentum of the hit to 
propel himself backward faster. 

Right after the dodge, a thud could be heard and smoke came out of ah the joints of 
the Tek as it collapsed to the ground, making them visible. 
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CHAPTER 640 
TEKS (2) 


Morok had actually cast a fireball right through the open wound and into the innards 
of the creature, using its own hard shell to trap the powerful explosion inside the 
beast. 

"I like my crab well cooked and now you know where to hit. Time to earn your pay, 
boys!" He said with a feral smile before moving onto the next opponent. 

Lith's blade, one of the failed prototypes, went for the eyes instead. He wanted to 
check why Morok had chosen such a dangerous strategy when there was a much 
easier target. 

The answer came in the form of the eyestalks actually being articulated peduncles 
capable of folding back into the shell in case of danger. 

'Plan B it is.' Lith thought, putting the blade back inside his pocket dimension. Fusion 
magic empowered his body as Solus turned into her glove form, fully enveloped by 
the silver protection of the Orichalcum. 

His fist struck the Tek's abdomen like a jackhammer, lifting the creature off the 
ground by a few centimeters as cracks spread over its armor. The waves of pain the 
hit caused made the Tek's eyes reflexively pop out, allowing Lith to grab them with 
his free hand and discharge lightning directly into them. 

The electricity traveled straight into the brain of the Tek, killing it on the spot. A 
second creature, incredibly nimble despite its size, circled around its dead 
companion and released a hail of razor-sharp ice crystals. 

'Waterfusion is a game two can play.' Lith thought. 

Now that he knew the two elements that Teks could use, he could predict their basic 
strategy. Lith sidestepped the attack, letting it harmlessly strike the barrier as a palm 
strike injected a volley of Plague Arrows inside the enemy. 
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Seeing that Lith had killed two enemies in the same time he had needed to kill one, 
Morok clicked his tongue. 


"Fine. Let's get serious. Pick Hammer." Morok said, sheathing and unsheathing his 
blades in the blink of an eye. The weapons shapeshifted into one-handed battle 
hammers that closely resembled Solus's Forgemastering hammer, having both a 
hammerhead and a pick. 

Morok struck with the pick side of the weapon at the carapace of the closest Tek, but 
to no avail. His strength wasn't enough to pierce its rock hard shell. At least not until 
a second later, when the second hammer hit the head of the first one as if it was a 
nail. 

The pick crushed both the exoskeleton and the heart of the creature, instantly killing 
it. The soldiers and the Professors were so shocked by the display of raw power in 
front of their eyes that they stared dumbly at the scene, incapable of moving a 
muscle. 

The Teks started to coordinate their moves, attacking in waves and dying in waves. 
Morok would crush any pincer that came too close for comfort between his 
hammers, whereas Lith used water fusion to be as nimble as the Teks and air fusion 
to be faster than them. 

Every one of his palm strikes would send one of the creatures flying against its 
comrades, spreading his deadly touch to all of them since Plague Arrow's ethereal 
nature would pierce through any kind of matter until all of its energy was exhausted. 

"Good gods." Jerth said. She was the second most powerful mage in her unit after 
Phloria. 

"I thought they were just tall, dark, and rudesome, but those two are not human. Are 
all Rangers like that, Captain?" 

"No. There is a reason why unlike the academies the army ranks Monster cadets 
above Special cadets." Phloria replied snapping out of her reverie. 

"Which one did you date?" 

"The less rude one. Now stop flapping your gums and drink your potions, they need 
backup!" She was right. The first group was already dead, but a much larger one was 
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flooding out of all the tunnels. 


"Are we really going to stand here like morons?" Professor Syndra from the Lightning 
Griffon yelled. 

"Captain, buy me five seconds and I'll close the curtains on this madness." 

Phloria nodded and started yelling orders. 

"Stall them with hit and run tactics, there's weakness in numbers. Darkness magic 
may be slow, but there's too many of them. If you shoot at the middle, you are bound 
to hit some of them." 

"What can I do?" Quylla asked. 

"Stay behind me and get ready to treat the wounded." 

There were too many Teks, forcing the two Rangers to stand back to back, on the 
defensive to avoid being surrounded. 

"Nice glove." Morok said. 

"Nice weapons. Also, duck." Lith replied while clapping his hands and emitting a 
silvery sound due to the Orichalcum covering them. 

"What duck? Oh shit!" Morok kneeled just in time as Lith's hands released a ring of 
darkness energy that expanded outwards, mowing through the horde around them. 

The spell wasn't strong enough to kill so many Teks, but it temporarily weakened 
them. It allowed the two Rangers to escape the encirclement and find shelter inside 
the array. 

Phloria's soldiers were shooting darkness magic non stop, killing dozens of enemies 
at once while she unleashed her tier five Mage Knight spell, Boom Box. All the spells 
in a Mage Knight's grimoire could be cast with only one hand, making their casting 
speed exceptionally fast. 

Their greatest downside was their very short range, but against so many enemies 
amassed in the small space between the tunnels and the barrier, there was no such 
problem. 
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Five square-shaped ice shields with a side length of 7 meters [23 feet) surrounded 
the Teks from all directions but below, trapping them. Before the creatures could 
smash through the ice, a sphere of wind exploded in the middle of the spell. 

The thunderclap was followed by a shockwave that rebounded on the ice walls after 
being amplified by a resonance effect. The shockwaves grew in power every time 
they hit an ice wall, piercing through all the prisoners after each sonic speed 
rebound. 

The Teks crumbled like sand castles facing a high tide, but more of them came out of 
the tunnels. 

"Everyone, step back!" Professor Syndra said. 

He lifted both his arms, conjuring a tidal wave out of thin air that crashed against the 
Teks both inside the cave and those still inside the tunnels. 

"No offense, gramps, but all that water will just make it much easier for them to 
destroy the array with enough ice to make winter look like summer." Morok said. 

Professor Syndra's lips curled up in a disgusted expression. It was hard to tell if he 
was more insulted or annoyed by the Ranger's obvious remark. 

"Once you're old, you need to eat a lot of fish. It's good for your memory." 

"Corona Discharge." Syndra said with a flat tone. 

The mother of all lightning bolts erupted from his body, in the wake of the tidal wave. 
Corona Discharge was a tier five War Mage spell. It used water to soak the opponent 
so that the following bolt of lightning could bypass all protections and hit the weak 
spots of an enemy. In the Teks' case, their eyes. 

Like all tier five spells, both the water and the lightning were guided by Syndra's will, 
making them impossible to escape from. Over fifty Teks died in an instant, their 
bodies emitting the characteristic aroma of stewed lobster. 

"Are you thinking what I'm thinking?" Lith asked. 

"Yes, I call dibs on the well-cooked ones. I know we just ate, but all this action made 
me work up an appetite." Morok replied. 
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CHAPTER 641 
PERFECT ARRAY (1) 


Those words almost made Lith slap his own forehead, but luckily he remembered in 
time about the Orichalcum still covering his hands. 

"Those are water creatures, but there can't be a big enough body of water body 
around here to sustain such a large colony. If that was the case, we should hear the 
underground water stream or at least smell a lot of humidity in the air. Do any of you 
perceive something like that?" He asked. 

The group started to sniff the air like a pack of hounds. 

"No. The air is drier than many places we crossed on our way here." Said Professor 
Gaakhu. 

"Exactly. So where the heck did they come from? Why didn't we hear them coming 
despite the ever-present echo?" 

"Those are good questions, but I can at least answer one of them." Professor Yondra 
said. "Teks manipulate earth. They must have made the ground softer to avoid 
making noise." 

"That doesn't explain why they were so focused on us. If they were starving, they 
would have eaten their fallen first. Instead, they kept attacking like their lives were 
on the line even though we did nothing to provoke them." Lith looked at the tunnels. 

They were empty again. There was no trace of scouts or survivors fleeing from the 
scene. 

'It doesn't make sense. My paranoia sense keeps tingling.' He thought. 

"I think he is right." Professor Syndra said. 

"Either the Odi's longevity is a certainty rather than a myth, or we must have 
activated some automated defense mechanism. No matter the answer, it means that 
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we are in front of the discovery of a lifetime. Half of us will..." 


"With all due respect, I give the orders here, Professor." Phloria cut him short. 

"Before resuming our search, the Wardens must strengthen the barrier while my 
soldiers and the Rangers rest. In the meantime, all those that didn't do anything will 
guard the tunnels." 

"Sir, yes, sir!" Morok said spitting a bit of Tek meat from the arm he was chewing. 

"How certain are you that they didn't just come here following our noise?" She asked 
Lith with a whisper. 

"Remember this?" Lith tapped the side of his eyes, continuing to speak as soon as she 
nodded for him to continue. 

"I'm 100% sure that those corridors were empty. Then there were ten Teks and after 
we started killing them others popped up. I mean it. I didn't see anyone walking." 

"Then please rest and help us find a way to open that door. This place is already 
giving me the creeps." 

Lith used Accumulation while he looked around the cave. He remembered that both 
the White Griffon academy and his tower had surveillance mirrors, so the idea that 
someone was actually looking at them from a distance was quite likely. 

Life Vision scanned every centimeter of the cave, searching for the transmitting 
device. Divination magic didn't exist, to spy on someone a transmitter was needed to 
capture the reflected light like a camera and Warp the images to the mirror. 

It could have been anything, but its magical aura was supposed to be visible. 

'Unless it's cloaked.' Solus suggested. 

'It wouldn't make sense. Only Awakened can sense mana and I doubt that those Odi 
creeps were Awakened. Otherwise each body they occupied would have lasted centuries 
and they would have kept their magical talent.' Lith replied. 

'Maybe they weren't Awakened, but they might have been aware of their existence.' 
Solus suggested. 

traitorAIZEN 166 I 407 



'Solus, do you realize that you've become a bigger pessimist than I am?' Those words 
put an end to their argument and made Solus wish they were both wrong. Solus 
about the Odi and Lith about her. 

Unlike Invigoration, Accumulation had no rejuvenating effects, it would simply 
absorb the surrounding world energy and feed it to Lith's mana core, making it 
stronger. 

Since whatever Kulah was it was built on a mana geyser, Lith could draw much more 
nourishment than usual from the environment. 

'Even though hours of Accumulation don't amount to much of a power up, if I'm right 
about someone operating Kuiah's defenses, every bit can help.' He thought as his 
enhanced body naturally recovered his mana and stamina. 

While Morok slept to recover from the fatigue of the fight, Lith ate some food and 
searched for the door activation mechanism. The entire stone wall had been 
enchanted and several arrays overlapped on its surface. 

'Whoever did this was indeed a Master Warden.' Solus thought. 'The runes comprising 
the various arrays never touch each other and have an even spacing between them, 
allowing the runes to work in perfect harmony. 

'On top of that, it makes it really hard to understand which rune belongs to which 
array. I'm afraid that I was right about the Odi being aware of Awakened.' 

'Maybe and maybe not.' Lith replied. 'There are things like Scarlett's pince-nez or 
General Vorgh's staff that can make them visible to the naked eye. So far the only thing 
we know for certain is that they were crafty bastards.' 

Lith placed his hands on the stone wall, as if he was searching for crevices or a 
hidden switch, and activated Invigoration. It was the only means he had to bypass 
any kind of cloaking device that could hide the truth from his eyes. 

Invigoration required Lith to override someone's or something's mana flow with his 
own. It was a skill he had developed as a kid and it was second nature to him. 
Unfortunately, he had never used it on something so big. 

There was only so much space he could cover without spreading his resources too 
thin, dulling his senses. To make matters worse, the complexity of the arrays and the 
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enchantment of the wall made it hard for him to properly examine their countless 
details. 

On the bright side, Solus could now deactivate her mana sense and focus solely on 
deciphering the incantation by sharing Lith's senses. Lith's antics drew more than 
one surprised look and several scoffs. 

"Ranger Verhen, this is a waste of your abilities. If groping a wall was enough to 
bypass a protective array, then Wardens and Forgemasters wouldn't have spent so 
much time and effort developing their spells for tasks like the one at hand." Professor 
Syndra said. 

There was no mockery in his voice, only sincere worry. 

'If that idiot of my Assistant was half as capable as Lith, instead of cackling at him like 
a child... ' He thought. 

"Thanks for your concern, Professor. Yet we must consider that the Odi might have 
taken spells into account and resorted to some kind of mechanical trigger." Lith 
replied with the first believable explanation that came to his mind. 

"Excellent point! Did you hear that, Calil? Take a lesson from Ranger Verhen and use 
your brain. If by the end of the expedition your contributions amount to nothing, I'll 
have you fired." 

Just like the other Assistants, Calil had been noting down his master's findings so 
that he could later revise and make sense of the bigger picture. The rest of the time, 
the youths had been laughing behind the wall-groping Ranger's back. 

Suddenly, there wasn't much to laugh about. Instead of mindlessly writing, he started 
to rack his brain for a solution to the conundrum at hand. 
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CHAPTER 642 
PERFECT ARRAY (2) 


By the time the artificial sun started to set, the members of the expedition decided to 
call it quits for the day. Yondra could make the sun rise whenever she wanted, but 
that would mess up their sleep cycle even more. 

Everyone was tired either because of the constant spellcasting or from trying to 
make sense of the collected data about the wall. Some, like Quylla, had a splitting 
headache from doing both. 

Morok and Phloria's soldiers were pretty relaxed instead. They had slept, eaten, and 
spent their time playing dice or cards while guarding the tunnels. 

"How do your weapons work, exactly?" Lith asked Morok while eating dinner. 

"The problem with the wilds is that you never know what mess you're going to 
stumble into. So I had a good Forgemaster made me Orichalcum weapons capable of 
shapeshifting at will. 

"The sheaths are part of the weapons and the key to trigger their shapeshifting 
abilities. If I need them to be heavier, the extra mass comes from the sheaths. They 
are also made with Orichalcum and are thicker than they look." 

Solus studied their pseudo core with mana sense and was relieved to discover that 
they had no runes engraved on their surface. 

'It seems that we are right. Runes must be a state secret. The pseudo core is very 
complex and it even required purple crystals to be stabilized.' She thought. 

"They shapeshift? That's it?" Lith asked. 

"That's it my ass!" Morok was offended. 

"They saved my life countless times. They have a few minor incantations too, but 
nothing more. Energy based properties and Orichalcum are hard to blend together, 
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smartass. I don't have that kind of money." He said while looking at the Skinwalker 
armor in envy. 


"Sorry I didn't mean to belittle them. It's just that between the Orichalcum and the 
purple crystals, I expected something a little flashier." 

"What does your gauntlet do?" Morok asked, ignoring the apology. 

"Not much, yet. It's a work in progress. So far it can store a few low tier spells and 
serve as a last-ditch weapon." The glove's fingers turned into claws. 

"I think it's very useful already. If you ever mass produce them, I call dibs. Why use 
stone as its foundation though?" 

"I told you, it's a work in progress. I used cheap materials because I constantly 
upgrade it." Lith replied. 

"No duh, man. You are too stingy. Those magic crystals are smaller than my eyes and 
green and yellow at that! No offense, but that's lame." 

'Lame? I've worked my ass off for years to get those two... gems, things, whatever they 
are!' Solus thought. 'Can I please punch him in the nose?' 

"Any idea about how to open the door?" Lith was stuck between a rock and a moron, 
so he was eager to change the topic. 

"None and I don't even care. I get paid no matter the result of the expedition. 

Fighting an Eldritch and those Teks should already be worth a hefty bonus. Anything 
more is just gravy." 

Since there was nothing more that Lith could get from him, except maybe getting 
cleaned out when gambling, Lith went to speak with Quylla. Aside from the 
Professors and Solus, she was definitely the smartest person in the cave. 

"How's your head?" Lith asked. 

"After I treated myself, the pain is gone, but I'm still foggy. I can't waste a tonic on our 
first day." She replied while massaging her temples. 

"Gods, I feel so useless. I'm more of a deadweight in battle now than when we were 
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still at the White Griffon and I can't even open a damn door." 


"That's not true. You saved Phloria's life and many others'. As for the door, I'd say you 
are in good company." Lith tried to cheer her up. 

"That was days ago. The only thing I've achieved today is getting prime calluses on 
my fingers." She showed him her right hand. After swinging the Forgemaster wand 
for hours and using healing magic to treat blisters and skin irritation, her skin had 
hardened. 

Quylla could easily get rid of them, but since she seemed to have many hours of 
wand swinging ahead of her, it would have been pointless. While they were talking, 
one of the Assistants passed them a copy of the information collected by the 
members of the expedition during the day. 

Withholding knowledge in front of a common hurdle was pointless. Each Professor 
wanted the glory for themselves, but unless they got past the door, there was no 
glory to take. 

The data had been sorted so that each array could be studied separately from the 
others and from the door's enchantment, making it easier to identify their rune 
patterns and energy nodes. 

There was a lot of Warden jargon on each piece of paper and Lith could only 
understand the terms that Kulah's arrays and those he knew had in common. Quylla 
squinted her eyes hard as if there was something she couldn't focus properly on. 

"Great, my headache is back! I give up. Good night, Lith." She put the notes in her 
dimensional amulet and stormed away. 

'Why didn 'tyou help her with Invigoration?' Solus asked. 

'She's tired and frustrated with herself. The headache gives her a reason to rest and 
blow off some steam. If I make her head clear and she still fails, Quylla will feel twice as 
useless. 

'Once because I fixed something that she couldn't and the second time because she 
would have no excuse for failing to open the door.' Lith replied. 

Lith wasn't prideful. He didn't care how he solved a problem as long as he succeeded 
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so he had no qualms asking his betters for help. He walked towards Yondra's 
campfire. 


Up to that point, the Professor from the Black Griffon was the one he had the best 
relationship with. She had already taught him a few things and maybe she was 
willing to expand his understanding of ancient arrays. 

"Professor Yondra, maybe it's a stupid question, but why has no one tried to use 
Clean Slate to open the door?" Clean Slate was a tier four Forgemaster spell that 
would temporarily disable an enchantment, so in theory, it might solve their 
problem. 

"It's not a stupid question, Ranger Verhen. This array here-" She said while showing 
him one of her notes, "-prevents the lock from being tampered with from the outside. 
If we use Clean Slate, it will trigger the first energy node and cause a chain reaction 
that will activate all the other arrays." 

'Damn. I can't even use Invigoration, then.' He thought. 'It's not a spell, but it's likely to 
be perceived as an external energy. I don't know what most of the other arrays do, but 
they are too powerful for a blind tinkering approach.' 

Lith started to ask her about all the runes he was unfamiliar with and Yondra was 
happy to answer to all of his questions. They had got off on the wrong foot, but the 
more time Lith spent with her, the more Yondra reminded him of his late mentor, 
Nana. 

Yondra wasn't that old nor was her back hunched, but the fierce light in her eyes was 
the same as Nana's and so was her shameless approach to getting what she wanted 
from people. 

"It's fantastic that someone as young as you has already comprehended the 
importance that every single rune comprising an array has. Most students are only 
interested in learning how to cast an array and how to bring them down. 

"They don't care for the hows or the whys involved in the process." She patted his 
back before yawning. 
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CHAPTER 643 
PERFECT SOLUTION (1) 


'It's hard to miss their importance when you see how runes affect the space around 
themselves and how the order of their activation can change the effects of two arrays 
when they are composed using the same shared runes'. Lith thought. 

"Alas, I'm too old and tired to keep going. The moon is high already. Get some rest. If 
more creatures attack us tomorrow, I'll be counting on your protection." Yondra 
smothered the fire with a finger snap and entered the women's quarters. 

Lith remained alone for a while, sorting through the newly acquired information 
with Solus and taking notes on his own papers to store them inside Soluspedia. Soon 
fatigue gave him a headache and his brain begged him for a break. 

'Fighting is so much easier.' He sighed. 

'Your body can withstand a lot, but your mind still needs to relax. Go to sleep, I'll keep 
an eye on the situation.' When not in her tower form, Solus was unable to sleep or 
rest. It gave Lith an edge in many situations, but in the long term, it affected her 
sanity. 

Lith went to sleep near a guard post, ready to act at the first sign of danger. He 
trusted no one. Morok was too strange and the soldiers too weak for his taste. The 
Professors were magically strong, some even more so than Lith, but as Korgh had 
demonstrated, it only took a single shot to take them down. 

Paranoia was a cruel mistress but it had served him well too many times to ignore 
her. Except when it was dead wrong, of course. When morning came and nothing 
happened, Lith cursed at himself. 

'Hindsight is always 100% correct.' Solus chuckled. 

The members of the expedition went back to study the door and before any of them 
noticed, dawn turned into sunset. Lith had even tried using Fire Vision at noon to 
spot hidden compartments. 
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If a switch was camouflaged under a fake rock, it should have shown a different 
coloration in his thermal vision when compared with the rest of the rock wall after 
being heated for hours by Yondra's spell. Unfortunately, even this attempt failed. 

Lith spent his dinner with Yondra and Quylla, comparing notes in the search for a 
solution. This expedition was Lith's best shot at getting his hands on ancient Odi 
technology that might help him solve his reincarnation problem. 

'If we crack this riddle and in the future I find more ruins on my own, I'll know how to 
get in. If we fail despite so many wise mages working together, I might as well check the 
Odi off my list of possible solutions.' He thought. 

During the third day, Lith started to become restless just like the Assistant 
Professors. The older mages knew that solving ancient mysteries required time, 
effort, and luck, whereas their aides took failure personally. 

After whispering "open sesame" in front of the door, obtaining nothing in return but 
an awkward echo, Lith asked Professor Gaakhu, the language expert: 

"What's the Odi word for friends?" 

"Glavrish. Why?" 

After a painful second that shattered his last hopes, he replied: 

"No reason. I was just curious." He said while Solus laughed her ass off at his 
expense. 

When dinnertime came, Lith decided to give a break to both himself and Yondra, 
spending the evening with his friends. After receiving her own Skinwalker, Quylla's 
mood had improved a lot, but she was getting gloomier with each passing day. 

"Gods, it's so frustrating for me. I'm probably the one that knows the most about the 
Odi among all the Assistants taking part in this expedition since I've been 
researching them for over a year now. Yet my contribution is close to zero." Quylla 
said. 

"I'd rather not work while I eat. If I hear another word about arrays, I'm going to 
scream." Lith said. "But since we are already there, maybe there's something we are 
missing. When I taught magic to Tista, I improved my foundations by learning from 
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my own teachings. 


"Maybe if you tell us what you know about the Odi, we could better understand their 
way of thinking." 

"First of all, they were conceited, self-centered bastards." Quylla said with a voice full 
of spite. 

"Their laws allowed them to have slaves, as long as they weren't Odi, and they 
treated the other races worse than their cattle. The Odi would use their slaves as 
guinea pigs, infecting them on purpose with the illnesses they had yet to cure. 

"When healing magic wasn't enough, they would resort to Body Sculpting, 
permanently altering their subjects' physiology in the attempt to make them 
immune to congenital diseases. 

"Once they achieved perfect health, they moved on altering their appearance so that 
every member of their race would be born with what they considered to be perfect 
proportions. 

"For decades they attained countless feats, uncaring for their cost since they weren't 
the ones paying for it. Then, they tried to defeat aging and failed. 

"You know the rest. They were obsessed with the search for perfection in every 
aspect of their life. I mean, look at the arrays." The word was enough to make Lith's 
head throb. 

"The spacing between the runes, the way they overlap with each other, and the door 
at the same time. It's a seamless formation with no weak points." 

Lith reviewed his notes inside Soluspedia, comparing them with Quylla's words. 

"It's indeed an amazing piece of work." He said, his eyes fixated in a blank spot as he 
examined the runes one by one and forced himself not to puke. 

"Even if there are five arrays covering the door, the resulting structure resembles 
that of a musical score. Each rune is perfectly placed, one flows into another and is 
reinforced by the other runes surrounding it as it in turn reinforces them." 

"Yeah, it's almost like... That's it! I think I know how to open that door!" Quylla stood 
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up abruptly, flipping her plate. Only a well-timed use of spirit magic saved the 
innocent food. 

She dragged Phloria and Lith to Professor Gaakhu's campfire to share her success 
with them. Gaakhu was the head of the expedition, her permission was required 
before making an attempt at opening the barrier. 

"We got it all wrong, Professor. There aren't five arrays, just one and I know how to 
open it." Quylla said. 

"Nonsense, Mage Ernas. Any of us, you included, can detect five different structures 
and their unique power nodes. We have even identified the purpose of each one of 
them..." 

"No, that's where you are wrong. You have identified the purpose they have when 
you take them separately and that's why there's no solution. Please humor me. What 
happens if you consider them as a single array? What becomes of their runes?" 

Professor Gaakhu sighed, using water magic to write down the information about 
the different arrays on a single page. 

7 can't just say no to Mage Ernas. At least she has shown initiative and confidence. The 
morale is already bad as it is. Trying and failing is better than letting yourself fall into 
despair.' She thought. 

At least until the entire picture appeared in front of her eyes. 

"This is amazing! The five arrays actually do combine into a single one with its own 
purpose." She blurted out as her colleagues started to huddle up behind her back, 
looking at the piece of paper in her hands. 
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CHAPTER 644 
PERFECT SOLUTION (2) 


"Exactly! They split the array into different parts to disguise its real structure." 

Quylla said. 

"It's more than that." Said Professor Neshal, the Master Warden from the Earth 
Griffon. 

"The five arrays can work both individually and as one. The Odi found a way to make 
overlapping arrays more than the sum of their parts. But you are right. The final 
array is the weak spot because once you discover the truth, it allows you to destroy 
them all at once. 

"It's unbeatable if you don't know the trick behind it, but once you do, you can topple 
them all like a house of cards. It would be revolutionary otherwise." She sighed. 
Neshal admired the Odi for their ingenuity and despised them at the same time for 
their conceit. 

They had clearly thought that no member of the 'lesser races' would notice the fatal 
flaw in their creation. 

"Excellent work, Quylla." Professor Phesta from the White Griffon said. "I'll make 
sure that you are rewarded properly by the academy. Without your insight, we might 
have wasted days standing in front of the door." 

"Thanks, Professor!" She was brimming with joy. "Can we open it now?" 

"Absolutely not." All those present said in unison. 

"We have no idea what lies beyond the gate and we are all tired. We will work on the 
sixth array after we are fully recovered and are ready for any surprise the Odi might 
have left behind." Professor Gaakhu said. 

Quylla was kind of disappointed. After struggling so hard and for so long, she had to 
continue waiting to see if the fruits of her labor would pay off. Lith didn't share her 
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anxiety. He didn't need Life Vision or mana sense to perceive the danger that the 
array posed to his life. 


The next morning, the Professors used earth magic to conjure a table made of stone 
and worked together to safely open the door. As soon as all the papers were laid on 
the stone surface, Lith made his proposal. 

"I don't think that opening the array is a good idea. Destroying it will require the 
same energy and it's much safer." 

"Are you insane?" More than one Professor said. 

"That kind of technique in laying arrays constitutes a relic by itself. Even if it's a 
faulty product, we could study it and learn a lot about the ancient Odi magic. We 
might even find a way to improve their creation!" Professor Syndra said. 

"Indeed. But what if we open the door, trigger a trap, and the arrays activate again? 
What if they shoot us in the back the moment we walk through that door? Is a single 
relic worth our lives?" He spoke looking in Phloria's eyes. 

She was the commander of the expedition and the only one who was aware of the 
anomalies that occurred while battling the Teks. 

"I agree with Ranger Verhen." She said. "Take your time to study and copy the array 
formation if you must, but no one is going inside until that thing is taken down. The 
first rule for every combat situation is to have a clear retreat path. 

"If the Odi's defense system identifies us as members of the 'lesser races' and the 
gate closes behind us, we'd have no time to open it again. Leaving our back exposed 
is out of the question. My decision is final." 

What started as a low grumble soon rose in intensity, until outraged yells echoed 
throughout the entire cave. 

"Give it a rest, will you?" Morok's voice overcame them all like a roar. "We could be 
attacked by a whole army and I would miss their arrival because of your yapping. If 
you want to die, leave me out of it." 

The bickering went on until it started to grind on Phloria's nerves. 
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"Maybe you're not familiar with how the army works. The discussion is over." She 
said. 

"Maybe, and maybe not." Professor Gaakhu replied. "Over two-thirds of the members 
of the expedition disagree with you. We demand to speak with your commanding 
officer." 

"How dare you question my judgment?" Her voice was low, yet it was perfectly 
audible and scarier than any angry yell or threat. 

"I dare because I think that due to your young age you fail to realize how important 
this discovery might be, Captain Ernas. Ours is not just the temper tantrum of some 
old fogeys." Gaakhu replied. 

"We are concerned that your hasty decision can harm the development of magic and 
the Kingdom itself. Not to mention that albeit Ranger Verhen has a point, I believe 
that your past relationship is affecting your judgment. 

"Being careful is good, being paranoid is not. As the head of the expedition, it's in my 
right to veto your decision if it damages the Kingdom." 

"Fine." Phloria knew Gaakhu was right. 

Since there was no emergency situation and the army communication amulet still 
worked, she had to relay the message. Yet it was the first time during her military 
career that someone had disrespected her orders so blatantly. 

She broke the communication silence and called the high command, explaining to 
them everything that had happened. She mentioned Lith's insight on the most recent 
attack and emphasized the risks that keeping the array would imply. 

"Interesting." Commander Berion replied while tapping his mahogany desk with his 
forefinger. 

"Who proposed to preserve the array?" He asked. 

Judging from his choice of words and his tone of voice, the Professors understood 
that he agreed with them so they introduced themselves one by one. With the Mage 
Association's bleak looking future, receiving the support of a rising star in the army 
like Berion could lead to countless benefits. 
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Even some of those who had previously agreed on destroying the formation 
switched sides. Only Professor Yondra and Professor Syndra were adamant in 
putting their safety first and didn't change their mind. 

"Ladies and gentlemen, thank you for your honesty. I have to agree with Captain 
Ernas and Ranger Verhen. They both have a 100% mission success rate, so I'll trust 
their judgment since it's the only reason you are still alive. 

"No offense, Professor Gaakhu, but without Ranger Eari the coordinates of the ruins 
would be lost. On top of that, in case the expedition gets wiped out, the Kingdom 
would have lost some of their most valuable subjects. 

"Captain Ernas is right. Study the formation as much as you want and take it down 
when you are ready. Over and out." 

Berion's calm attitude disappeared as soon as the communication ended. 

"Damn idiots! I didn't invest so much to keep Ranger Verhen under my command 
just to lose him to preserve a crappy array. Even if he wasn't there, I would think 
twice before putting one of the Ernas's daughters at risk on a whim, let alone two of 
them. 

"I like my head where it is." 

Once he managed to calm down, he called his secretary and instructed him to update 
the status of the expedition. 

"I don't know whether those Professors suffer from dementia or just from hubris or, 
and I don't care. Flag their personal files as unfit to command for the next missions." 

Meanwhile, in the cave, Lith was sighing in relief. 

'I'm not willing to risk my life for those morons, worst case scenario I'd have been 
forced to commit insubordination. Luckily for me, Berion earned his spot by working in 
the field.' He thought. 
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CHAPTER 645 
ALL ARE ONE (1) 


'The silver lining is that now we know who is worth protecting and who is just dead 
weight.' Solus said, making Lith worry about her mental condition. 

She was perfectly fine, it was just that the closer she got to finally gaining her human 
body, the more protective toward Lith she became. Solus still valued all lives, but she 
was willing to make sacrifices to preserve her own happiness. 

To her, a bunch of suicidal idiots wasn't worth the risk of a lifetime of solitude. 

Many of the Professors swallowed loudly, thinking they had just signed their own 
death warrant. Gaakhu, instead, wasn't worried. Berion was just a single man that 
coincidentally was in charge. 

There were many others in the army that would share her vision and help her to 
protect her status. 

'It's pointless to worry about a minor failure. Bureaucrats only care about results. If I 
bring back something valuable, this blunder will be dismissed as an insignificant 
incident.' She thought. 

The expedition team started to examine the array down to the smallest details, 
double-checking everything. Quylla was very annoyed by the prolonged wait. She 
was eager to see what was on the other side of the wall. 

It took them half a day to complete their study and another half to make sure that 
their spell would destroy the formation in the safest way possible. The morning of 
the second day after Quylla's epiphany, the spell was finally cast. 

Just as Professor Neshal had predicted, by tampering with the sixth hidden array 
formed by the overlapping of the other five, their finely balanced structure collapsed. 
Two arrays were destroyed, while the other three became purely ornamental. 

The door unlocked, turning on its hinges as if it had been properly preserved for all 
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that time. Moss and dirt fell from its crevices, throwing up a lot of dust. 


"Oh shit!" Was the collective opinion of the expedition the moment they could see 
what was waiting for them. Kulah wasn't a city, a village, nor even a shelter. It was a 
collection of long rectangular buildings that all looked the same. 

They had been built out of some unknown pale blue material that was neither rock 
nor metal. It emitted a bright luminescence that made the whole area around the 
buildings light up as clear as the day. 

The roads connecting the buildings were covered by a layer of dust several 
centimeters thick. It proved that no creature, living or dead, had walked them during 
the last few decades. 

Each facility had only one access point, consisting of wide double doors made of 
metal, and no windows. Each door was sealed by a yellow array visible to the naked 
eye. 

It was shaped like three concentric circles inscribed with unknown runes and fueled 
by both purple crystals and the mana geyser underlying Kulah. 

With Life Vision, Lith could see that there were cable-like devices that ran across the 
whole compound, carrying the world energy to the various arrays, including those 
the expedition team had just deactivated. 

"This is a fucking military base!" Morok said, taking the words right out of everyone's 
mouth. 

"Lith, what do you see?" Phloria asked. Her question made no sense to the others, yet 
no one dared to move. Any country would react to intruders accessing a secret 
compound with extreme prejudice. 

The Odi were likely to have left a lot of nasty surprises behind. 

"The coast is clear, but we can't allow ourselves to relax. Everything, and I mean 
everything, is still perfectly functional." He pointed at the arrays on the doors, which 
were supposed to have faded centuries ago. 

Lith started to chant gibberish while preparing his spells, quickly followed by Morok 
and Phloria's soldiers. Once he was done with his preparations, he took a step 
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forward. 


The door and the stone wall started to flash with bright red color and emitted a high 
pitched noise. The surviving arrays activated one after another, but because of the 
damage they had sustained, they could only produce a series of sparks and sizzling 
sound before imploding with a thud. 

Lith kept looking around, waiting for something to happen. 

"Morok's log: add to my report how the old fossils would have been the death of us if 
we didn't destroy the arrays before entering." He said, drawing several angry looks 
on himself. 

Morok was about to reply when Lith's prudence finally paid off. Life Vision showed 
him a life force rushing through the several centimeters thick dust layer covering the 
floor, making it come to life. 

It took the form of a colossus over 3 meters (10 feet) tall with bright yellow eyes. 
Aside from the eyes, it had no features nor defined shape. The whole dust cloud was 
its body, and the creature used it to try and drown Lith. 

"Oh gods! A sand golem." Professor Ellkas said in panic. "It's supposed to be 
impossible! Where the heck might the core of that thing be?" 

Phloria didn't care if it was possible or not, the only things worrying her were that it 
was standing right in front of them and that Lith had yet to react. 

"Hold your fire!" She said while raising her open hand in the air to reinforce her 
command. 

'Sand golem my ass.' Lith thought. 'Golems have no life force whereas this thing is alive. 
The obvious response would be to burn it, but if it was me, I would have filled the air 
with something volatile. 

'Even finely dispersed flour is highly flammable and if this thing is what I think it is, the 
resulting explosion might kill me.' 

Lith was right about almost everything. The creature in front of him was alive and 
flammable, but a fiery explosion wasn't the true danger the creature posed. It was a 
fungus-like creature he was facing and the dust was actually its spores. 
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Setting it ablaze would have caused a small explosion strong enough to send them 
flying everywhere, killing the expedition in a matter of seconds. The creature was 
capable of moving each spore individually and was using them to flood Lith's 
respiratory system, making it impossible for him to breathe or cast new spells. 

The spores were also able to feed upon their host and drain their fluids to increase 
their numbers. Surviving such a multi pronged attack was nigh impossible. Unless of 
course one had fusion magic. 

The darkness coursing through Lith's body fed on the spores and turned them into 
nourishment while Invigoration allowed him to study their attack pattern. 

"Ingenious." Lith said while releasing a series of darkness magic pulses that 
slaughtered his grain sized opponents. The fungus emitted a prolonged, bass noise 
that Lith interpreted as pain. 

The creature retrieved all of its spores, condensing them to assume a physical form. 

"Gods' there are so many things we can learn from the Odi." Professor Gaakhu said 
while following Lith's lead and releasing a wave of darkness energy. The creature 
opened its body in response, letting the spell harmlessly pass through the empty 
space it had created. 

Lith would have liked to give the Professor a piece of his mind, but the eyes of the 
creature were drawing his attention. There was no fury, pain, or battle spirit in them. 
Lith knew that look, it was how Carl and Tista looked at him when they were little. 

It was hope. 
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CHAPTER 646 
ALL ARE ONE (2) 


"That thing is no golem, it's alive." Lith yelled without averting his gaze from the 
fungal creature in front of him. Life Vision and mana sense kept scanning the 
surroundings, trying to make sense of the creature's odd behavior. 

'Hope? What kind of fool would look at his sworn enemy with hope?' Lith thought as a 
black aura enveloped his body, protecting him from the deadly spores. 

'Maybe you're looking at the issue from the wrong angle. Why would a seemingly 
immortal creature bother to defend this place? The Odi are no more, and ifMogar's 
fungi are like those on Earth, killing one is nigh impossible. 

'Especially if the spores share a hive mind. One of them is enough to regenerate the 
whole creature from scratch.' Solus pointed out. 

'It shouldn't care. Unless it's bound to this place, of course.' Lith thought. 

His train of thoughts was interrupted by the creature using earth magic to make a 
hail of stalactites fall from above. Lith had no problem dodging them, but the 
creature grabbed and used them as clubs. 

The spores arranged themselves in tendrils capable of freely attacking Lith from 
every direction. The pseudo arms had no bones nor joints, so they could change their 
trajectory at any time, forcing Lith to Blink away before being trapped. 

"We need to help him!" Calil, Professor Syndra's assistant, was tired of waiting on the 
sidelines. Unlike the others, he wasn't just a theoretician. One of his specializations 
was Battle Mage. 

A wave of his hand unleashed the tier five spell, Fire Arms. A volley of flaming hands 
the size of an adult intercepted the clubs and clawed at the enemy at the same time. 
Each one of the magical hands was made out of air and cyan flames. 

The wind element allowed them to grab anything without inflicting harm or could 
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boost the flame's intensity at any given time according to the situation. 


'If it's a sand golem like Professor Gaakhu says, my spell will turn it into glass. If it's a 
living being like Ranger Verhen says, then Fire Arms will kill it. No matter the species 
this bird belongs to, mine is the right stone for the kill.' Calil thought. 

"Don't use fire, you idiot!" Lith said, crashing Calil's heroic dreams. 

The spore cloud exploded with a series of small thumps, spreading the mushroom 
creature's minuscule limbs past the door. 

Only those like Phloria who had blind trust in Lith had prepared a darkness barrier 
to protect themselves. All the others resorted to air or earth magic, but such 
elements couldn't do anything against a pollen sized attack. 

Calil took the brunt of the spore wave, coughing madly while he started to bleed 
from all of his orifices due to the mycotoxins the creature released as it grew inside 
his body. 

The infection spread so fast that it took only seconds to entirely cover the youth's 
skin. 

"Light magic is useless!" Professor Syndra said after his attempt to save his 
assistant's life only accelerated the spread of the disease which was now also 
covering Syndra's hands. 

"It's a fungus!" Lith yelled with his last breath as the creature now enveloped his 
body within its own, pummelling at him non stop with its appendices. Lith could kill 
the nearby spores with darkness magic, but they were just expendable. 

The entirety of Kulah was covered in them, giving the creatures almost infinite mass 
to draw upon. Lith turtled up, infusing his Skinwalker with mana so that the 
Orichalcum protected him from head to toe. 

The spores couldn't touch him anymore and the stalactites were just normal 
weapons. Thanks to the Thunderbird's plume, the Skinwalker was immune to blunt 
attacks. At least until he had enough mana to keep the armor in its boosted form. 

'Any ideas?' Lith asked while searching for a way out. 
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'Working on it.' Solus replied. 'There must be something that forces the creature to stay 
here. Now that I know the creature's energy signature, I should be able to locate its 
core from a distance if I focus hard enough and if it even has one.' 

Phloria and Quylla had their own battle to fight. Aside from Morok and Yondra, the 
rest of the expedition was dying. Quylla could only treat one person at a time, 
whereas Phloria was racking her brain to find a spell that could turn the tides of the 
battle. 

'Think, Lith. Think. How do you coerce a plant to do your bidding? A hostage? 

Nonsense. With a hive mind, one is all and all are one. A slave ring? Even more idiotic. 
How do you put a ring on a bunch of spores? 

'They would just need to cut off the f- That's it! The hive mind is the key. The Odi must 
have infected part of the spores with some kind of slave agent. It would be enough to 
take control of the entire creature due to the consciousness the spores share. 

'If I'm right, the enslaved spores must be somewhere nearby. A place where they are 
protected from random harm but still have enough resources to survive. If it was a 
sealed container, then over time they would have died of starvation.' 

'On it!' Now that she had at least an idea of what to look for, Solus could restrict her 
search parameters. 

Even if his intuition was right, Lith had yet to find a way to escape from his 
predicament. Most of the spells he had at the ready weren't suitable against such a 
creature and Origin Flames were now an even worse option than they had been 
before. 

Even though they were mystical, they were still made of fire, and to make matters 
worse, they would hurt Lith along with his enemy. He had avoided using them 
because an explosion created through the use of Origin Flames might have wiped out 
both the expedition and Kulah. 

"If we get out of here alive, I'm going to ask for a raise!" Morok complained while 
cleansing another Professor from the spores. He didn't really care much for anyone, 
but he was aware that as soon as the fungus was done with the fossils, he would be 
its next target. 

"This is never going to work!" Quylla blurted out in desperation. With only three 
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healers and 14 patients, some already in critical condition, fighting the spores as if 
they were not sentient was a losing battle. 

She stopped treating Professor Phesta and started to spread short and weak pulses 
of darkness magic all around her. 

"Are you insane? Your spell is going to affect us too!" Morok said. 

"No, she is a genius just as you are a moron!" Yondra said. "The pulses she emits are 
strong enough to prevent the spores from spreading but weak enough to be stopped 
by our armors. She's buying us time by acting as a human array." 

A reckless genius.' Yondra thought while treating her next patient as fast as she could. 
'You can't improvise spells, which means she is using first magic. Covering an area that 
big while keeping such fine control over the pulses must put an immense burden on her 
body.’ 

Yondra was right. Unlike Awakened ones, fake mages were unable to stimulate their 
cores to produce more mana without the help of magic words and hand signs. Even 
producing the effects of a tier one spells with first magic would endanger their lives. 

In the meantime, Phloria had never felt so helpless. The sword and spells she had 
practiced so hard were useless against the monstrous fungus, especially now that it 
held Lith inside its clutches. 
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CHAPTER 647 
ALL ARE ONE (3) 


7 can't use fire unless I want to repeat Calil's mistake. Earth would only squash Lith, 
the same applies to darkness. I'm no Healer so I can't help the infected. What are the 
elements I can safely work with?Air and water.' Phloria thought. 

A sudden idea popped up inside her head. It was dangerous and likely to backfire, 
but Phloria had learned from her father that she had to fight with the options she 
had, not those she might want. 

Regretting that she had never learned a single tier four War Mage spell, she 
unleashed a barrage of the tier three spell, Frostbite. Fake mages couldn't amplify 
the strength of a spell below tier five at will, so Phloria had to compensate for the 
lack of quality with speed and quantity. 

One frozen wave after another struck the mass of living spores surrounding Lith, 
limiting their movements and making those closing in to replace the mass lost due to 
Lith's dark aura fall to the ground. 

The fungal cage became thinner by the second as its external layers were frozen and 
the internal layers were sucked dry by darkness magic. Lith managed to escape by 
releasing a sudden burst of his aura that scattered the creature's remains away while 
Phloria's unrelenting barrage of spells prevented the spores from taking a physical 
form again. 

"Why didn't you do that earlier?" Lith asked while flying to her side. 

"Because I was afraid that something like that would happen!" The moment she 
stopped casting to catch her breath, the spores broke out of the ice and started to 
multiply at a terrifying rate. 

"If something that size lived for so long and kept such a huge mass, then the Odi 
must have left it plenty of food. Food plus lots of water..." 

"Make the problem even bigger." Lith completed the phrase for her. 
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'So she was aware of the risks and yet she used water anyway. How can she still trust 
me so much that she bet her life on me finding a way to beat this thing?' Lith thought. 

'Maybe it's not just trust. Maybe she wasn't willing to abandon you. Feelings don 'tfade 
just because we want them to.' Solus hated it when Lith was so dense, but being 
cynical also made him blind to the most obvious and cheesy answers. 

7 hate to ask you for this after all the troubles we had escaping from that living prison, 
but I need you to get back into the belly of the beast. Metaphorically, of course. I can't 
find anything from here, so if you are right, the corrupted spores are in some place 
deeper inside Kulah. 

'It would explain why the creature didn't attack as soon as the door was opened. 
Probably if its consciousness gets too far from the corruption, the mind link might be 
broken. It had to wait for us to be in position.' 

Lith mind whimpered before saying: 

"Thanks for your help, Phloria. Also, please don't get mad at me!" Then he seemingly 
threw all of her efforts in the gutter by charging in at full speed against the spore 
cloud that was now so wide that it covered the entirety of Kulah from sight. 

7 really hope Lith has a plan. Otherwise that creature will have to get in line to kill him, 
because I call dibs? Phloria thought as she was now left alone against a raging storm 
of deadly spores. 

Only half the creature was following Lith. The remaining half was determined to 
cross the entrance and deal the finishing blow to the crippled expedition team. Then, 
it would have all the time it needed to focus on the last invader standing. 

'Well, at least protecting is what I do best? Phloria activated her tier five Mage Knight 
spell, Death Bastion. It conjured a stone wall infused with darkness magic that 
quickly replaced the opened door, sealing Kulah's entrance. 

The spores tried to seep through the crevices in the newly formed rock, but darkness 
magic killed them faster than they could advance. Then, the creature tried to 
overpower Phloria's control with its own earth magic, but tier five magic allowed her 
to infuse her will inside her spell. 

On top of that, darkness magic wouldn't make a distinction between the spores and 


traitorAIZEN 190 I 407 



their mana. It devoured them both, giving Phloria an edge in the willpower tug of 
war for the control of the earth surrounding the city gate. 

On the other side of the gate, Lith moved as fast as a bullet, using waves of dark 
energy to force the enemy to open a path for him. At the same time, he canceled 
some of the spells he had at the ready and started weaving new ones that were 
better suited to handle his current situation. 

'This plan sucks so badly for so many reasons.' Lith thought. 'The Odi should have 
ordered the creature to protect the container holding the corrupted spores. The closer I 
get, the more focused on me the creature will become. 

’On one hand it will help me to understand how close I am from my destination, on the 
other hand, it's also likely that once I become its only mark, things will get even more 
difficult.' 

Lith flew above Kulah's blue buildings, but kept himself away from the ceiling. The 
fungal creature had already proven that it was able to manipulate earth and the fight 
was already unfair as it was. 

Tidal waves of spores were surrounding Lith from all sides. They couldn't keep up 
with his speed but they had no need to. The creature was slowly collecting all of its 
mass, sealing all the possible ways out with living walls made of spores mixed with 
earth. 

Each one of the walls was at least 2 meters (6.6 feet) thick and kept expanding by the 
second. Their hardness was also increasing, making them able to withstand most tier 
three spells without effort. 

The creature had spent centuries trapped inside Kulah, with nothing to do but eat, 
multiply, and develop its skills. 

'Found it!' Solus said. 'Same energy signature but stuck below the ground. In front of 
the third building on your left.' 

The moment Lith came 100 meters (330 feet) close to the container, the defense 
order took priority. The entirety of the creature moved against Lith, giving Phloria 
and the Healers the respite they so desperately needed. 

Even the spores infecting the expedition members willingly abandoned their victims 
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and tried to reunite with the main body. Unfortunately for them, the moment they 
were far enough from the humans, Phloria, Quylla, Yondra, and Morok shot a 
darkness pulse that wiped them off the face of Mogar. 

Quylla collapsed as soon as she made sure that her patients were alive, not a second 
sooner. Yondra cursed at her old age. She didn't have much stamina left and Quylla 
wasn't faring any better than the victims of the spores. 

Morok was whistling, he had done his part so he could pretend to be exhausted and 
wash his hands of the rest. 

In the meantime, Lith had just landed on the spot Solus had identified. He conjured 
his tier five spell, Setting Sun. It generated a globe made of darkness imbued flames 
around him to act as his last stand. 

"I'll stall for time, you take care of the container." He said. 

Solus's glove form detached from Lith's arm and used Invigoration to make sure 
there weren't any hidden traps or arrays while Lith filled a space 10 meters (33 feet) 
around himself with black flames. 

His own magic couldn't harm him nor Solus, whereas it would incinerate the fungal 
creature as if it was paper thrown into the fire. 


traitorAIZEN 192 I 407 



CHAPTER 648 
ALL ARE ONE (4) 


Lith's problem was that if you toss in enough paper at once, it can end up smothering 
the flames. 

'Fuck me sideways. I wish I had added the air element to the mix. A tornado of black 
flames would be much harder to overpower.' Lith thought while looking at the 
incoming avalanche. 

'Again, only hindsight is 100% correct.' Solus replied. 'Plus, making two elements 
coexist is already hard. If there was a third one, you would be complaining about not 
having enough mana to maintain it for long.' 

As she had feared, the container was protected by several arrays. They were layered 
one upon the other, to force the enemy to waste their time deactivating them one by 
one. 

It was a perfect plan since with the fungal creature on a rampage, Lith and Solus 
didn't have more than a few seconds at their disposal. Even an Invigorated Setting 
Sun could only hold for so long. 

"I really hope you Odi are all dead, otherwise I'm going to kill you!" Lith said while 
making the black flames so tightly packed that they almost became solid. The first 
tidal wave of spore was turned into ash on impact, but the second one managed to 
penetrate the barrier, and the third went deeper. 

Tons of spores were crashing on him non-stop from every direction, Lith was too 
focused on slowing their advance to keep his breathing rhythm. Invigoration had 
been sealed by the simple raw power of the creature's onslaught. 

'Did they really devise this strategy to fight Awakened ones?' Lith thought while the 
enemy was seconds away from eating his face. 

'Nah. You know the Odi. Too arrogant to admit that the devil is in the details.' Solus 
said as the arrays collapsed in unison, allowing her to destroy the corrupted spores. 
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The moment the creature was freed from the mind control spell, it stopped its attack. 


After that, most of the cloud died, leaving only enough spores to form a humanoid 
figure that creepily resembled Lith down to the smallest details. He had no idea it 
was the creature's way to show respect toward a member of another race. 

< "Thanks, human. Even though we doubt that freeing us was your real 
purpose, we can't argue with results nor justify our attempts to end your life."> 

The creature said. Unfortunately, Lith couldn't understand the beasts' language, let 
alone mycetes'. 

He used that moment of respite to rekindle Setting Sun back to its full power. 

< "You have no idea of the pain we endured. Centuries of slavery spent having 
our mind violated every day and forced to increase our numbers despite the 
pain that having our consciousness split between such a big colony inflicted 
upon us. We'll hinder you no more. May the Great Mother bless you."> 

The Lith-looking creature beckoned with its hand and a small ring floated in the 
space between them. 

< "We don't know if it's powerful or not. Its magic comes from the accursed Odi 
and it's useless to us. We pray it will aid you in your journey. Please, forgive 
us."> The creature gave him a deep bow before bolting away. 

Only when Solus and Life Vision confirmed for Lith that there were no more spores 
did he finally lower his spell. 

'Okay. First of all, how the heck did you crack so many arrays that fast?' He asked 
while using spirit magic to lift the ring before studying it with Life Vision. Lith had no 
idea what it was, but he could recognize blue glowing runes when he saw them. 

'It was actually an incredibly menial task. What do so many powerful arrays need to 
work?' She asked while studying the ring with her mana sense. Its pseudo core 
wasn't very complex and the gem on top of it was just green. 

It made both Lith and Solus very happy. 

A lot of mana. So?' Lith replied. 
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'Do you see mana crystals around here?' 


'No. Wait, don't tell me that... ' Lith couldn't believe that an entire race could be so 
shrewd and yet so idiotic. 

'Bingo! I just cut the mana crystal cable that supplied the arrays with the world energy 
from the mana geyser and they dissipated. Easy as flipping a switch.' Solus wrapped 
herself around Lith's arm before returning to her ring form. 

'Morons. As for the gift the creature left us, it must be a trinket someone lost and never 
bothered picking it up. Which is awesome. It might as well be our Rosetta Stone for 
studying runes.' Lith thought, putting the ring inside his pocket dimension. 

Lith had already returned to his peak condition thanks to Invigoration. He flew back 
to Kulah's gates, to check on Phloria and Quylla. Maybe on Yondra too. The rest of the 
expedition might as well die for all he cared. 

"It's me. Let me out, the creature is gone and the area is safe." Lith said once he 
reached the Death Bastion. 

"What's my mother's name?" Phloria asked. She wasn't leaving their lives up to 
chance. For what she knew, someone or something might have been imitating Lith's 
voice. 

"Jirni. Your father is Orion and your dog Lucky. In name and in fact." 

Phloria dispelled Death Bastion, giving Lith a solid punch in the stomach right before 
hugging him with enough strength to squeeze out the little air left in his lungs. 

"Thank the gods you are alright. You almost scared me to death. Again!" She quickly 
searched his body for injuries and when she found none she said: 

"Please, help Quylla. She's not getting better." Phloria had no idea how he could still 
be so energetic and couldn't care less. Calil was dead and many others were on the 
brink of death, Quylla included. 

Yondra was deathly pale, her breathing was irregular and she barely had enough life 
force to remain conscious. Morok was black, blue, and pale as well. Once the creature 
had ceased its attack, Phloria had 'politely' demanded that he pulled his weight. 
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Lith first checked on Quylla. Her life force was so faint that it couldn't hold her mana 
core together. It was still intact, but her body was already past the point of recovery. 
Unless one could use Invigoration, of course. 

Lith had her drink a tonic and gave enough life force to fill two bulls. Only then did 
her condition stabilise and her skin turn from pale to pink. Lith then gave a bit of life 
force to Yondra before moving onto the others. 

Phloria's soldiers and the rest of the assistants were just unconscious. The proper 
treatments and Quylla's care had prevented them from dying on the spot but unlike 
them, the Professors weren't so young anymore. 

"They all need life force and I've not enough for all of them. I can save one, maybe 
two, but the rest is up to their luck and constitution." Saving them all would have 
meant revealing his secret. Lith wasn't willing to put at risk his entire life work for a 
bunch of self-entitled strangers. 

"Use mine." Phloria offered him her hand which he promptly examined. 

"That makes two more tops. Which means that one or two of them have to die. Make 
your decision, Captain." In that moment, he wasn't speaking as her friend but as her 
field Healer. 

Phloria didn't think twice about her answer and she hated herself for it. 

"Save those who are more likely to survive. It's pointless to waste life force on those 
who might die even after getting treated." 

On the battlefield, terrible words had been invented. "Resource management", 
"collateral damage", "rules of engagement", they were all fancy terms to describe the 
forms of murder that human society considered acceptable. 
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CHAPTER 649 
TOUGH CALLS (1) 


Lith didn't play favorites and obeyed his orders. Professor Gaakhu was his first 
choice being the youngest among her peers and the language expert. Then came 
Professor Neshal. Her condition was as bad as the others', but she was the only 
Master Warden in the group so Lith presumed he might still need her help. 

After saving them, Lith had enough strength to save only one Professor. His choice 
was between Professor Ellkas from the Fire Griffon, the one who was better at 
deciphering the Odi language, and Professor Syndra, who was a War Mage. 

The Odi's protections were all heavyweight and Syndra could kill dozens of enemies 
with a single spell. Professor Phesta from the White Griffon was the most useless 
member of the team. 

Aside from a historian she was also a Master Alchemist and a Mage Knight. The 
former was inconsequential for the expedition and the latter was ruined by his old 
age. 

"This is up to you, Phloria. Both of them can be useful in their own way and their 
survival rate is identical." Lith said. He was panting and his breathing was irregular. 
Using so many tier four healing magics without Invigoration was truly exhausting. 

'Thank the gods Quylla is still unconscious. She would cry her eyes out knowing the old, 
meek Phesta is going to die.' Phloria thought. 

She wasn't faring any better than Lith. It was her life force he was using now, and 
even after drinking a tonic and eating some food, she still needed rest to recover. 

"Is it impossible to save them both?" She asked. Lith shook his head in reply. 

"Then save Ellkas. So far, all the threats we faced required more brain than brawns, 
not to mention that Syndra's contribution to the expedition has less significance 
compared to Ellkas'." 


traitorAIZEN 197 I 407 



When Lith was done, both Phloria and he were on the verge of fainting. 


"Why didn't you ask Morok to contribute?" He asked, glad that Solus was able to 
keep watch and that it would only take him a few breaths to recover in case 
something else happened. 

"Because he is already tired from all the healing he performed. We need at least one 
person able to stand guard while we rest." Phloria fell asleep the moment she 
finished her explanation. 

Lith followed her lead after using Invigoration to restore half of his strength, just to 
be safe. Luckily, the arrays were all still standing since Professor Neshal was alive 
and well. Morok's guard duty was hellish due to his fatigue but relatively safe. 

When Lith woke up, bad news was waiting for the survivors of the expedition team. 
Professors Phesta and Syndra were dead and so was Nilla, Professor Gaakhu's 
assistant. Many tears were being shed, either due to shock or for the loss of precious 
friends. 

The Professors had known each other for years and even if they were rivals, they still 
respected their competition. On top of that, seeing a veteran mage die that easily 
filled their hearts with the fear of being the next one to fall. 

Rainer was crying like a lamb sent to slaughter. 

"The easiest expedition my ass! We're dying like flies. Professor Yondra, please, I 
want to go home." 

"Field work is bound to be unpredictable, son. We came searching for ruins and we 
found a military compound. No one could have predicted this outcome, otherwise 
the team would have been assembled very differently. 

"It was Calil's naivety that brought this disaster upon himself and us as well." She 
replied, bursting into a violent cough she was unable to repress. To save her beloved 
assistant, the old Professor had given her all and then some. 

Rainer regained his cool and performed a quick diagnostic spell on his mentor. 

"Oh gods, Professor Yondra, what have you done? Don't speak, you need to rest." He 
forced her to lie down. Despite her protests, Yondra was now weaker than a child 
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and unable to get up without help. 


Thinking about his previous words, Rainer felt like an egotistical prick. He went in 
search of a Healer while cursing himself for his helplessness. Quylla was still asleep, 
the Professors were still weakened, leaving only Morok or Lith as a possible choice. 

'Professor Yondra and Ranger Verhen have a good relationship. He should be willing to 
help.' Rainer thought. The youth was shocked when he finally saw the Ranger's 
appearance. 

Phloria and Morok had suffered no damage as well, but even after eight hours they 
still bore the signs of exhaustion. Phloria was slightly pale and had bags under her 
eyes despite having plenty of sleep. 

Lith, instead, looked like someone who had just arrived there after a relaxing 
vacation. 

"How is this possible? You have fought that thing, healed people, and yet you look 
amazing." 

"Do you have a reason to disturb me or are you just hitting on me?" Lith had relieved 
Morok from guard duty for a while, to allow his fellow Ranger to get some sleep. 

Rainer inwardly cursed and explained to him how dire Yondra's condition was. Lith 
wouldn't have believed a single word if not for the honest fear he could see in 
Rainer's eyes. 

"It's impossible. I personally checked on her before going to sleep, but taking a 
second look can't hurt. You stay here and if any of the traps I set up make a single 
noise, scream." 

Rainer nodded, staring at the tunnels in front of him as if they were the open maws 
of as many beasts, ready to release unknown horrors upon him. He was scared of 
them, but he was terrified at the idea of losing the closest thing to a family he had 
ever had, so he calmed his heart and kept an ear to the ground. 

Lith discovered that Yondra's condition was actually worse than Rainer had 
described. Her life force was such a mess that he needed to use his tier five Scanner 
and Chisel spells to stabilize her. 
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The moment he was done, she opened her eyes abruptly. 

"What the heck did you do to damage yourself that badly?" Lith asked. 

"I simply did what was necessary. Rainer and the other Assistants needed help. If it 
wasn't for this old body, poor Nilla would still be alive. I collapsed before treating 
her." Yondra sighed. 

"That was stupid of you, it almost cost you your life." 

"Nilla was barely twenty! She has- had all her life in front of her whereas I 
squandered mine. I spent so much time researching magic that I almost lost my 
family more than once. My children may recognize my face, but they don't know me 
at all." 

Her voice was filled with regret while her eyes looked past Lith, staring at visions of 
all her past mistakes. Yondra now regretted many things and wished she had made 
different choices in her life. 

"That's why I want to retire and why I approached you. I want someone to relieve me 
of the burden of my magical legacy. Most of all, I know you can use rejuvenation 
magic. Please, give me back my strength! I beg of you. 

"I can't keep living like a helpless fool, incapable of protecting even what she holds 
dear the most!" 

Yondra looked at Lith's face, finding sympathy, compassion, and more. She felt like 
she was staring into the eyes of an ancient creature, something whose feelings were 
smothered by the dust of centuries and too many still open wounds. 
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CHAPTER 650 
TOUGH CALLS (2) 


"I can do that, even now." He said, yet Yondra was unable to rejoice at those words. 
There was no warmth in them. "My price is steep, though." 

"As long as it doesn't involve high treason or murder, I'm willing to pay. Be it in gold 
or artifacts, I don't care. They would be part of my legacy anyway." She replied. 

Lith was actually more interested in her knowledge. Yondra was a Royal Forgemaster 
and a leading figure among historians. She could help him decipher the mysteries of 
Huryole. 

'If only I could trust her, I'd take both the runed sword and the booklet out of my pocket 
dimension right now. First, I'll make her indebted to me, then I'll find a way to put her 
to the test. 

'Maybe I could pretend to find a page of the booklet inside Kulah and study her 
reaction.' 

Lith kept planning his next moves while rejuvenating Yondra's body. Rejuvenating 
magic was Healing magic capable of detecting and fixing all the marks that the 
passage of time inflicted on the human body. 

On paper, it was something simple, but officially there were only four mages capable 
of performing it in the entire Griffon Kingdom. Professors Manohar, Vastor, Marth, 
and of course, Lith. 

He realigned Yondra's spine and bones while also fixing her muscles. Healing magic 
was no miracle, it simply sped up the natural healing process. A broken bone would 
still present traces of being fractured after being healed, scar tissues would be 
formed after an internal injury. 

Rejuvenating magic was the only thing that could rebuild rather than repair an 
injured body, even returning worn cartilages to their mint condition. Lith did all he 
could, but was forced to stop halfway through. 
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"The damage you've inflicted on your life force needs time to heal. If I proceed any 
further, it would do you more harm than good." He said. 

Yondra nodded. She felt terribly fatigued and even though she had just woken up, the 
only thing the old Professor wanted was to fall asleep again. Yet she could already 
feel different, as if a weight had been removed from her shoulders and another from 
her chest. 

Breathing was much easier and none of her joints bothered her, no matter the 
position she took. 

"It doesn't matter, we can always resume later. I feel like I'm twenty years younger." 
Yondra said before losing consciousness. Lith placed his hand over her shoulder, 
checking her life force. 

That was the real source of a human's life span. He had treated Nana countless times 
with rejuvenating magic, allowing her to spend her last years free from all the 
symptoms of old age, yet death had come for her anyway. 

'She got this close to shortening her lifespan just to help those useless brats and so did 
Quylla. Sometimes I wonder why I even bother saving these kinds of people over and 
over.' Lith thought, yet the resemblance between the Professor and his old mentor 
led his hand to sweep her hair away from her face, to let her breathe better. 

'For the same reason you protected Carl from your father when he became his favorite 
target. Or when you chose to take care ofTista's illness. You could have always taken 
the easy way out and only cared about yourself Solus said. 

'Yet how would you feel if Quylla died? If any of those few people you let into your life 
disappeared and you didn't do anything to prevent it?' 

Lith knew the answer all too well. He remembered how he felt after his brother's 
death. Lith/Derek was Carl's only beneficiary, so between the inheritance and the 
money Derek had accumulated for his brother's college and wedding, he had so 
much money he had no idea what to do with it. 

Yet all he had been left with was an empty life, dragging his feet forward just waiting 
for death well before he discovered that he had lung cancer. It was how the void 
inside of him had been born and Yurial's death had only made it bigger, just like 
Nana's. 
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Still upset by Solus's words, Lith returned in front of the tunnels. 


To Rainer, Lith said: "Yondra is okay now, she just needs to rest. Send the other 
Professors to me the moment they wake up. They need to know what kind of 
monsters we are about to face." 

The youth thanked him many times, giving Lith such deep bows that his head almost 
touched the ground. Yet Lith didn't care. His gaze was fixated onto the caves, praying 
for something to attack him and provide him the opportunity to vent his rage. 

Thinking about all those he had lost during his lives, Lith had finally realized how 
close he had come to losing Quylla as well. His hatred for the Odi, for what they had 
done to the fungus creature, was beyond what words could express. With their 
actions, they had messed with what he could only think of as his turf. 

The hours passed and nothing happened. The few creatures that stumbled into the 
vicinity of the camp ran away as soon as they perceived his murderous intent 
targeting them. 

Phloria went to keep him company as soon as she was certain that Quylla was out of 
danger and that nothing had happened to the soldiers she had tasked with guarding 
Kulah's gate. 

"It seems I'll have to learn Healing Magic as well. Now I understand why Dad says 
that a good mage must never stop learning and why my mother is so happy not being 
a mage." She sighed. 

"Tier five is really an edge case. Unless one wants to become a professional Healer, 
but yes, I agree. You should learn at least tier four. Regrowing limbs and sharing life 
force is much more important than one would think." Lith offered her a few sweets 
from his pocket dimension along with a cup of hot tea. 

"By the way, thanks for saving Quylla. I don't know how you did it, since according to 
both Yondra and Morok she was on the brink of death." She said with a casual tone, 
never stopping to look in his eyes. 

"Thanks for the heads up." Lith nodded, thinking about a plausible explanation for 
his feat. 

"Yeah. It's amazing how you managed to help her and the others even after an all out 
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battle against such a powerful creature." There was no curiosity in her voice, only 
worry. 

Phloria had given up on Lith explaining to her how he performed his "miracles", she 
just wanted him to be aware of what the rest of the expedition knew about the most 
recent events. 

Sure, Yondra seemed like a nice woman and Morok seemed indifferent to anything 
that didn't involve him directly, but she had learned how deceiving appearances 
could be. There were few people whom Phloria really trusted, and still fewer of 
whom she thought well. 

Lith was one of them and she hoped that one day he would feel the same about her. 

"It wasn't as hard as you might think." Lith lied with such grace that Phloria almost 
fell for it. Unfortunately, almost wasn't enough, dealing another blow to her feelings. 

Lith explained to her how the creature had been enslaved and that instead of 
defeating it, he had just set it free. 

"The Odi really were shameless in their use of forbidden magic." After what had 
happened to Yurial, Phloria had a bone to pick with anyone who used slave items 
almost as big as Lith's. 
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CHAPTER 651 

A THREAT FROM THE PAST (1) 


"I think we should contact our commanding officer." Phloria said. 'As a person, I just 
want to run away from this nightmarish place. As a soldier, however, I think we 
should at least make sure that by opening Kulah's gates we haven't unleashed some 
ancient horror upon the Griffon Kingdom." 

Lith nodded. He really hoped to receive the order to retreat. In the case that 
happened, he would only need to have Solus assume her tower form above the mana 
geyser once to be able to return there anytime he wanted. 

'If it works.' Solus said. 'Theground has been enchanted so that it will not be affected 
by earth magic and even if the mana geyser has not been claimed, most of its energy is 
drained by Kulah. 

'There might not be enough world energy left to assume my tower form, let alone to 
perform a Warp.' 

Phloria took her army amulet out of her dimensional amulet and tried to contact 
headquarters. Unlike a civilian device, the army communication amulet had green 
mana crystals supporting the blue crystal and amplifying its signal. 

Yet all the runes carved on its surface were inactive. She had to infuse it with her 
own mana to get even the emergency rune to light up. 

"Dammit, I don't know the reason but now the signal sucks. Give me a hand, please. I 
can't speak and focus so much all at once." 

With Lith's help, the hologram of commander Berion soon appeared between them. 
Phloria reported to him everything that had happened and the losses they had 
suffered. 

"Dammit! You should have called me the moment you realized it was a military 
compound! Your expedition isn't suited for that kind of recon. Historians are a must, 
but you need many more Master Forgemasters and Wardens." Berion slammed his 
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fist against his desk. 


Lith had never seen him angry, not even during the events of Othre. Once he looked 
more carefully, Lith noticed that he was wrong. The Commander was worried, not 
angry. 

"With all due respect, sir, the creature attacked the moment we stepped inside Kulah, 
despite not having provoked it. There is no way to tell if the creature would have 
attacked us regardless of whether we entered or not. 

"It was controlled by a slave item, so despite the fact that its will was restricted, it 
was far from a mindless creature. Also, I think that your first order would have been 
to assess the danger the compound poses to the Kingdom." Phloria replied. 

"You are right." Berion sighed. "Those Odi were cunning. If you didn't destroy the 
arrays, they would have killed you as soon as the door was opened, whereas 
removing the arrays let that fungus thing free to murder you on the first occasion it 
got. 

"Normally I would order you to get out of there and wait for reinforcements, but we 
have no idea what other contingency measures the Odi might have set in place. On 
top of that, now that the gates of Kulah are open, we can't risk that someone coming 
from the tunnels might trigger the gods know what traps or steal the Odi's secrets. 

"Even worse, something could follow you to the surface, and if the fights break out 
inside the mines, our losses would be incalculable. For now, your task is to guard the 
compound and make sure that nothing gets in or out of it. 

"I'll inform you as soon as the Royals make their decision. This is too big, even for me 
to decide alone. Commander Berion out." 

The moment the conversation was over, Phloria put her amulet back inside her 
dimensional item and conjured a Hush zone to prevent he others from overhearing 
her. 

"At least now we have our orders. Can you see something out of the ordinary in the 
tunnels?" She asked. 

Lith's eyes flared up with Life Vision and then he looked around before replying: 
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"Nothing, but it doesn't mean much. When the Teks attacked, I had no notice of it 
until it was too late and I can't see inside Kulah's buildings due to the arrays 
surrounding them." 

"Ugh, I hoped to receive some good news." Phloria said. "Quylla mentioned how the 
Odi used slaves and golems to do their scut work. Unless they managed to imprison 
another eternal being, we are bound to face golems. 

" Kulah being a military compound, there must be a lot of them, and they are most 
likely all armed to the teeth. Can Life Vision see them or are they invisible to it?" 

"They have no life force, but I can see their mana flow so I should be able to warn you 
in time. Unless they pull some stunt like the Tek, of course." Lith replied. 

By the time the remaining members of the expedition team woke up, it was already 
noon. Old age was an unbeatable enemy and some of the Professors had suffered 
great damage, forcing them to rest for more than a day. 

Quylla and Morok were surprisingly energetic. They showed no sign of fatigue and 
ate enough for two people. Yondra still looked exhausted, but her movements were 
now lighter and nimbler than before. 

After Phloria brought everyone up to speed, explaining to them what had happened 
after they had lost consciousness, Professor Gaakhu, the expedition leader, took a 
few deep breaths to calm down before saying: 

"As much as it pains me to admit it, Berion is right. This team is ill-suited to explore 
such a historical marvel like Kulah appears to be." 

At the word "marvel" the Professors who were still grieving needed sheer willpower 
to keep from strangling her, and so did the surviving Assistants. Yet everyone gritted 
their teeth and let her continue. 

"Our team is still powerful, but us Professors lack the stamina and speed necessary 
to be truly useful. Our Assistants' inexperience is a liability, Calil almost doomed us 
all. To make matters worse, the Odi were truly cunning. 

"In all of my years of experience, I've never faced arrays with so many layers of traps, 
nor creatures that powerful. I'm not going to lie, I proved to be a liability as well. If 
we preserved the arrays as I wanted, they would have killed us. Even if somehow we 
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survived, I don't think I would have been able to beat that magical beast. 

"I still don't understand how Ranger Verhen defeated it, but I can say that if that 
fungus had been on the level of an Emperor Beast, we wouldn't be having this 
conversation." 

Everyone nodded at those words, Lith included. He only had faced a non Awakened 
Emperor Beast in the past, and even then he had needed help to beat him. 

Now he was much stronger and better equipped, but after facing the sentient fungus, 
he realized that it wasn't only a matter of how powerful the opponent was, but also 
of how long the creature had to prepare the terrain for the fight. 

The spores would have been a much easier opponent if they hadn't spent centuries 
multiplying. 

Lith then explained to the rest of the group how he had survived the encounter. 

"Gods, the Odi are almost embarrassing in their hubris." Gaakhu said when she heard 
about the cable fueling the arrays. 

"Once again it would be a groundbreaking discovery, if not for its fatal weak point. If 
they applied the same method for sealing the buildings, getting inside will be the 
easy part, whereas facing what's waiting for us might cost us our lives." 
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CHAPTER 652 

A THREAT FROM THE PAST (2) 


"By the way how did you find the container and how did you discover the cable?" 
Gaakhu asked. 

Lith had already prepared an explanation and after speaking with Phloria, he had 
made it even simpler to justify his measly expenditure of mana. 

"Thanks to Captain Ernas I had the time to prepare a Life Sensing array. Once I 
spotted the container, I got there too fast for the creature to follow me. I had enough 
time to notice that the arrays needed a power source and I did what anyone in my 
situation would have done. 

"I struck at everything that stuck out." 

"Well done. A good mix of wisdom and luck is exactly what we need to survive." 
Gaakhu said. 

"Survive? Do you think the army will not allow us to leave?" Rainer asked, causing 
most of those present to sigh at his naivety. 

"Of course not. We opened a can of worms and we are the only ones that can take 
care of it before the worst happens." Yondra said while patting his shoulder to 
reassure him. 

"Now, since it's only a matter of time before we need to go back inside Kulah, I'll tell 
you all I know about the Odi's technology and my colleagues will do the same." 

Yondra explained to them the kinds of golems previous expeditions had faced and 
how to defeat them, going so in-depth with her explanations that she was sharing 
secrets of the Forgemasters trade. 

No one missed that it wasn't an act of generosity so much as of desperation. Gaakhu 
and Ellkas prepared a list of common Odi words they had to watch out for and the 
secret signs used to mark dangerous zones. 
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By the time the seminar was over, it was already evening and everyone had quite a 
headache from the cramming. 

"Oh gods, we're idiots." Phloria said. "Berion can't contact us if we don't boost the 
signal on our end." As predicted, the Commander had been waiting for them for 
hours, even starting to fear that the expedition had been wiped out. 

His orders were predictable as well. Their mission was now to search Kulah with the 
utmost caution and leave only after making sure that there was nothing left that 
could endanger the Kingdom. 

"Sadly, sending reinforcements is nigh impossible. Because of the interference, we 
can't pinpoint your coordinates, and even if we could, the interference would make it 
impossible to open a Warp Gate. 

"I can only wish you good luck and hope you find only constructs and corpses down 
there." 

"I'd have a request, sir." Lith said. "Could you please tell my family I'm alright? They 
haven't heard from me since the communications have been sealed. They must be 
worried sick." 

Berion nodded, expecting the others to ask for the same, yet only an awkward 
silence ensued. 

'Good gods, what a bunch of no lifers! Now I really feel the need to tell my wife and kids 
I love them.' The Commander thought before hanging up the call. 

"I envy you." Yondra said. "Even if I went missing for a year, nobody would care." 

"I would." Rainer's tone was hurt. 

"No, you wouldn't. Because you're always with me. You're the only real family I've 
left." 

"Well then! It's already late, so I'd say we can start our exploration tomorrow first 
thing in the morning." Professor Gaakhu was eager to change the subject. Her career 
had been as successful as her personal life was empty. 

"We'll split into two teams, each one composed of a Ranger, since they are our heavy 
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hitters, a Warden, and a Forgemaster. Do you agree, Captain Ernas?" 


Phloria nodded and after organizing guard duty, everyone went to sleep. They had a 
lot to do in the morning. 




Duchy of Laroxya, Crystal Mines, that same morning. 

Ten days had passed since the expedition team had left the mines and the goblin- 
Abomination hybrid named Korgh had managed to safely resume her routine. The 
mines were now under heavy surveillance, but she didn't mind. 

Her dimensional magic combined with her ability to manipulate light made her 
invisible even to Awakened ones, fake mages had no chance of finding her. The fight 
with the two Rangers had been a blessing in disguise. 

After almost dying due to having her goblin side heavily injured, her evolution had 
resumed at an astounding rate. The flesh and Chaos energy which comprised her 
body were two separate entities no more. 

They had finally started to merge together, creating something new and completely 
unprecedented. Thanks to the goblin's unbridled vitality and the long incubation 
period while being constantly overfed by mana crystals, Korgh's new body was now 
able to withstand the Chaos. 

Puppeteer Abominations needed to find new host bodies once the one they occupied 
was corroded, while Eldritch Abominations' bodies were made of pure Chaos energy. 
It made them almost indestructible, but at the same time, it crippled their daily life. 

To prevent their energy from killing or destroying everything they touched, a lot of 
willpower was needed. To add insult to injury, part of the energy they had spent time 
collecting was required to sustain the new form. 

Even if they could take a human appearance, they couldn't keep such form for long 
without causing a massacre, either to feed or because they failed to control the raw 
energy their bodies were composed of. 

For the same reason, things like Forgemastering, Alchemy, and all creative jobs were 
much harder for them than for humans. Korgh's body instead was, for the lack of a 
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better term, normal. 


She could freely touch things and, unlike all of her fellow Abominations, Chaos 
energy didn't seep out whenever she became distracted. It was a perfect shell that 
decreased her energy consumption and in turn, her need to feed, leaving her lots of 
mana to spare for her magic. 

'Who would have thought that being injured was the key to my evolution? Goblin 
tissues have repaired my Abomination side while Chaos energy strengthened my 
damaged flesh. Soon all of my Forgemastery skills will become more than nostalgia! 

'Fuck Korgh! I'll once again be known as Bytra, the Forge Goddess. I bet that if my so- 
called "original" learned the truth, the envy would give her a stroke.' Bytra thought. 

'You're damn right. Unluckily for you, I've no veins anymore.' An all too familiar voice 
resounded in her head. 

Bytra turned around, watching her double standing in front of her. 

'Don't try to escape. I might not have Life Vision anymore, but I can track my own 
energy signature when we are close. Not running away after your existence was 
revealed to the public is the last mistake you'll ever make.' Korgh thought. 

Her clawed hands were filled with Chaos mana, ready to be unleashed. Unlike the 
hybrid, she had all the time to prepare for their meeting. 

Back when she was still an Emperor Beast, Korgh had been a Raiju, the evolution of a 
Cyr [horse type magical beast) whose powers were based on the light and air 
element. Their appearance was that of a Chinese dragon fused with a warhorse. 

The resulting creature had silver-white scales covering their horse body, with large 
branching horns over their head, long whiskers, a thick silver mane, and a long, 
scaled dragonic tail. 

Korgh's Abomination body was humanoid and covered by black small scales. The 
small horns on her head and her hair dancing in the air despite the complete lack of 
wind in the cave were the only vestigial remnants of her old self. 
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CHAPTER 653 
FALL OF THE MIGHTY (1) 


Bytra Blinked away, immediately followed by Korgh. No matter the direction she 
took, her double would follow her without fail. Soon both of them were outside the 
mines, in a secluded space away from prying eyes. 

'Something is wrong.' Korgh thought. 'After Blinking so many times, even I feel tired. 
How can a hybrid have such strength? Also, why did she leave the mines? I couldn't use 
powerful spells there without the risk of killing us both. 

'Even if she's just half as smart as I am, she can't have given me this advantage for no 
reason.' 

'You bet I didn't!' Bytra replied, shocking her double. Korgh couldn't believe that a 
mere copy had developed a willpower so strong that she could easily invade Korgh's 
mind. 

An enormous array, over 100 meters [330 feet) large surrounded them as Bytra 
assumed the perfect form of a Raiju. Korgh could clearly feel that her clone didn't 
just shapeshift, that was an exact copy of their original body. 

The only difference was that its scales were black and its eyes yellow instead of 
being respectively silver and red. 

Korgh unleashed the tier five Chaos spell, Flood Storm, only to see the Chaos magic 
revert to its darkness version because of the array. Bytra didn't miss the opening. She 
dodged all the darkness bullets as if they were still and pierced Korgh's chest with 
her horns, ripping it to shreds. 

Korgh screamed in pain realizing she had fallen into a trap. Not only did the light- 
based array make Chaos magic useless, but it also allowed the light element to seep 
inside everything within the premises of the formation. 

Because of that, the light element was constantly assaulting her Chaos made body, 
turning it into darkness energy as well. The light magic flooding through her open 
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wound was like poison, sapping her strength at an alarming rate. 


Each chunk of flesh was actually highly compressed Chaos energy that once lost 
couldn't be recovered due to Bytra's energy signature infecting Korgh's. Unlike 
Scarlett the Scorpicore, Bytra knew all the secrets of Chaos magic and its fatal 
weaknesses as well. 

Bytra, on the other hand, was unaffected by the array. Her body was physical, hence 
the light element was a source of nourishment for her. 

'Fuck! All the spells I had prepared are now useless. If this keeps up, I'll be the one 
devoured!' Korgh thought as the Raiju tore her apart limb from limb, with such speed 
and ferocity that she had no time to cast a single spell. 

It had taken Bytra a lot of time and effort to steal enough crystals from the mines to 
support her Reversal array, but it had been worth it. 

The more of her original' memories and wisdom she recovered, the more the psychic 
bond between them grew stronger. She knew it was only a matter of time before the 
Eldritch who had spawned her would hunt her down. 

Bytra could already taste the enormous amount of energy she would obtain by 
consuming her double. Enough to maybe even satiate the hunger that tormented her 
ever since the day she had turned into an Abomination. 

Suddenly, the ground trembled and the earth below the two sworn enemies turned 
into a hand the size of a cruise ship, crushing both the array and Bytra under its grip. 

"I told you not to underestimate a hybrid. We've already lost several Eldritchs due to 
their conceit." Xenagrosh said, using her Mother Earth glove to trap her prey. 

Not only did it allow her to dominate the earth element, but it also distorted the 
elemental balance so much that it made it impossible to use dimensional magic. 

After consuming her Troll double, Xenagrosh had become able to recover her human 
body. She looked like a woman in her mid-twenties, around 1.6 meters (5'3") tall 
wearing an ample cream-colored magician robe. 

Her looks were kind of plain. She had light brown hair with black streaks and 
youthful chestnut eyes that contrasted with the ancient wisdom of her gaze. 
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"How long have you been there?" Korgh asked. Only her head and part other chest 
remained. It would take her months to recover from her injuries without committing 
genocide. 

"From the beginning." 

"Then why didn't you do anything?" Korgh's voice was full of anger and spite. 

"To teach you a lesson I hope you will in turn teach other Eldritchs. Never 
underestimate an opponent. You knew your clone was bound to have recovered most 
of your memories, yet you charged in blindly. That was beyond stupid." 

"Please, let me go." Bytra said. "Original or clone, I don't care. I just want to live. I 
promise that if you spare my life, you'll never hear again from me." 

"Beg all you want, your destiny is sealed. There's only room for one Korgh in the 
entirety of Mogar." Korgh replied. 

"Then you can be Korgh and I can be Bytra! I'm tired of hiding and fighting. I want to 
use my hammer and Forgemaster again. I don't want to be defined by my hunger any 
more." 

"Bytra is a name I relinquished, but it's still mine." Korgh said, regrowing her limbs 
so that she could stand up. "You own nothing and you deserve nothing. Once I'm 
done with you, I'll become strong enough to devour anyone who dares to stand in my 
path." 

"What?" Xenagrosh was flabbergasted. "What about your title of Ruler of the Flames? 
What about your herd? You could finally meet other Raijus again after centuries of 
isolation, and all you can think of is something meaningless as preying on the weak?" 

"Who needs a herd when you can have power? What use can wasting time to 
Forgemaster artifacts have when I can simply take them from the hands of my fallen 
enemies?" Korgh said with a mad grin on her face, showing many rows of shark-like 
teeth. 

"As for my title, do not worry. I will cleanse Mogar in a Forge of Chaos!" 

"I changed my mind. Feel free to eat her." Xenagrosh opened her hand and freed 
Bytra from her stone prison. 
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"What?" Both the original and the clone asked in unison. 


"I told you to not underestimate your opponent, in this case, me. The cause has no 
use for a power-hungry fool. Neither I nor the Master have ever aimed for Mogar's 
destruction. 

"The Master just wants to make the human race better, whereas I'm content with 
breaking free from the chains of fate. Since you're bound to be a problem in the 
future, I might as well take care of you right now in your weakened state." Xenagrosh 
nodded for Bytra to resume her attack. 

The Raiju charged against Korgh's broken form one last time, skewering the Eldritch 
with her horns before absorbing the very life essence of her double. A blinding light 
erupted from Bytra's body as the two black cores merged into one. 

If for Xenagrosh the key for her new form had been absorbing her troll's counterpart 
light core, for Bytra it was the goblin's vitality. With each generation, they had 
become more and more resistant to the Chaos energy they were born with until both 
their cores and bodies were able to coexist with it. 

Bytra wasn't just an Abomination anymore, she was now a perfect hybrid. Her 
human form and Raiju form were now almost identical to their original appearance. 
Bytra looked at her own naked figure, combing her silver hair with her fingers. 

"Gods, I'm not a monster anymore." She blurted out. 
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CHAPTER 654 
FALL OF THE MIGHTY (2) 


"How do you feel?" Xenagrosh asked, her hands casually placed on her Dragontooth 
blade hung on her hip. 

"I'm not hungry." It was the only thing Bytra could think about. 

"First, you need some clothes. Second, I'll fetch you your hammer. We have a lot of 
work to do." 




Expedition site of Kulah, the following morning. 

Everyone was back in top shape, but the morale was dangerously low. The Assistants 
now looked at the military compound as if it was their personal gallows, while the 
Professors were doubting their own skills for the first time in years. 

A simple graduate who is not even a Warden unlocked the arrays sealing the doors and 
if not for the army, we'd already be dead. Have I underestimated this mission, were the 
Odi too cunning, or have I just got too old for this job?' 

Was what every one of them was thinking. 

Lith was the most nervous of them all, but he was good at hiding it. His instincts 
were telling him that something was off. 

'After the Teks attacked, I was expecting that whoever is pulling their strings would 
raise the ante, yet nothing happened. Then we opened the door and that fungus came 
out. Two more days have passed and once again, nothing. 

'Are we really facing just automated defenses or is our enemy adjusting their strategy 
the more we reveal our cards?' He thought. 

Despite all the evidence pointing at him being wrong, Lith was unable to relax. There 
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was something akin to a tingling in a corner of his head that bugged him to no end. 
On the bright side, the Professors were now wearing their best equipment. 

'By my maker, that's a blinding appearance.' Solus said once she attempted to look at 
the group with her mana sense. Every one of their items was imbued with multiple 
powerful enchantments. 

The only problem for her was that there were so many that she had no idea which 
one to study first. 

"It's good to see that you have geared up. We need all the help we can get." Phloria 
said. "We'll split into three groups. Professor Yondra, Professor Ellkas, Ranger 
Verhen, and I will explore the first building on the left, right after the city door. 

Professor Gaakhu, Professor Neshal, Ranger Eari, and two of my soldiers will explore 
the second building on the left. This way, if anything happens, we can provide backup 
to each other with minimal notice thanks to dimensional magic. 

"Plus, if the necessity arises, we can retreat behind the protection of our arrays with 
the same ease. The rest of my soldiers will protect the Assistants during our absence. 
Your task will be to make sure the camp's barriers are at full strength and prevent 
anyone from attacking us from behind." 

"Yes!" All the Assistants said but one. 

"This is unfair! I'm not a fighter, but I can help. Just like I did with the door." Quylla 
objected. 

"And you will, if we find something we can't decipher, we'll return to the camp and 
work on it together. Until then, stay in the camp." Phloria's tone didn't leave space for 
arguing, so Quylla slouched her back and dragged her feet until she was among her 
peers. 

"She can Blink away and has my armor. I don't see why Quylla can't come with us." 
Lith whispered in her ear. 

"If push comes to shove, I can order the Professors to scram and they will obey. Then 
you can go all out without worries. Quylla, instead, would never leave your side, she 
loves you like a brother. Why do you think I organized the groups the way I did? To 
have as few prying eyes as possible." 
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Lith had to admit that her reasoning was excellent. He gave Phloria a thumbs up and 
after finalizing the details, the two groups entered Kulah again. Lith took point, using 
Life Vision and mana sense to make sure that nothing had changed. 

After a thorough analysis of the area, he moved to the nearest building. All structures 
inside the military compound looked the same, resembling huge rectangular 
warehouses with a flat roof like those Lith had seen more than once on Earth's 
docks. 

Each of them had a single entrance, comprised of a double door so big that a truck 
could easily fit with space to spare and a sealing array visible to the naked eye. 

It was shaped like three concentric circles, each one inscribed with unknown runes 
and fueled by both purple crystals and the mana geyser underlying Kulah. A thin 
cable made of mana crystals connected the arrays with the ground, fueling them. 

"Oh gods, I've never seen something so complex on a single door!" Professor Neshal, 
the only Master Warden of the group said. "It will take us days only to understand 
how to deactivate one of them." 

"Can everyone see that thin, blue line, camouflaged along the door frame?" Lith 
asked. 

"Yes, why?" Professor Yondra couldn't see the relevance such a visual detail could 
have. 

At least until Lith used a small knife to cut it and two out of three arrays were 
suddenly powered off, leaving only the one fueled by the purple crystal active. 

"Or not." Professor Neshal was flabbergasted. "Is this how you freed the fungus 
creature? I swear, if we make it back to the surface, the title of my report will be: Odi, 
the dumbest geniuses ever." 

"Well, there is still the last array to defuse." Lith said. 

Neshal just shook her head, pulling the purple crystals out of the wall with her bare 
hands and giving them to Lith. 

"You would be right if the arrays you just deactivated weren't also the ones 
protecting the energy cores. I'm starting to believe that the real reason the Odi 
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empire was wiped out in less than a generation is that once the weak points of their 
workings were revealed by the Odi rebels, their defenses amounted to nothing." 

Seeing such a poor design, Lith's lip curled in disgust. He wasn't a Master Warden, 
but even his creations required more than pulling a plug to be deactivated. 

'Those morons abused the "Keep it simple" rule. They basically left on/off switches on 
all the arrays we have seen so far.' He thought. 

'Maybe back then reading and magic were an exclusive of the elites.' Solus suggested. 
'For ignorant folks and laymen, magic is a godlike power. It seems dumb to us because 
we are all cultured people.' 

After giving her a mind nod, yet not stopping from considering the Odi a bunch of 
idiots, Lith asked: 

"Why did you hand me these crystals?" 

"Consider them a present. They're nothing special, so the Kingdom will surely give 
them to us as a reward. They will deduct them from my share instead of yours. You 
just saved me days of work and weeks of frustration. 

"Just the thought of wasting a single brain cell to solve such a moronic device might 
have given me a stroke." Neshal replied. 

Professor Gaakhu opened the second door under Lith's supervision, cutting the 
power cable before asking: 

"How did you learn how they work?" 

"I have excellent mana perception. These arrays don't have enough crystals to 
support them and the cable emits a powerful aura." 

"I noticed that too, but only because I could take my time and focus on the door. 
Doing it under that creature's siege must have required more than cold blood. It 
takes talent and guts to bet everything on an intuition. 

"Would you be interested in becoming a Professor for the Crystal Griffon?" 

"I called dibs already." Yondra snorted. 
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CHAPTER 655 

HORRORS AND WONDERS (1) 


To stop the two Professors from bickering, Phloria gave the order to enter the second 
building at once. Helion and Jerth, her two best soldiers who she had assigned to the 
second group, yelped in surprise at the vision appearing in front of their eyes. 

Gaakhu and Neshal quickly joined them, unable to hold their curiosity. Almost at the 
same time, Phloria stepped through the door of the first building, happy that she 
hadn't let Quylla join them. 

She was looking at a huge antechamber, very similar to one of those at the entrance 
of a military base. On her left, there was a regular-sized desk and a chair, testimony 
to how the Odi couldn't be much bigger than humans. 

On her right, a series of chairs were lined up against the wall. Judging from the size 
of the room and the number of seats, the base had to receive frequent visits from the 
Odi's upper echelons. 

There was no other reason she could think of to justify the presence of all the 
transparent tanks lined up in front of the chairs. Each tank held the remains of a 
member of a different race. 

Phloria identified a human, a Ry, a Dryad, and an ore. The other two were members 
of races unknown to her. Their bodies had been dismembered and submerged in an 
unknown transparent liquid that seemed to have preserved them. 

Bubbles of some kind of gas were pumped from below and then sucked from the 
upper part of the tank in a continuous loop. At the base of each tank, there was a 
pedestal with a holographic display. 

Words and images appeared at fixed intervals, reminding Lith of an interactive 
museum. 

"What kind of monster could do such a thing?" Phloria pointed at the body parts. 
Their flesh had been divided into irregular chunks, but somehow the blood vessels 
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connecting them were intact and the hearts were still beating, giving the creatures a 
semblance of life. 


"Humans, for example." Yondra replied. "Why do you think the definition of 
forbidden magic is so lax? Even Healing magic can be considered forbidden if you 
use it to experiment on others instead of treating them." 

Before allowing anyone to touch anything, the Professors scanned the room for 
arrays and any kind of magical traps while Lith did the same with Life Vision. 

"The place is safe." Professor Ellkas said. "Let's see what's written here." He stood in 
front of the tank holding a human male, around twenty years of age. 

"It's mostly technical jargon that I don't recognize, but from what I can understand 
it's an explanation of how the life force of humans works." Ellkas could browse 
through the different pages at will thanks to what looked like a touch screen. 

After tinkering a bit with the commands, she became pale as a ghost. 

"Good gods, these are no explanations. Once you get past the introduction, there are 
daily reports up to this date. The tanks are constantly monitoring their condition and 
somehow they keep these poor creatures alive!" 

Lith already knew it. Life Vision had shown him that the prisoners' life forces were 
tangled and twisted, almost on the verge of collapsing. Yet they had a life force 
nonetheless. 

Most of the heads were split into multiple pieces, making it hard for normal people 
to notice that their eyes were following the newcomers from the moment they had 
entered the room. 

Lith could read them like an open book. All they were filled with was pain and hope. 
Each time one of the air bubbles popped up after reaching the surface, Lith could 
hear faint screams of agony vibrating through the glass-like tanks. 

The choir of voices he was able to discern thanks to his enhanced hearing made him 
want to puke. The fragmented beings had long lost themselves to madness, yet Lith 
could have sworn that he recognized some words among the gurgling sounds they 
emitted. 
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"Scan everything with your army amulets and let's destroy this horror." Phloria said 
activating the encrypted mode on her amulet and forcing it onto all the amulets 
belonging to someone of inferior rank. 

The data would be stored but remain inaccessible even to the amulet's owner, to 
prevent dangerous knowledge from falling into the wrong hands. 

Lith wasn't new to pain and torture, but such a cruel exhibition was unthinkable 
even for him. The Odi had clearly perfectioned their life force manipulation 
techniques to an extreme level to dismember different races like this and keep them 
alive for so long. 

They had achieved their purpose and yet the Odi had kept their victims on display, 
like an animal's head hung on a wall. That wasn't science anymore, just an empty 
abuse of power, like a kid plucking a butterfly's wings. 

"Captain Ernas, forgive me, but I think we shouldn't destroy this place." Yondra said 
with a pained voice. 

"What do you mean? What good could possibly come out of this?" Phloria was 
tempted to threaten the old Professor with a charge of insubordination, but Phloria 
could feel her emotions clouding her own judgment. 

"These pods can preserve life. If we had something like them, maybe Calil and the 
others would still be alive, just in suspended animation." Those words reminded 
Phloria of Yurial's death, cracking her self-righteousness. 

"Lith? What do you think?" Asking him to be her moral compass sounded crazy even 
to Phloria's ears, but she had no other options. 

"Normally I would agree with Professor Yondra. These creatures..." Lith refused to 
refer to them as people. What was left of them could be barely described as meat 
puppets. 

"-don't seem to age nor bleed despite their terrible condition, which is good. Yet if it 
was up to me, I would destroy everything. First, this is not suspended animation. 
Their eyes still move and if you listen carefully you can hear their screams, which 
makes the pods just a torture device." 

Yondra put an ear against the glass-like material, flinching back in horror less than a 
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second later. 


"Second, I doubt the Odi's motives. Whatever they have done to them, is likely to be 
some kind of weaponization system. This is a military compound, after all. Just like 
for the arrays on the door, I don't trust my back to the unknown." 

Lith couldn't share with them the fact that Solus had seen with mana sense 
something embedded inside the prisoners' brains. Something with an energy 
signature similar to the corrupted spores. 

'No sense in using slave items on meat puppets unless they are meat soldiers.' Lith 
thought while placing his hand on a tank and activating Scanner. Somehow the liquid 
was able to transmit his mana, allowing him to study the condition of the trapped 
human. 

'Just as I feared. These things had their life force maimed in a way that allows them to 
live at a terrible cost. This is no immortality. Their life force has simply been 
compressed to the point of stopping its flow entirely, leaving them neither dead nor 
alive. 

'Such a condition eternally keeps them on the brink of death, like a twisted version of 
Schrodinger's cat.' Lith thought. 

'It's worse than that.' Solus said. 'All of these people have lost their mana core. The 
mana flow you perceive comes from their flesh. I think you are right about the 
weaponization. I believe this is the Odi's failed attempt to transform the other races 
into Balors.' 
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CHAPTER 656 

HORRORS AND WONDERS (2) 


Meanwhile Lith and the others were taking thorough scans of the tanks, Morok could 
now understand what could have possibly made two elite soldiers yelp like little 
kids. The second building had an antechamber similar to the one in the first building, 
but filled with wonders instead of horrors. 

In front of the chairs reserved for the visiting guests, there were several weapons 
racks, each one filled to the brim with weapons crafted from the finest materials. 

"I call dibs on Adamant stuff!" Morok said while darting towards the shiny mass of 
sharp metals. Professor Gaakhu snapped her fingers, hitting him with the wind blow 
equivalent of a punch to the stomach. 

"We have yet to scan the room for danger, you fool! Also, what makes you think we 
can use any of those weapons? I doubt the Odi would let them be imprinted by a 
member of the 'lesser races. It's more likely that you'll trigger some trap." 

At those words, Morok snapped out of his greed fit, finally noticing that there was 
nothing to prevent intruders from seizing one or more of the weapons. 

'If back in the day slaves cleaned this place, leaving an arsenal within easy reach would 
have been beyond idiotic.' He thought. Despite the epiphany, his greed and self- 
preservation instinct were battling for dominance. 

Some weapons were made out of metals he had never seen before, while others had 
intriguing shapes. They seemed to be made by two rectangularly shaped blocks of 
metal, joined to form a 90° angle with some kind of small lever in-between. 

The longer block had a sight on its top and a cylindrical hole bigger than Morok's 
thumb right in the middle. All of them had a magical aura so strong that it made the 
hair on his body stand up. 

When the array revealing spell was complete, the whole place lit up like a Christmas 
tree, especially the weapon racks. 
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"Ingenious." Professor Neshal said once again admiring the Odi's craftiness. 


"The mana crystals imbued in the weapons have been arranged to form an array that 
is probably meant to preserve and protect them from hands that are quicker than the 
brain of their owner. 

"There's no telling what would have happened if you triggered it." 

"Yeah, okay. Lesson learned. My bad and all that stuff. Let's get down to the 
important part. Can you break the array? Is any of those weapons good?" Morok 
asked. 

Professor Gaakhu would have liked to respond to him with a snarky remark, but the 
Ranger wasn't completely wrong with his observations. Even in all her years as a 
Forgemaster, she had never perceived such a powerful magical aura. 

All the more reason to be extra cautious. 

She was unable to identify most of the metals nor the design of what Lith would have 
instantly recognized as guns. To make matters worse, despite them being spotless, 
the weapons had a peculiar smell. 

Something Gaakhu was certain to know but she couldn't put her finger on. 

"I can but I won't." Professor Neshal replied. "I had no time to make sure they are not 
linked to some kind of alarm. There are too many arrays here, so it's better to add 
one more formation rather than removing one." 

She placed the mana crystals she had taken from the door at the four corners of the 
room and another one at its center, chanting a powerful spell that enveloped the 
room in a purple light. 

"There. If anything happens, the barrier I placed on top of the Odi's arrays should 
give us plenty of time to get to safety. I also arranged it so that it will slow down the 
activation of the other arrays. I'm done underestimating the enemy." Neshal said. 

Gaakhu used that time to decipher the holographic display in front of each weapon 
rack. Unlike Ellkas, she could read even the technical jargon, giving her a much 
clearer understanding of the Odi research. 
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She had reached her position despite her relatively young age thanks to her perfect 
memory that allowed her to recall anything reading it just a few times. 


"Gods, I doubt the Kingdom will give any of these weapons as a reward, and even if it 
did, I would turn down the offer. Here it says that they tried to compensate for the 
metals' lack of strong mana by fusing them with living beings. 

"The weapons you can see here are all worse than cursed items. Not only were they 
made by using sacrifices, but also living flesh has been merged with their metal. Now 
I finally recognize the subtle smell of decay that fills this room." Gaakhu explained. 

"That's gross!" Morok blurted out. 

"Well, it gets worse." Gaakhu kept reading. "The weapons have been left in the open 
because they are a failed experiment. Instead of acquiring a mana flow and a life 
force like the Odi wanted, each one of these cursed objects is a bottomless pit of 
hunger. 

"Even with the stasis array protecting them, here it says that they failed to both find 
a way to prevent the biological part of the weapons from rotting and their owners 
from being sucked dry of their life force after imprinting them." 

"I take my dibs back. Can we enter the next room now? I really hope to find 
something that the Odi didn't screw up with or that will not kill me on contact. 

Maybe even both." Morok said. 

Neshal and Gaakhu performed a series of spells on the closed door in front of them. 

"This is odd." Neshal said. "I have got only good news. The door is open and is not 
connected to the arrays in the room. Let me double-check." Yet she obtained the 
same results. 

Gaakhu shrugged, turned the handle, and stepped inside the next room. In front of 
them, there was a long metal corridor with many doors along its sides. The walls 
were made of a transparent glass-like substance, so they only needed to check the 
corridor for traps before being able to move freely. 

Each room was both a Forgemastering lab and a blacksmith workshop. Despite the 
passing of time, both the corridor and the labs were in pristine condition. The 
furnaces looked like they were brand new and the Forges were made of pure silver. 
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"I don't get it." Morok said. "What good are furnaces for a Forgemaster and why 
silver? From perfectionists like the Odi, I would expect at least Orichalcum, if not 
Adamant." 

"I'm afraid I know the answer." Neshal said. "Those furnaces are big enough to fit a 
human body. I think they conducted their experiments on fusing flesh and metals 
here. As for the silver, after seeing their failure rate, would you give an Odi 
Orichalcum?" 

"Definitely not." Morok replied. 

The group ignored the labs since they contained just the basic instruments for 
Forgemastering. There was no trace of blueprints nor ingredients. At the end of the 
corridor, they found two doors, each one with a different tag. 

"This one is the Main Office." Gaakhu explained with a big grin on her face. "It might 
contain blueprints, but honestly I doubt it. I worked in an academy long enough to 
know that no project would be left in the hands of bureaucrats. 

"This is likely to be where Forgemasters handed over their reports and requests for 
materials." 

"Then why are you so happy?" Neshal asked. 

"Because the other one says: 'Armory'." 
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CHAPTER 657 
FLESH AND STONE (1) 


Neshal and Gaakhu checked both doors, just to be safe. One could easily understand 
the value of what lies beyond a threshold based on how heavily defended it was. 

The Main Office had a good quality door, with no defensive arrays and no locks at 
that. Turning the handle released trapped air with the smell of paperwork that all 
those present knew and hated. 

The room was filled with filing cabinets and had three desks, one for each side of the 
room except for its entrance. The place closely resembled the academies' 
administrative offices. 

The Professors could almost hear the echoes of a clerk demanding reports to be filed 
in triplicate. 

The Armory, instead, had a solid metal door. It also had several powerful arrays 
restricting its access, a holographic pad to insert a password, and heavy metal 
cylinders that served as locks. 

Getting rid of the arrays was the easy part. The Professors only needed a few 
seconds to find the mana crystal cable running along the door frame and cut it along 
with the power fueling the magical defense system. 

"Gods, they were real morons." The group commented in unison. 

The holographic pad was still active, displaying both numbers and letters in the 
ancient Odi language. 

"Okay, we have two choices. We could force the door with magic, but it's risky. There 
are no active arrays any more but we don't know what kind of weapons are stored 
here. They might explode or worse." Gaakhu explained. 

"Our only other option is to guess the password. If this was the Crystal Griffon, I 
would devise a way to safely crack the metal door open. Our passwords are 
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obscenely long and convoluted. 


"The Odi, however, have proven to be conceited at best. I bet that the password is 
'Odi'." 

"Ten silvers on 'Armory'." Neshal said while pointing at the door tag. 

"Twenty on 'Open'." Morok said. 

Professor Gaakhu input the word of her choice in the Odi language first. The 
holographic display emitted a beep and the metal cylinders were pulled inside the 
door frame. 

"I can't believe they picked a three-letter password!" Morok handed the Professor 
twenty silver coins while he inwardly cursed the Odi to the best of his abilities. 

"We call them Odi, but in their language, they were called Minhuyti. It means 'the 
chosen race'." Gaakhu said with a smug grin. "I think that you're right Neshal. 
Arrogance was the cause of the Odi's fall." 

Neshal was glad that her colleague agreed with her, yet she was still pissed off by the 
lost bet. 

The door slid on its hinges easily, as if it was made of paper. Inside there was a huge 
room, 20 meters (66 feet) wide and 15 meters (50 feet) long. The walls and ceiling 
were entirely made of metal and so were the shelves filling the room. 

They were regularly spaced, going from one end of the room to another. 

Most of the shelves were empty, but some stored weapons with several magic 
crystals embedded on their surface. Unlike the racks in the antechamber, the 
weapons were locked behind a glass-like substance that in turn was protected by a 
multi-layered array, each one fueled by purple crystals and the usual cable. 

The floor was made of metal as well, but it was covered by a layer of sand a couple of 
centimeters (1 inch) thick. 

"Seems we found the motherlode." Morok said while stepping inside the room. 
Gaakhu grabbed his shoulder, locking him into place. 
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"Wait. Look carefully." She pointed at the sand under their feet. 


"I saw that, but I also know it's not enchanted. It's just regular sand. Must have been 
a trick to spot intruders by their traces in case someone snuck inside. It's simple but 
effective." 

Gaakhu and Neshal scanned the room, but aside from the shelves, there were no 
protective arrays. 

"See? I told you- fuck!" Morok said. 

The four corners of the room opened, revealing as many Charging Station arrays, 
each one holding a golem. The constructs were made of a mix of metal and earth, 
resembling humanoid creatures 2 meters (6'7") tall. 

The moment the metal shutters revealed their presence, purple eyes appeared on 
the golems' faces and they were all fixated on the intruders. Arrogance had indeed 
been the cause of the Odi's fall as well as of the second group. 

Once the wrong password had been inserted, the holographic display had attempted 
and failed to activate the arrays, hence the beep. Then, it had opened the door and 
activated the auxiliary defense system to prevent the weapons from being harmed in 
the upcoming conflict. 

"Run!" Morok said while pulling the Professors by their sleeves and regretting that 
they weren't at least 30 years younger. That way he could have hoped instead of 
feared that the adrenaline rush might later lead to amorous offers. 

"There are five of us and only four of them. Why are we running?" Jerth, the 
strongest mage among Phloria's unit asked while following their temporary leader. 

"Because sand!" Just as if the Golems and Morok had rehearsed their timing, the 
layer of sand came to life a split second after the Ranger spoke. The Golems were 
injecting it with their mana, moving it as if it was just one of their limbs. 

Soon the sand formed a wave that the constructs rode to chase after their prey. 

Jerth used a tier four earth magic spell, Great Rumble, to use the wave against its 
own makers. Unfortunately, something prevented her mana from taking root. The 
four golems were akin to four true mages, so her willpower was unable to override 
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their combined efforts. 


Gaakhu used gravity magic to reverse the gravity pull and send the constructs 
slamming against the ceiling. Before they could hit the metal, the four creatures 
shapeshifted so that their legs became their arms and vice versa, landing on their 
feet while they unleashed a barrage of rock bullets. 

The Golems mixed together earth magic to condense the sand into magic bullets and 
air magic to give it a magnetic charge opposed to their own, creating a makeshift 
equivalent of an electromagnetic railgun. 

Even the metal floor was deformed by the violence of the impact, yet the armors the 
group wore allowed them to survive. Each bullet still managed to overpower the 
armors' gravity sheath and hit them like a solid slap. 

"Whatever happens, do not stop running!" Neshal said. "They have just been 
activated, so they are still powering up. We need to reunite with the rest of the 
expedition before it's too late." 

The light in the golems' eyes burned brighter as a purple lightning bolt went from 
golem to golem, its power amplified several folds at each step until it struck the 
metal floor with the goal of killing all the intruders in one fell swoop. 




At the same time, in the first building, Lith's group was still in the antechamber. After 
scanning the six tanks and their prisoners, they were weaving their spells to kill the 
unfortunate creatures as quickly as possible and then some, in case something went 
wrong. 

Once everyone was done with their own preparations, Professor Yondra was the first 
to strike. They had no idea how strong the glass-like substance was, so instead of 
unleashing four tier five spells in such an enclosed space, it was better to test the 
waters a little at a time. 
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CHAPTER 658 
FLESH AND STONE (2) 


Yondra used her tier four darkness magic spell, Black Heart. The glass was likely to 
be immune to lightning, whereas fire and ice would give those poor souls a slow, 
painful death. Plus, there was no earth to manipulate in the chamber. 

Darkness was the most humane means to put them out of their misery. 

When the energy mass struck the tank, instead of passing through the liquid and 
killing the ore like it was supposed to, it was completely absorbed by the tank and 
turned into nourishment. 

The liquid surrounding the ore turned muddy and so did the other five tanks. 

"I'm quite sure that's not water." Yondra said while trying to understand what was 
happening. 

Thanks to the mana now coursing through the transparent liquid, Lith could see with 
Life Vision that the six tanks were actually one system and that one of the creatures 
belonging to an unknown race was absorbing the darkness energy. 

It converted Yondra's spell into pure mana and then shared it with its companions 
via the liquid flow, giving them new strength. 

'I'vegot bad news and I've worse news.' Solus said. 

'Hit me.' Lith replied. 

'The bad news is that I was right, they are indeed some kind ofBalor replica. Now that 
they have enough juice, I can see that each one of them is infused with a single element. 

'The worse news is that a few moments ago, an alarm has been triggered. It has 
activated an array above our heads that I couldn't notice in its dormant state. It's very 
weak, but it might still be deadly.' 
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Unbeknownst to Solus, the golems in the Weapon Research department had just 
struck the metal floor with a lightning bolt, spreading a general alarm. The whole of 
Kulah was waking up from its centuries long slumber. 

The array above their heads was a safety measure that simply closed a circuit to send 
world energy to the bio-weapon. 

The tanks suddenly lit up, each one with a different color. They were respectively 
red, yellow, black, white, blue, and orange, reminding Lith of the story Yondra had 
told him about the six components of the world energy. 

The previously withered limbs were regaining their ancient vigor as the screams of 
agony Lith heard grew louder. 

"They're getting stronger!" Lith shared with the rest of the group what he saw with 
Life Vision as he unleashed his tier four water magic spell, Ice Age, on the red 
colored tank. 

He hoped to freeze them all to death or at least counter the fire energy instead of 
feeding more power to the Odi-made Balor. Yet his spell was absorbed and 
redirected by the blue colored tank, making him curse. 

"Don't waste your energy. It seems we are forced to wait for the tanks to open before 
being able to attack those creatures." Phloria said. 

"Don't worry, Captain. I got this." Yondra took what looked like a silver tuning fork 
from her dimensional item and after infusing it with a massive amount of her mana, 
she struck with it at the nearest tank. 

The tuning fork sucked a small sample of the energy from the tank while emitting a 
high pitched sound. Lith could see Yondra's pure mana resonating with the sample 
until it was 180° out of phase with it, turning the sample into nothingness. 

The whole process had taken barely one breath time. 

The tuning fork stopped its pitch and Yondra struck at the tank again. This time, 
instead of taking energy, the tuning fork released its own. The destructive 
interference shattered the tank on impact and quickly spread to the other five, 
shattering them as well. 
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'Yes! No damn cutscene while the boss assumes his final f-... uck me and my big mind!' 
Lith thought while the six maimed bodies started to wrap around each other, 
forming a much bigger creature. 

"Attack!" Phloria said out of habit, even though everyone was already going all out. 
The creatures' blood vessels moved like snakes, making the different parts from 
different creatures perfectly match with each other, like a jigsaw puzzle made of 
flesh. 

Yondra had stopped the rejuvenating process before it was complete, so their 
attempts to combine were slower and clumsier than their creator had planned. To 
make matters worse, they were still coated by the colored liquid, making it obvious 
which part was immune to which element. 

'I never thought that one I would get to fight a Frankenstein's monster version of the 
Force Rangers. Nevertheless, I'm not going to give them the time to morph.' Lith 
thought. 

"I'll take Red!" Lith announced to prevent the others from messing with his spell. 
"Yellow!" Yondra said. 

"White" Phloria said. 

"Blue!" Ellkas picked last, as Lith did his best to not chuckle at the irony of their 
situation. 

'You are indeed a Ranger and picked red. Does that make you the Red Ranger?' Solus 
giggled while assuming her glove form. 

'Oh shut it, please. This is probably one of the most embarrassing moments of my life.' 
Lith replied while he unleashed his tier four water magic spell, Ice Age. Tier five 
spells were too powerful for such a confined space and by mixing multiple elements, 
he was afraid it would have made it easier for the creatures to counter. 

Lith had the cold energy wrap around his arm, focusing it in the form of an ice pick 
the size of an estoc. He struck at the exposed heart of the fire-infused being, hoping 
that since the blood system was the only part of the creatures' bodies still intact, it 
was also their weak point. 
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Lith could see that the more pieces fused together, the stronger the aura of the 
combined monster became. The meat giant reacted to the threat like no living being 
could, literally pulling its flesh away to avoid Lith's attack. 

'By my maker! Just like Morok's temporary waypoint had its pseudo core split into 
parts, so was the mana core of these wretched beings! As their bodies merge so does 
their magical aura. I'm afraid that once the mana core is completely formed, they will 
be able to use the gods know what kind of powerful magic.' Solus warned him. 

"There is no time to lose! Keep it still!" Lith was apparently just stating the obvious, 
but the worry in his voice made everyone understand how dire the situation had to 
be. Ranger Verhen had never asked for back up before. 

Phloria activated the spells Full Guard and Master Sword. Master Sword was a tier 
five Mage Knight spell that allowed her to channel her magic inside her estoc and 
unleash it at will upon contact. 

Mage Knights had to often fight in close combat while defending their mark, so 
Phloria had devised Master Sword to be able to use all kinds of spells without having 
to worry for her allies. 

All the darkness spells she had at the ready were now stacked inside her blade, 
focused on the tip of the estoc and guided by her will due to the nature of tier five 
spells that made them resemble true magic. 

She lounged at the heart of the white creature, but it managed to dodge by 
elongating its blood vessels until its weak point was out of her reach. Much to its 
surprise, Phloria opened her hand and the estoc darted forward like a bullet, 
piercing its target with pinpoint accuracy. 

The heart exploded in a burst of dark energy that the corresponding creature 
neutralized as fast as it could, while the other parts tried to connect their blood 
vessels to the pieces of their now fallen comrade to continue the merging process. 
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CHAPTER 659 
FROM BAD TO WORSE (1) 


The Odi had taken into account that one or more of the creatures composing the 
pseudo-Balor could be killed in battle and had given them plenty of options. 

The six heads were the first to finish assembling. The final result was a monstrous 
face with four mouths and twelve eyes arranged in a circle. 

Ten of them were brimming with power and emitted a stream of multi-colored mana 
that closely resembled a Balor's elemental pillar. Except it was much weaker due to 
both the incomplete powering up and merging of the creatures' mana core. 

Ellkas used one of his artifacts, the Void Shield, to take the full power of the mana 
pillar without interrupting his attack. Phloria's kill had thrown the creature off 
balance and by using one of its more powerful moves despite its debilitated state, 
had forced its movements to a halt. 

Lith exploited that opening to slip under the still active mana pillar and struck at the 
red heart. Unlike fake mages, all of his spells were infused with his will, so that the 
moment the second heart exploded, Lith managed to recover all the excess energy, 
leaving the creature nothing to feed upon, preventing it from healing its wounds. 

Another set of eyes became dull, the flesh monster screamed in agony and envy. The 
survivors had to endure inhuman pain whereas their fallen comrades were finally 
free from the Odi's mind control. 

The creatures' movements slowed down even further, allowing Yondra to use her tier 
four spell, Great Glacier, on both the yellow and black hearts. It turned them into ice 
crystals that shattered at their next attempt to beat as if they were made of glass. 

Professor Ellkas unleashed three tier four spells at once, one for each remaining 
heart and the third for the main body. He had no idea what would happen once all 
the hearts were destroyed. Would the creature simply die or would it self-destruct? 

He had seen enough of the Odi's cruelty that his scientific curiosity was 
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overshadowed by the revulsion he felt. Lith's paranoia and Life Vision agreed with 
Ellkas judgment, so he used the remaining spells he had at the ready to destroy the 
flesh titan before it could overload its accumulated mana and explode. 

The giant's body turned into ashes, while everyone was panting due to the repeated 
use of powerful spells or artifacts. 

"I'd gladly take a break before moving forward." Yondra said. "I still have quite some 
mana left, but no spell at the ready." 

"Agreed." Phloria said while sheathing her blade. "Let's go back to base and prepare 
new spells before..." The sound of what seemed to be an avalanche was quickly 
followed by the noise of a heavy door crashing to the ground. 

The four of them started to chant new spells while running outside to make sure that 
such a ruckus wasn't the harbinger of a new enemy. When they saw the second 
group Blinking in front of them, quickly followed by a massive wave of sand, they had 
their answer. 

Their intuition was correct, it wasn't just one enemy but four of them, making 
Phloria's group inwardly cringe at the idea of being forced to fight again. 

"Gods, no!" She said when she identified the constructs as an unknown kind of 
hybrid Golems made of stone and metal. 

"Gods, yes!" Morok said when he saw that the members of the first group were in 
perfect condition. "We already threw everything we had at them, but nothing 
worked. Buy us a little time so that we can prepare new spells." 

"We are in the same boat!" Lith said, pretending to finish one chant before starting 
another. As a true mage, he could speak and weave spells, yet he dispelled the Final 
Sunset he was casting anyway. 

It would have been useless against Golems. Those in front of him were the first he 
had ever met on the battlefield. The Golems were nothing like the modern constructs 
Professor Wanemyre had taught him about during his time as a student first and as 
Assistant Professor later. 

Constructs were by far the most complex artifact that a mage could craft. The 
simplest ones required only a Forgemaster to be made, but a really powerful Golem 
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required a Forgemaster, Warden, and even Alchemical magic. 


Golems were also known as artificial mages or mindless mages. The Forgemastering 
process bonded them with magic crystals that fueled their magical properties, while 
Warden magic was required to 'program' them, giving them a purpose and even 
teaching them battle strategies. 

If their master had enough magic crystal to invest in their creation, Golems could 
even act as walking arrays. Alchemy, instead, was a great tool to provide Golems with 
an extra number of abilities that wouldn't affect their power cores. 

Due to their enormous power, Golems also consumed an enormous amount of 
energy, more than what any number of mana crystals might provide. Once the output 
of their power cores dropped below a certain amount, they would return to their 
recharging arrays. 

If not for such a weakness, Golems would have been considered the perfect killing 
machines. They could self-repair, were immune to most spells, and had no vitals, 
making it almost impossible to destroy them. 

Fire would inflict no damage on them since it would take prolonged exposure to a 
flame thousands of degrees to vaporize their bodies, and a Golem never stood still. 
The same applied to water, air, and darkness magic. 

Stone and metal would just ground lightning bolts, ignore the cold just like they did 
for the heat, but most of all, they were darkness magic's bane. Darkness magic's 
greatest strength was its ability to bypass protections and attack the vitals of its 
target, but a Golem had none. 

When encountering their enchanted bodies, darkness magic would eat at their magic 
first and then at the matter the Golems were made of. Turning stone into dust 
required an enormous amount of energy, to the point that even tier five darkness 
spells would barely scratch its surface. 

The Golems' only weakness was indirect attacks performed by using earth magic. 
Once their movements were restricted, one only had to wait for their battery to run 
out. Time was a Golem's worst enemy. 

Unfortunately, the whole of Kulah was protected by an array which made its surface 
immune to earth magic, so the only thing the expedition members could use was the 
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sand that the Golems used to speed up their movements. 


To make matters worse, Golemsmiths were aware of the limits constructs had, so 
there was no Forgemaster that wouldn't give them the ability to manipulate earth. 
Lith tried to take control of the sand, just like Jareth had done barely a minute earlier, 
and he failed as well. 

'Solus, why can't I manipulate the sand and what kind of power can those things draw 
upon?' He asked. 

'Bad news #1: that's not sand, it's part of the Golems. They have pulverized the outer 
layer of their bodies to move faster and be able to physically attack from a distance. 

You can't control that sand any more than the Golems can force your arm to punch 
you.' She said. 

Mana sense allowed Solus to see that Golems and sand had the same energy 
signature. It was another clever trick of the Odi, to make fake mages waste their 
mana on a fool's errand. 

'Bad news #2: their power core is the size of a soccer ball and entirely made of purple 
crystals. Either they can last for a very long time or their abilities require a lot of mana. 
No matter the answer,you're in big trouble.' 
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CHAPTER 660 
FROM BAD TO WORSE (2) 


'Any idea why they are made of both metal and stone? What's the advantage in that?' 
Lith opened a Warp Steps, allowing the others to reach the camp in a split second, 
while he covered their retreat. 

7 have a few theories, but none to your liking.' Solus knew that Lith was hoping she 
could find the Odi's trademark fatal flaw of design that would allow him to 
effortlessly destroy them. 

'No visible power switch? No cable fueling them?' 

'None that I can see. Why are you still here?' She asked after he closed the Warp Steps 
the moment the last of his allies had crossed it. 

Lith's reply came in the form of a giant mass of blue Origin Flames aimed at the 
closest Golem. Much to his dismay, the constructs waved their hands in unison, 
making the sand wave turn into a shield that smothered the flames like a wet towel. 

'Four versus one isn 'tgood. They simply have to use the mass of the sand and their 
mana flow to overpower Origin Flame's effects. Now, for my next trick... ' Lith conjured 
the tier one Float spell. 

He could have used gravity magic, but he was afraid that sending them against the 
ceiling would only give them more earth to manipulate. The fungal creature had 
employed the same strategy, exploiting the stalactites to circumvent Kulah's array. 

Golems lacked creativity and Lith didn't want to give them ideas. Float, instead, was 
supposed to lift them from the ground long enough to make them deplete their 
energy. 

The Golems had the sand coil around their limbs like an anchor, but that was within 
Lith's calculations. He conjured a big wave of water that drenched the sand, allowing 
him to easily freeze and destroy the footholds. 
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The Golems, however, had yet to show all of their abilities. One of them unleashed a 
stream of purple flames that vaporized the ice while another used a tendril of sand 
as a sling to throw itself at Lith. 

The flying Golem's arm opened, revealing what looked like a Gatling gun that instead 
of metal cylinders had magic wands. 

'This bodes poorly.' Lith thought as the Golem activated the wands in pairs, releasing 
a burst of flames and a blast of wind at the same time. 

Wands could only store up to tier three spells, but thanks to the Golem's clockwork 
precision in both aiming and timing their cast, the synergy between the air and fire 
elements boosted the power behind its attack up to the level of a tier four spell. 

Lith could see with Life Vision where the construct was aiming, but it had so many 
wands that Lith had no place to retreat. The perfectly chained explosions blackened 
the streets of Kulah and made its walls tremble until the oxygen in the area was 
completely consumed, smothering the flames. 

The Golems used the cover that the smoke provided them to release chains of purple 
lightning. By combining their efforts, not a single centimeter in front of them was 
spared by the electrical onslaught. 

Their creator had devised this strategy starting from the assumption that the lack of 
air would make the enemy incapable of defending themselves. It was a two-pronged 
attack executed without a split second of delay. 

And that was the reason it failed. Lith had timed his Blink so that the explosions 
would cover his escape, hoping that the massive release of mana would jam the 
Golems' sensors. 

7 have good news and I've bad news.' Solus swallowed loudly despite the fact that she 
lacked a throat. 

'The good news is that your plan worked. The Golems have just wasted a lot of mana in 
the attempt to kill you. The bad news is that they still have plenty of juice left.' 

By the time Lith Blinked inside the camp, the others were still casting their first 
spell. Several blades almost struck at his throat, believing him to be an enemy. 
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"I'm the student and you are the Professors. Do any of you have something to take 
them down?" Lith asked. 


Yondra finished her chant before answering. 

"Yes and no. Here the ground can be manipulated and I've yet to use my best tools, so 
yes, there's a lot I can do. No, because there is no way to destroy a golem in one hit. 
Unless you know where their core is and manage to damage it, of course." 

Golems could move their power cores freely within their bodies, but Lith could 
clearly see them thanks to Life Vision. His problem was how to reach and destroy 
them. 

"I know it may sound crazy, but I've trashed Golems before." Morok said, drawing 
everyone's attention. "Spells are just a waste of mana. The quickest way to get rid of 
them is to move into close-quarters combat and expose their power cores." 

"How do you propose to do that?" Phloria asked. A crazy plan was better than no 
plan. 

"You guys stop trying to damage them, you would only risk hurting us." Morok said 
while pointing at Lith and himself. 

"Some of you have to use spells that can hinder their movements or throw them off 
balance, while the rest must wait for the moment the power core gets exposed and 
strike with all they have." 

The Golems reached Kulah's gates and unleashed a hail of electromagnetically 
charged stone bullets. The defensive arrays trembled, but they managed to nullify 
the attack. 

The Golems scanned the magical formation for a split second before resuming their 
assault. Since the bullets bounced off the barrier, they could quickly retrieve them 
and use them again as if they had infinite ammo. 

The four constructs focused their fire on the same exact spot, weakening the barrier 
enough for one of them to slip inside. 

"What are you waiting for? A written invitation?" Morok said. "Keep them busy while 
we take care of the unwanted guest." 
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Lith was way ahead of him, using the tier five spell, Land Shark. It conjured a stone 
maw filled with magma right under his enemy. Without the sand to boost its 
movements, the maw was supposed to take care of the Golem's lower body while 
Morok attacked high. 

Unfortunately, the construct's body promptly reacted to the threat by activating an 
Earth Blocking array that dispelled the stone jaws even before they could fully open. 

'Those Odi were idiots to the bone.' Morok thought. 'Whatgood is such an array to a 
stone-made creature? Now the Golem is paralyzed by his own hand and it can't block 
my war hammers.' 

The Odi mage who had designed the Golems had Forgemastered them out of an iron- 
rich ore exactly for that reason. The metal allowed the Golems to use air magic to 
generate powerful magnetic fields that could be used to move them while they were 
under the influence of the array or as a guide for their lightning-based attacks. 

The apparently helpless Golem used both those abilities at once, using its own 
electromagnetic field to raise its arms, using them to block the attack of the enemy, 
and unleashed a purple bolt of lightning. 

The construct split the spell evenly, striking at all the members of the expedition at 
once. Morok was struck at point-blank range so he was also the first one to fall. He 
gritted his teeth, trying to not lose consciousness while his entire body sizzled, 
emitting the characteristic smell of barbeque. 
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CHAPTER 661 
FROM BAD TO WORSE (3) 


"Damn if I smell delicious." Morok said while wobbling from the electroshock. His 
many magical protections and uncanny constitution had allowed him to survive the 
Golem's sneak attack. 

The fact that the powerful tier four spell Hammerfall had been split several times, 
significantly reducing its prowess, also helped. Lith tried to Blink away, just like his 
fellow Ranger had done a split second earlier, but earth magic was necessary to use 
dimensional magic, so his spell failed. 

He had Solus's glove cover his hands as he injected the Skinwalker armor with his 
mana, boosting its defensive properties. The armor's energy field was now strong 
enough to disperse part of the spell while Solus's stone body blocked the rest. 

'That was close. Did it hurt?' Lith thought. 

'Just a sting. Don't worry about me and kick its ass. The other Golems are seconds away 
from breaking into the barrier.' Solus warned him. 

Professor Neshal raised her magical staff and the remaining bolts of lightning were 
drawn to the gemstone on its top, which redirected them against the stone floor, 
rendering them harmless. 

"Why didn't you use them to attack another Golem?" Yondra asked. 

"They all have the same energy signature. One Golem's spell can't damage the others, 
it only strengthens them. I've seen it happening before." Neshal explained while 
channeling more mana into her staff to activate another of its properties. 

Neshal's weapon was nothing compared to General Vorgh's but it still made Lith and 
Solus wish they could borrow it for a while. It was made of some kind of wood that 
had a mana flow similar to Adamant, with several purple mana crystals embedded 
on its sides. 
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On its top, there was a diamond-shaped purple mana crystal the size of Lith's fist, 
surrounded by smaller crystals of the same shape, giving it the appearance of a 
crown. 

Neshal's mana was gathered inside the main gemstone after being amplified by the 
smaller crystals along the way, allowing her to cast spells beyond her actual 
capabilities. 

She was still inside the Golem's array, so earth magic was sealed to her as well. 

Neshal used her tier five spell, Crystal Clear, conjuring a frost wave boosted by a 
raging tornado. 

Air magic allowed her to focus the cold with surgical precision and also to strike at 
the frozen solid enemies with a thunderstorm that would seep into every nook and 
cranny the ever-expanding ice opened. 

The three remaining Golems were suddenly brought to almost -200°C (-328°F). The 
sand froze and became useless, while the thick ice covering their limbs made every 
one of their movements terribly slow. 

The external thunderstorm messed with the constructs' spells and to make matters 
worse, the ice covering the stone allowed Neshal's lightning bolts to finally reach one 
of the Golems' compartments where its Alchemical tools were stored. 

The moment one of the wands sustained enough damage to break, the resulting 
explosion triggered a chain reaction that blew up the Golem's entire arm, revealing a 
shining purple mass through the now hollow shoulder socket. 

"A power core!" Neshal yelled while focusing Crystal Clear on the wounded Golem to 
prevent it from moving the power core to a different and more protected location. 
Unfortunately, another array was activated, negating water magic. 

Neshal's spell went haywire and the thunderstorm exploded, sending the Golems 
crashing against Kulah's walls. The group had been saved from harm by the 
defensive arrays that protected the camp. 

"First earth, now water?" Phloria was starting to lose hope. The moment they were 
about to gain the upper hand, the Golems pulled a new trick out that allowed them to 
escape from the jaws of defeat. 
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The fight had been ongoing for less than a minute and half of their spells had already 
been sealed, crippling their chances of victory. 

"It's not as bad as it seems." Yondra said. She was aware that to a non-Forgemaster, 
Golems appeared to be unbeatable foes. "Those kinds of arrays require a lot of mana 
to affect such a wide area. The longer the Golems use them, the faster they will run 
out of energy. 

"It also limits both ours and their attack options, making them predictable." 

In the meantime, Lith was done casting his Array Detection spell. 

'I need reliable information to devise a plan with a chance of success. Land Shark's 
fizzling already cost me a lot of mana. I can't afford to waste any more without a good 
reason.' Lith thought. 

The spell revealed the presence of several arrays, all stacked one upon the other to 
make them overlap, but without creating the weak point that Kulah's gate had. 

'Damn, the Odi sure knew their stuff. The most internal array is the Golem 'sAI. I can't 
tamper with it without using Invigoration, but I have no desire for a second shock. 

'Another one allows the construct to use air magic to shapeshift, then there is the Earth 
Blocking array. I can work with that.' Lith thought. 

The Water Blocking array was too far away to affect him, just like the Earth Blocking 
Array didn't hinder the rest of the Golems. Unfortunately, the rest of the group was 
caught in the middle. 

Lith grinned, using spirit magic to lift the Golem and throw it towards the opposite 
side of the camp. Constructs were capable of fighting in a way similar to Awakened, 
but they were just things. They had no fusion magic that could stop Lith's spirit 
magic. 

The Golem's AI reacted by conjuring an air shield that was supposed to stop the 
attack, but spirit magic's ethereal nature ignored the barrier surrounding the enemy 
and proceeded to slam it left and right against the ground. 

Lith kept the construct far away enough that he could easily dodge any lightning the 
Golem could release with air fusion. 
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"I don't know how you do that and honestly I don't care." Morok said. "Yet by the 
time you put a dent to it this way we'll be both dead of old age. Pass the ball on my 
mark." 

The Ranger whispered a word to his weapons that Lith was able to hear thanks to his 
enhanced senses. 

"Brezza." 

The battle hammers turned from silver to yellow, starting to crackle with power. 

Lith continued to slam the construct against the ground while preparing his spells. 

He had no idea what Morok was planning but either he succeeded or failed, Lith 
could hope to find at least an opening. 

After being separated from its group and having its lightning bolts reduced to 
nothing more than a light show, the Golem deactivated the Earth Blocking array. The 
construct needed its best spells to free itself from that invisible cage. 

"Mark!" Morok said while spinning on himself and throwing the hammers one at a 
time. 

Lith did as requested and used spirit magic to launch the Golem against the incoming 
projectiles. The construct tried to use its electromagnetic field to deflect the war 
hammers, but the enchantment they were imbued with pierced the protection as if it 
was just a piece of paper. 

The first hammer struck with the combined energy of Lith's and Morok's toss, giving 
the impact enough momentum to crack the Golem's shell, but nothing more. After 
the collision, the second effect of the hammers was activated. 

The first hammer now had a strong positive charge while the second hammer was 
negatively charged. The resulting effect was to guide the second hammer right into 
the first adding the magnetic pull to its momentum. 
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CHAPTER 662 
FROM BAD TO WORSE (4) 


The following hit produced a thunderclap as the hammer stuck in the cracked stone 
was turned into a giant nail that shattered the Golem's protective shell and revealed 
its power core. 

The construct had managed to move it out of harm's way in the nick of time. The 
power core was a spherical purple mana crystal as big as a basketball, with its entire 
surface covered with blue runes of power. 

"Darn it. I missed it by an inch!" Morok said. 

Lith had been able to see it moving from the Golem's chest down to its abdomen 
thanks to Life Vision, so he already knew that Morok's plan would fail. He used spirit 
magic to keep the Golem away from the ground and from the materials it needed to 
fix the hole in its chest. 

Earth was the second slowest element, so the enchanted sand would need some time 
before reaching its master. Time that neither of the Rangers was willing to give. The 
hammers had already returned into Morok's hands and Lith used spirit magic to 
slow the Golem's arms long enough to give his companion the time for a second 
attempt. 

The Golem opened all of its compartments and released several Alchemical tools to 
protect its core. At the same time, it activated the strongest spell in its arsenal, the 
tier five Earth Splitter. 

Lith saw the massive amount of earth element build up near the construct and 
rejoiced. The power core's light had become significantly duller after conjuring such 
a big spell. 

The only problem was that the Golem had resorted to a low blow as a last-ditch 
effort. The Alchemical tools it was using were a darkness based toxic gas and the 
same combination of air and fire wands the other Golem had used earlier. 
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"Crap, that thing wants to suffocate us!" Morok said after noticing that only a few fire 
blasts were aimed at them while the rest destroyed the biggest moss deposits in the 
cave. 

Everyone had avoided using fire magic because after the Golem's initial attack the air 
in the cave was already thin. If the oxygen dropped any further, no amount of light 
magic could save the expedition team from a slow death by asphyxiation. 

'Doyou want to play dirty? Fine by me!' Lith had no choice but to free the Golem from 
his spirit magic so that the mana strand could snap the wands grafted inside its arms 
in half. 

Leaving them exposed for so long was a huge risk since alchemical magic harmed its 
user as well as the enemy. Lith had avoided that tactic because the resulting 
explosion was bound to be huge, but at that point worrying about it was useless. 

He could only cut his losses and hope for the best. 

Morok was about to curse at Lith for letting go of the enemy and making it 
impossible for him to deliver the deathblow when the Golem disappeared in a burst 
of flames. 

The chain reaction destroyed the construct's limbs, neutralized the noxious gas, and 
cracked the power core. Just a scratch, but enough to dispel Earth Splitter and make 
the Golem fall limp. 

Morok turned the curses into praise as his hammers' combined strike shattered the 
power core. The purple sphere exploded, releasing a pinkish goo. 

"Is it dead or just playing dead?" Lith asked both Solus and Morok. 

"Only one way to know." Ranger Eari moved his hand and the Golem disappeared 
inside his dimensional amulet. 

"It's dead. If there was any active spell, I wouldn't have been able to store it." 

"I know that too, you idiot? Why do you think I kept myself at a safe distance? What 
if it self-destructed?" Lith was seconds away from strangling his fellow Ranger. 

"Big deal. There's so little oxygen left that I'm barely able to breathe. Worst case 
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scenario, the explosion would have raised some dust." Morok said as if breathing was 
just a hobby for him. 

"And killed us all by consuming our last air. I- You- Let's help the others!" Lith would 
have gladly murdered Morok on the spot, but he had yet to understand Ranger Eari's 
real nature and he needed all the help he could get to defeat the three remaining 
Golems. 

Once Lith had removed the Earth Blocking array from the field, the rest of the group 
had quickly gained the upper hand. One of the three remaining Golems had been 
heavily damaged by Syndra's spell and its power core was now partially exposed. 

The animated sand quickly moved to fill the empty shoulder socket, hiding the 
power core from the enemy's sight. 

"They have the same design." Professor Neshal, the Master Warden, said after 
analyzing them with her spell. "Each one of them can use only one Elemental 
Blocking array. The other two can respectively stop air and fire magic. 

"Only the one the Rangers are taking care of can block earth magic." 

That piece of news was the only silver lining of their situation. Darkness and light 
magic were useless against constructs, water magic was still sealed, and fire magic 
was currently a suicidal option. 

Even though they barely needed to move thanks to the defensive formation blocking 
the Golems' attacks, the whole group was gasping for air. 

Quylla was sick and tired of being a spectator, helplessly being forced to rely on 
others for her own survival and for that of the people she loved. 

'If I get out of here alive, I swear I'll learn at least one offensive specialization.' She 
thought. Her rage and self-loathing fueled her brain, pushing it to top gear in search 
of a way to make the difference. 

"All non-Professors, come with me if you want to live!" She said before rushing to one 
of the few spots of the cave that hadn't been ravaged by the flames or by the fight. 

The Assistants and Phloria's soldiers all thought she had gone mad from the lack of 
oxygen, yet they followed Quylla nonetheless. They were all ill-equipped to face 
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Golems. 


Their situation was so dire that only specific tier five spells could be helpful, whereas 
most mages would focus on darkness and fire because they were the elements of 
destruction. 

The Professors however had a wide range of spells at their disposal. Also, being 
Forgemasters, they all had several masterpieces at hand. Yondra focused on the 
injured Golem while the other Professors took care of the remaining two constructs. 

Being unable to bring the defensive array down, the Golems conjured several small 
flames all around the barrier to quickly consume the remaining air. Their protocols 
included that strategy because it was all part of the Odi's plan to defend their facility. 

The fungal creature had been enslaved to both defend the city and keep the moss at a 
minimum so that any life form attempting a siege could be easily exterminated. 

"Enough with your cheap tactics!" Professor Neshal threw several red mana crystals 
in the air. The gemstones surrounded the two undamaged Golems and formed two 
concentric circles before exploding. 

The magical forces released generated a powerful tornado that enveloped the 
magical constructs, making them smash against each other and the cave's walls as if 
they were trapped in a makeshift blender. 

To escape from the death-trap, a Golem activated its Air Blocking array, allowing 
them to return safely to the ground. 

"Do you realize that now we have only the earth element left to fight?" Gaakhu asked. 

"Please, like any sane mage would waste mana for a spell that those things could 
block with a thought. Besides, as that obnoxious brat would say, it's only proper 
etiquette to use earth magic in a battle between fossils." 
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CHAPTER 663 
BATTLE OF WITS (1) 


It had been a long time since Professor Yondra had felt so alive. Her situation was 
dire, but her rejuvenated body had yet to feel the fatigue from the fight. 

'Once we get out of here, I need to have my husband rejuvenated too and thank Lith 
properly. A couple of artifacts should suffice.' She thought while unleashing her tier 
five spell, Burial Grounds. 

It allowed her to seize control of the ground around them while imbuing it with 
darkness magic at the same time. Golems were darkness' bane since it dealt them 
little to no damage, but in a battle of wills, even a small chip could make the 
difference between victory and defeat. 

Countless black tendrils erupted from the ground, restricting the injured Golem 
while trying to rip it apart limb from limb, to expose its power core. Yet the construct 
was capable of using earth magic just as well as Yondra. 

It first turned the surrounding earth into its plaything and then conjured tendrils of 
its own. The Golems natural affinity with the earth element allowed it to stop 
Yondra's spell and to strike at the defensive arrays with enough power to almost 
made them crumble. 

Yondra knew that no human could compete with a Golem's willpower and strength, 
at least not in the short run. Constructs were single-minded creatures that followed 
their orders to the letter without hesitation. 

Their power cores provided them with plenty of mana and their bodies were built to 
handle the burden that such power implied. Unlike humans, they were unrelenting 
and devoid of fear. It was their strength but also their weakness. 

"Thanks for the idea, kid." Yondra said as she stopped her spell from defending the 
barrier and focused solely on the Golem. "Let's see which one lasts longer. My array 
or your core." 
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Darkness magic couldn't harm the construct, but it could wear down the mana that 
the Golem used to sustain its spell and existence. The two colliding spells were 
similar, but unlike her opponent, Yondra could blend together different elements. 

Darkness magic didn't make her Burial Grounds stronger, it made other spells 
weaker. As Yondra's tendrils enveloped its body, the Golem's mana expenditure 
skyrocketed and its healing speed plummeted. 

It took it only a split second to conjure even more tendrils and get rid of that 
disturbance. At the same time, the Golem unleashed a bolt of purple lightning to 
destroy the barrier that prevented it from achieving its goal. 

Yondra waved her hand, making the stone wall that she had kept at the ready until 
that moment emerge from the ground and block the lightning. 

"Sorry, kid. You're not the only one who's able to multi-task. Do you know what I 
really like about tier five spells? Sure, they consume a lot of mana and require a lot of 
focus, but once they're cast, you have your hands free." 

Yondra took a small crystal sphere out of her pockets and threw it in a lob shot above 
the maze of living earth between them, aiming for the construct. The Golem used 
earth magic to manipulate the enchanted sand and block the unknown menace. 

Unluckily, it was exactly what Yondra wanted. The sand was just pulverized parts of 
the Golem's body that they used as a means of both attack and defense, so when the 
sphere released the Clean Slate spell it held, it counted as a direct hit. 

Golems were animated lumps of earth, imbued with too much mana and too many 
arrays for a simple tier four spell to deactivate them, but it was enough to make the 
construct's AI stutter for a split second and lose control of its spells. 

Yondra exploited that moment to overpower her opponent and sink the Golem under 
multiple layers of Burial Grounds. Its body was sturdy and its power core still had 
quite some power, but there were just too many things to defend against at once. 

Burial Grounds was crushing the Golem like a vise, the darkness energy weakened 
all its attempts to get free, and Yondra was using the smaller tendrils to dig out its 
power core. The Golem was unable to cope with its many conflicting protocols and in 
the attempt to perform them all at once exhausted its power. 
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'What would I give to keep the power core intact.' Yondra thought while crushing the 
Golem's very heart. 'Yet it would expose us to countless risks. Not having enough juice 
to move a construct doesn't mean that it can't pull some underhanded trick. 

'Purple crystals recharge damn fast and even a small explosion could consume the little 
oxygen we have left.' 

On the other side of the cave, Professor Neshal was grinning from ear to ear. Only 
two Golems were left, but not for long. She was a Master Warden inside a set of 
arrays that she had set up, even upgrading them to military-grade after the Teks' 
sneak attack. 

While Gaakhu kept the constructs busy, Neshal was finally able to stabilize the 
arrays, making them recover from the damage they had sustained and that had 
almost compromised their integrity. 

Now that they were back at full power, the arrays' power nodes lit up one after 
another as she activated their offensive abilities. 

Neshal channeled her spell through her Crown Staff, which amplified her magical 
force before injecting it into the arrays that further enhanced it tenfold. The ground 
under the Golems darted upwards like an elevator gone haywire while a portion of 
the ceiling several meters thick came crashing down like a meteor. 

The constructs tried to jump off, but the earth under their feet had turned into 
quicksand, making them unable to move. They used earth magic to try and free 
themselves, but Neshal's boosted Titan Crusher was immune to their magic. 

When the two slabs of rock collided for the first time, the Golems' bodies cracked. Yet 
it was far from over, the tier four spell simply pulled them away before slamming the 
two flat surfaces again and again. 

The second impact cracked the constructs open, the third shattered their power 
cores and by the time the spell was over, nothing but dust remained. 

"How did you do it?" Gaakhu was flabbergasted. "I had to resort to using artifacts 
because the air is so thin that I might have fainted at the slightest effort and such a 
combined spell is quite the feat." 

"Didn't you notice?" Neshal said. "At some point, the air got much better and that 
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allowed me to go all out." 


Now that they could finally relax, Gaakhu noticed that she could breathe even better 
than when they had first arrived at the cave. 

"Is it over?" Jerth, one of Phloria's soldiers asked. When the Professors nodded, she 
yelled: 

"You can stop now, we are safe!" 

Quylla and the others had used light magic and some food from their dimensional 
items to stimulate the growth of the underground moss. By enhancing its 
metabolism and even giving it some life force when necessary, they had turned a 
whole patch of the cave green. 

"Help me spread the moss near Kulah, otherwise it will take too long to make the air 
breathable again." Quylla said. 

The Golem Lith and Morok had fought had destroyed most of the moss inside the 
cave, so once they stopped feeding the patch with light magic, the oxygen it produced 
wasn't going to be enough to supply such a wide space. 
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CHAPTER 664 
BATTLE OF WITS (2) 


"Excellent thinking, Quylla." Phloria said while placing food and moss at the four 
corners of the cave. "Defeating the Golems would have been a hollow victory if we 
died right after taking care of them." 

"Yeah, but once I got the idea, anyone could have done it. I would have much 
preferred to help the others on the front line rather than play gardener and leave the 
others doing the dirty job." Quylla replied. 

"You and me both, sis." Phloria said. 

"Now you know how it feels to be me. It sucks, right?" Both women chuckled. 

Lith was impressed by the Professors' prowess. Sure, they had the protection of the 
arrays whereas he had been forced to fight inside the formation, but defeating three 
Golems had taken the Professors the same time he had needed to crush just one and 
with Morok's help at that. 

7 really need a good weapon. There's only so much I can do bare-handed, especially 
against an enemy capable of blocking my best elements.' Lith thought. 

He had yet to have any time to relax when the ground trembled. Lith used Life Vision 
to see through the wall surrounding Kulah. A giant pillar of red light was enveloping 
the second building, the one from which the Golems had emerged. 

'That's an array, the question is: what's it trying to achieve?' 

'Based on the runes it's composed of, it seems some kind of huge self-destruction array. 
Too bad that because of the Golems' plan to asphyxiate us now there's not enough air 
inside Kulah for the array to work. 

'Our array keeps the oxygen inside our camp, out there you couldn't light a match, let 
alone a bomb.' Solus explained. 
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After a few failed attempts, the pillar turned from red to a mix of orange and black. 
Since it couldn't explode, the array made the building implode under its own weight 
by using earth magic. 

Then, it conjured a focused mass of darkness magic that fed upon everything the 
armory contained until nothing but dust and debris were left. No one had told him 
what the building contained, otherwise Lith would have probably started cursing on 
the top of his lungs. 

He was in dire need of a new weapon and all the marvels the Odi had left behind 
were now lost forever. 

The sound of the collapsing building alerted the camp, but no one was willing to go 
outside after such a heated fight. Lith kept staring at Kulah even after the ground 
stopped trembling. 

The destruction of the Golems had triggered some kind of safeguard that was now 
flooding all the buildings with the world energy that the magic crystal cables 
extracted from the underground mana geyser. 

Lith could see them through the wall thanks to Life Vision. 

'What could they possibly need all that energy for?' Lith pondered. 

'The world energy is simply flowing through the buildings, without any apparent effect. 
No new array has been activated nor has the mana started accumulating in specific 
points to power up weapons or new constructs. Do you have any idea, Solus?' 

'None, but we already know that inactive arrays are invisible even to my mana sense. 
We need to get close and cast the array detecting spell to make sure that the coast is 
really clear from danger.' She replied. 

'The Odi were indeed arrogant, but they spared no expense on security. There must be 
something worth protecting. Maybe even the secret of body-swapping you are looking 
for.' 

Lith couldn't tell if Solus was more excited or worried at the idea of getting closer to 
an answer to his reincarnation problem and maybe even her lack of a human body, 
so he asked her what the problem was. 
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7 really hope this gets us somewhere, but at the same time, I'm very scared. Not only 
because I'm afraid that using the technology developed by such monsters could affect 
us negatively, but also because of the implications finding the body-swapping spell 
implies. 

'The Teks are alive, so there was nothing that prevented one of the surviving members 
of the Odi to hide down here and use their bodies to prolong their lives while 
researching a way to once again become the dominant species or waiting for young, 
powerful mages to be delivered at their doorstep. 

'Like the members of our expedition. What if this is all a test? And not one of those 
ridiculous "tests to search for a worthy heir" that the bards sing about but more like a 
"test to find a body worth possessing"?' 

Solus's words sounded dangerously similar to the worries Lith had hidden for many 
days. According to Morok's story when he first reached the ruins with a group of 
miners and Crystalsmiths, they had been attacked multiple times by different types 
of creatures. 

The expedition, instead, had been attacked only once on the day of its arrival. It 
made sense, in a twisted way, since Morok's first group consisted of weak 
individuals, whereas the current one had wiped out the waves of Teks in a matter of 
seconds, hence 'passing the test'. 

'Viewed in this way, maybe the Odi weren 'tso stupid after all. The Teks could be 
considered the admission exam, the array on the front gate was just a test of 
intelligence, and so on.' Lith thought. 

'It would also explain why the Golems had no weak point. They were the first real 
safety measure we have encountered and maybe by defeating them we have proven our 
worth.' Solus said. 

Lith stood there for a while, hoping that with time the flow of world energy would 
stop and Kulah would go back to being dormant, but even after several minutes, the 
situation was unchanged. 

He tried going outside the barrier, but the oxygen coming from the tunnels wasn't 
enough, making Kulah uninhabitable. The Professors were resting to regain their 
mana, studying the Golems' remains while Assistants and Soldiers continued 
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planting new moss patches. 


"It might take a few days to get some fresh air, we might as well get comfortable and 
catch up a little." Phloria noticed his worried look and tried to cheer him up. 

By the time Lith was done explaining his new theory about Kulah's real nature and 
the changes that had occurred to the city after the destruction of the second building 
to her, she was the one that needed to be cheered up. 

"By the gods, if you are right, then we need to get out of here as soon as possible. I'll 
have the Professors reinforce the arrays again while the cave gets filled with oxygen." 
Phloria said. 

"Excellent idea. In the meantime, I think I'll go examine the tunnels. With Kulah 
open, there was no time for playing adventurer, but now I have a reasonable 
explanation to explore them. 

"If I find traces of creatures living in the vicinity of Kulah, then all my theory is just 
my paranoia going wild again. If I discover hidden passages or more signs leading 
here, instead, it will mean that our trouble has just begun." 

Lith would have really liked to sneak out of the camp to check if Solus could assume 
her tower form inside Kulah. It would give him an immediate escape route in case 
things went badly or an access point in case he ever decided to return. 
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CHAPTER 665 
MIXED SIGNALS (1) 


Unfortunately, even if Lith could conjure a bubble of air around his head, it would 
last him only a few seconds if he was forced to go all out. Leaving the camp in such 
circumstances was an unnecessary risk that he had no reason to take, at least not 
yet. 

The situation was still under control, Lith could afford to wait a little longer. 

"I agree with your plan. We'll leave tomorrow at dawn once we make sure that 
nothing is going to follow us or attack the camp." Phloria said. 

"We? No offense but isn't it better if I go alone? You know I'm a tough nut to crack." 
Lith had mixed feelings about Phloria coming with him. She was a reliable partner, 
but living together again for so long was becoming kind of awkward. 

"Yes, but between your Warden skills and my Forgemaster tools, we can explain 
anything we might find. You should be the first one to realize how much easier our 
situation would be if we could share all our information with the Professors. 

"Your secrets may protect you, but at the same time, they keep you in the dark. On 
top of that, you're strong but you're not invincible. You needed my help against the 
fungus just like you needed Morok's against the Golem. Right?" 

"Right." Lith had to admit that Golems were his bane. Being an Awakened one meant 
nothing against constructs. Without the Gatekeeper and with the fire element sealed, 
he needed help. 

'If there really is a guiding hand behind all the hurdles we have faced so far, then the 
mastermind's next step would be testing us individually. Phloria is the best partner I 
could ask for. She is strong, smart, resourceful, and I don't have to hold back in front of 
her.' Lith thought. 

The following day, while the rest of the group continued to grow moss patches so 
that they could resume exploring Kulah as soon as possible, Lith and Phloria took the 
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corridor from which the first wave of Teks had emerged. 


Due to the late Professor Syndra's Corona Discharge spell, the walls were still wet 
from the water and black streaks were visible where the powerful lightning had 
struck. 

"It seems that we are lucky." Lith said while using the array detecting spell on the 
area in front of themselves. 

"What do you mean?" Phloria asked. She was using a light spell to illuminate their 
surroundings. "Gods, I hate confined spaces. Any move we make echoes and carries 
across the caves. To make matters worse, all this light makes us an easy target." 

"I mean that Professor Syndra might have involuntarily tossed a huge monkey 
wrench in our invisible enemy's plan. Damn, I overthink the small details so much 
that I always end up missing the obvious stuff." 

"If that was supposed to be an explanation, it's no wonder that the White Griffon 
relieved you from your duties as Professor. The class here is almost blind, do you 
mind being clearer?" She grunted. 

"First, I was just an Assistant Professor. Second, I was referring to the soot on the 
walls. Think about it. According to my theory, someone sent the Teks to attack our 
camp, and maybe, when Syndra unleashed his tier five spell, he didn't hit just a few 
overgrown crabs." 

Lith could have taught her Fire and Life Vision, but he was afraid that their use 
would have sped up her Awakening process. Both spells required letting the mana 
flow from the core to the eyes, and to make sure that Phloria survived despite her 
already bright cyan mana core, he needed all the time he could get. 

Phloria looked at the blackened walls in a reverie before saying: 

"You're right! We only need to follow the markings left by the Corona Discharge and 
check where they end. If the Teks came from a hidden tunnel, maybe it's jammed and 
we will find that it's still open. 

"If the markings disappear suddenly, instead, it will mean that during the fight the 
spell must have entered the dimensional corridor the Teks were coming out from 
and that it killed the mage or destroyed the array that generated the Gate." 
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"Exactly." Lith nodded. "Maybe the attacks didn't stop because we passed a test, but 
because Syndra sealed the entrance." 

They kept walking in silence for several minutes before Lith was forced to take a rest. 
Constantly using both Life Vision and the array detecting spell was as exhausting for 
him as using all of her magical senses was for Solus. 

Invigoration was an option, but they preferred to be underestimated, in case 
someone was spying on them. 

"Did you find anything?" Phloria asked. The silence and the darkness surrounding 
them didn't scare her, but the thought of what might be hiding around the corner 
kept her on edge the whole time. 

She kept preparing spells just to be forced to release them once the mental stress 
they required became too much. 

'Unlike Lith, I can 'tsee through walls.' She thought. 

"So far the corridors are completely dead. You can relax, the moment I spot an 
enemy, I'll warn you." 

"Yeah, unless they Warp directly behind us. Anything else?" 

"Yes. There are markings on the walls at regular intervals. They are different from 
those we found when following Morok's path." Lith replied. 

"Are they always the same word or different ones?" 

"Some are Kulah's name but some are different. I jotted them down." Lith said while 
handing her a piece of paper filled with unknown characters. 

"Gods! You should have told me earlier. I'll be right back." Phloria opened a Warp 
Steps leading straight inside the camp, not caring if she triggered the alarms. 

She gave the Professors the piece of paper along with a brief explanation and 
returned even before the dimensional door could close. 

"You just wasted precious mana. We could've given it to them after our return. Who 
cares if this tunnel leads to Lutia while that one goes to Valeron? We are here to find 
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out what happened to the Teks, not to sightsee." Lith said. 


"Yes, and that's exactly why I asked for a translation. If your theory is right, then 
those characters are just road signs. If you are wrong, however, they could mark 
secret tunnels, deposits, monsters breeding grounds, everything. 

"You can see the markings with your special sight, but for normal people, Odi 
included, they are just as good as a secret code. They could help us to unravel this 
mystery faster." Phloria explained. 

"I still think it's a waste of mana, but since we're clutching at straws, your idea is as 
good as mine." Lith needed a bit more time to recover, so they sat down in a silence 
that grew awkward with time. 

"How are things going for Kamila's sister?" Phloria asked after a while. 

"Pretty good. The physical activity is helping her to get used to her newfound sight. 
Her headaches are almost gone by now and the vertigo fits are becoming a rare 
occurrence. How do you know about Zinya?" 

"Well, your girlfriend now works for my Mom, and she's even more of a control freak 
than you are. Mom runs background checks even on grass if she gets the chance. I'm 
happy that things are going well between you and Kamila." 

'And that's my cue.' Lith thought while standing up and resuming his walk. 'I'm 
comfortable spending time with Phloria, but not enough to talk with her about my 
current relationship.' 
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CHAPTER 666 
MIXED SIGNALS (2) 


They kept following the trail left by the Corona Discharge's stream of lightning until 
it suddenly stopped. The floor went from dripping wet to humid as if an invisible 
barrier had halted the spell's advance. 

"It seems you were right, the only possible explanation for this phenomenon is a 
Warp Steps." Phloria said. 

"Quite the contrary, it doesn't make sense." Lith shook his head. "According to what I 
saw with Life Vision, the Teks appeared close to our camp, this place is too far to 
have any significance." 

He even tried using Invigoration on the nearby wall despite the fact that none of his 
magical senses perceived anything, but to no avail. Rocks were just rocks. There was 
nothing magical in the area. 

While Phloria was racking her brain to find an explanation to that riddle, her army 
amulet drew her attention. The interference prevented her from communicating 
with the outside, but it still worked just fine at close range. 

"I have good news." Professor Neshal's hologram was fuzzy, but her voice was clear. 
"Most of the characters you found are just well-hidden road signs, but some of them 
are powerful rune words." 

"Never heard of them." Lith replied, noticing that Phloria seemed distressed. 

'That's her "I'm hiding something from you" face.' Lith thought. 'Damn, we really did 
spend too much time together. If she's able to do the same to me, then all my lies are for 
nothing.' 

"I read your file, you've actually come across them before." Neshal said. "Do you 
remember that ancient Warp Gate you discovered in Othre? The one the Dawn Court 
used? Well, it was made of rune words. 
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"This is classified information, so I can tell you only the bare minimum to 
understand our situation. In ancient times, when Forgemastering had yet to be 
created, mages used runes to empower their creations. 

"Runes are power words that represent an aspect of magic and that can imprint it in 
an object. They were awfully expensive and unreliable. You needed to carve them 
and then fill them with magic crystal's dust to keep them active." 

'Like those cables!' Lith thought. 

"They were expensive because once pulverized, a magic crystal loses a lot of power 
and recharges slowly, so you could only use purple crystals and obtain mediocre 
effects. Unreliable because if anything happens to a single rune, the whole spell is 
broken. 

"Imagine a sword that can stop working after a bad clash, or an armor that offers no 
protection if it takes a hit. That kind of bad. In ancient battles, runes became the first 
target because they were easy to spot. 

"That's the reason modern magic uses only mana runes to create arrays and 
artifacts. They are conjured by the spells, giving them their effects, but being made of 
energy, they can't be damaged." 

'So runes were the first way fake mages had found to emulate true magic.' Lith thought. 
'Fake Forgemasters need to draw magic circles, whereas I don't need them because I 
can freely manipulate my mana.' 

'Yes, butNeshal is feeding you only old news.' Solus pointed out. 7 bet that 
Runesmithing has evolved with time. Both the sword in our possession and Phloria's 
hairpin are the proof of that. 

'Huryole's sword must be some kind of middle link between ancient and modern 
Runesmithing. I'm sure of it because its runes are all made of energy, not carved, but 
unlike Phloria's hairpin, they are visible. 

'Ifyou think about it, visible runes have several downsides. The most obvious are that 
they made it impossible for you to hide since they shine like a torch and that with just a 
glance at your blade your opponent can predict its enchantments.' 

'If even after receiving Silverwing's legacy fake mages didn't stop using runes, then 
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they must be useful.' Lith thought. 


"What did those runes do?" Phloria asked, snapping Lith out of his inner debate with 
Solus. 

"Each one of them represents a set of coordinates for some kind of Warping device. 
My guess is that the Odi used them to Warp troops at the right intersections to 
surround invaders." Neshal said. 

"Can you point them out to us?" 

Following Phloria's request, a set of characters appeared on her communication 
amulet. Then, the Professor broke each character down into words and runes. After 
ending the call, Phloria said: 

"I think I know what happened to the Teks, but to be sure I need to get to this rune. 
Do you remember where this is placed?" She was showing him a character composed 
of an unknown power rune and the word "Meat Shields". 

Lith had no clue, but Solus did. He opened a Warp Steps that led them straight to 
their destination and then pointed the hidden character out to Phloria. She took her 
silvery wand out of her dimensional amulet and touched the character with it. 

A strand of silver light filled the markings on the stone and then more. Corona 
Discharge had scraped the surface of the wall, making part of the character 
unreadable. The markings only had a physical nature, not a magical one, so Lith 
could only see them with Fire Vision. 

Phloria's wand, instead, was able to imbue the markings with magic, forcing the rune 
to activate. The faint traces of mana left from its latest activation outlined the 
original shape of the rune, allowing Phloria to repair it with earth magic. 

Once she was done, she used what looked like purple crystal dust on the restored 
rune until it glowed for a second. 

"There. Old runes are really annoying. Giving them the correct shape is not enough to 
repair them, you also have to restore their mana flow with crystals." She explained. 

"I guess Orion has taught you about runes. Did he do it in case your hairpin gets 
damaged?" Lith asked. 
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"So you knew." She said with a smile. "No, modern runes can't get damaged. Dad 
taught me about runes in case I decide to become a Royal Forgemaster as well. By 
the way, it's not just your sight being special, but your touch as well. 

"Otherwise you would have noticed that my weapon and part of my equipment have 
been Runesmithed as well." 

Unlike Lith, Phloria didn't even attempt to lie and shared with him everything she 
could. 

"What are you doing exactly?" Lith asked. 

"One of the many downsides of ancient runes is that they couldn't be imprinted. As 
long as they have power, anyone can use them." 

Lith nodded at her words. The Dawn's Court Warp Gate worked the same way. 

"Which means that if I can properly restore the dimensional rune the Odi used to 
ambush us, we can get behind the enemy lines by using their own secret pathway." 

"How do modern runes work, exactly?" 

"I'm sorry, but I can't teach you about them. First, I know only the basics, so it 
wouldn't be of much use to you. Second, if I did, I would put more than just my life on 
the line, I would put Dad's as well. 

"Even speaking about them is an act of treason. My father trusted me and I'm 
trusting you, but I cannot involve him in my decisions." 

'Fuck me sideways.' Lith thought. 'The Kingdom takes Runesmithing very seriously. 
Being a Royal Forgemaster must be quite a big deal if no one ever talked to me about it 
before.' 

"How did you discover about runes? Not from Othre, otherwise you would have 
already made the connection between the vampires' Warp Gate and the Odi's." 
Phloria asked, proving to Lith once again that she was not to be underestimated. 
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CHAPTER 667 
MEAT FACTORY (1) 


"I raid Huryole on a regular basis. During my last trip, I met an emerald dragon and I 
found these." He took the booklet and the sword out of his pocket dimension. 

Phloria's wand hit the ground and emitted a ting. 

"Did you really fight a dragon? A real one? Big, scaly, and everything else?" 

"More like I ran away from him. I'm not stupid. Emperor Beasts refer to me as just a 
Wyrmling, so a full-grown dragon is definitely out of my league. Yet." 

Phloria picked up her wand, using it to examine both the ancient relics. 
Forgemastering helped her to avoid thinking about the implications Lith's latest 
revelations held. 

"The sword is an interesting link between old and modern Runesmithing, but it 
sucks. Judging from its runes, it's a teaching prop." Phloria said. 

"Nailed it in one." Lith gave her a thumbs up. "What about the book?" 

"I only know the Three Great Countries standard language, so this is gibberish to me. 
As for the magic circles inscribed in here, they are more teaching props. Some of 
these are powerful spells, others are meh. Do you want me to mark them?" Phloria 
asked and Lith nodded for her to proceed. 

She gave each spell an academy like score based on her understanding, adding a 
question mark whenever she met a spell beyond her knowledge. 

"Why did Huryole have teaching props and how did you understand their use 
despite being completely oblivious about runes?" 

"Again, I'm not stupid. If my theory is correct, Huryole is the zeroth great academy." 
He then proceeded to tell her about his findings about the lost city, turning her 
surprise into shock. 
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"I bet that this knowledge is a state secret as well, so keep it to yourself." 


Phloria nodded, her mind was still a little fuzzy. She had never expected that Lith 
would actually reply to her questions. 

'Is he being honest with me because he trusts me or because he just wants to get even 
for my earlier explanation? Gods, the more I learn about him, the less I understand how 
Lith thinks. Maybe I should just ask him... ' Her train of thoughts was derailed by Lith 
exploiting her moment of weakness. 

'In for a penny, in for a pound.' He thought. 'IfRunesmithing is as important as I think, 
Yondra will not teach me about it unless I become her apprentice or something 
catastrophic happens. I must strike the iron while it's hot.' 

"What do you make of this?" Lith asked, showing her the ring that he had received 
from the fungal creature. 

'You're a horrible person.' Solus said. 'Phloria just admitted that she is putting her life 
in your hands and you can only think about squeezing as much knowledge as you can 
from her?' 

'Solus, let's be honest. I put my life in her hands the day I showed her my other form. 
Besides, anything I learn can help us to get out of here alive, save Phloria from her 
Awakening, and maybe me from my reincarnation problem. 

'I'm morally flexible, yes, but everything I do, I do for a reason and Phloria knows it as 
well as you do.' 

"Where did you find it? It's even crappier than the sword, but this is a different kind 
of approach to blending old and modern Runesmithing." Phloria had known Lith for 
years, yet she still wondered why sometimes a golden light shone behind his eyes. 

It was the manifestation of Solus's strong emotions. 

"Off the record?" Lith asked, receiving a nod of approval. "It's a gift. The living fungus 
gave it to me. It also said a lot of gibberish. I really hope it was just a thank you, 
because if it shared with me the secrets of Kulah, you'll see a grown man cry." 

"And you didn't tell me this before because...?" 
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"Because I knew about runes, I want to learn about runes, and if I told anyone I had 
found an ancient Odi ring, the army would have taken it from me. Being my friend 
and my commanding officer, I didn't want to burden you with any more secrets but 
since we've already reached this point..." 

Phloria sighed. She had the impression of being taken advantage of, but she could 
also understand Lith's reasoning. Her father could provide her with everything she 
wanted, whereas Lith only had his own cunning and a mountain of secrets. 

"Did you imprint it already?" 

"Despite knowing that the Odi used slave items and suspecting some of them might 
still be alive and kicking?" His words were full of sarcasm. 

"This should just be a dimensional item. It's nothing dangerous." She gave the ring 
back to Lith. 

"A dimensional item with a crystal?" Lith couldn't believe his own words. 

"I told you, old runes suck. Now, I need a few moments to collect myself and prepare 
my spells. We have no idea what lies beyond the Gate, so it's better to be prepared 
for the worst." 

Lith nodded and started to blurt the first American pop song he could think of as he 
was seriously considering accepting Yondra's offer. 

'Wait a minute. I still have to talk with the Hydra lady, maybe she might be able to help 
me. It's better not to rush into anything.' The promise Lith had made to Protector also 
reminded him about the one with Selia and her threat to kill him if he didn't visit 
them again. 

'Damn, I haven't heard from Kamila for almost two weeks and winter is almost over. I 
would need to clone myself to do everything on my list.' 

"Are you ready?" Phloria asked. 

"Yes." Lith replied, stopping in the middle of the chorus. 

Phloria touched the rune with her wand and said a single word. 
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"Kron." 


Lith could see with Life Vision that her body was emitting pure mana, as if she was 
using spirit magic. The mana traveled from her core to her hand and into the wand, 
filling the rune. 

It wasn't blue like the one Lith usually emitted, nor emerald green like the legend 
said. Maybe it was because of the Orichalcum wand, but her mana was of pristine 
white. 

'If this is like the Gate the Court used, then only one of its sides needs to be powered up 
since its coordinates are permanently fixed.' Lith thought while having the Skinwalker 
armor cover his now scaly throat. 

Origin Flames were more than an instrument of attack, he could also use them to 
force the Gate to collapse in case it became a necessity. 

A Gate as big as the tunnel they were in appeared in front of them. On the other side, 
there was a room entirely made of metal. 

Every building in Kulah seemed to follow the same design choice, making Lith 
wonder if the Odi did it to avoid a breach in the facility using earth magic or simply 
because they lacked the mana necessary to protect all the rooms with the earth 
blocking array. 

'Even if they knew about Awakened ones, the mana geyser provides them both a perfect 
cover from above and all the world energy they needed. Unless they were already using 
most of its power for some experiment.' Lith thought. 

"By the Great Mother!" Phloria said. 

The Odi word associated with the Warp rune was "Meat Shields", an accurate 
definition for the purpose of such a place. 
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CHAPTER 668 
MEAT FACTORY (2) 


The Gate opened into the bottom right corner of the room, allowing them to examine 
its contents. There were several thanks filled with a transparent liquid, similar to 
those Lith's group had found in the first building. 

One cylindrical tank held a female Tek in what they could only hope was a state of 
suspended animation. Her exoskeleton was pierced by tubes in several places, 
flooding her body with liquids of different colors. 

The liquids' nature was a mystery, but their purpose was as clear as day. The poor 
creature was forced to produce eggs non-stop. Each one was the size of an orange 
and was made of a translucent pearly substance holding a smaller golden sphere at 
its center. 

The second tank held another Tek that had to be a male. Based on the extra tube on 
his nether regions, he wasn't faring any better than his unwilling breeding mate. 

Another tank, this one shaped like an aquarium, contained several Tek younglings 
the size of a ten year old child. Their diet seemed to be based on defective Tek eggs, 
deformed Tek younglings, and the corpses of those who died in the constant struggle 
for food and space. 

The white of their chitinous bodies looked blue due to all the Tek blood spilled inside 
the tank. The battle for survival was so fierce that the water filters weren't capable of 
keeping up with the bloodshed. 

The younglings were currently chopping up a newborn Tek with their pincers and 
eating its remains. 

"This is a nightmare! Those poor creatures are being turned into cannibals, only the 
most ferocious and the strongest among them have any chance of survival." Her 
blade shone with a black light, ready to unleash several spells, but Lith stopped 
Phloria from crossing the threshold. 
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"We can't risk triggering more alarms, also we don't know if we can safely open the 
portal from the other side and get back into the caves." Lith said. 

"Also, you have yet to explain to me what you think happened after Syndra used 
Corona Discharge." 

"As if you don't know it already, but thanks." Phloria said while regaining her cool 
and clutching her estoc so hard that her knuckles turned white. 

"The lightning must have struck in-between waves, otherwise you would have seen 
the Gates. That way, it could fry the Teks and destroy the runes. 

"When the system attempted and failed to open the Gates again, it must have tried to 
open them in succession from the closest to the farthest, riding along the wave until 
it beat Corona Discharge to the punch and swallowed the spell." 

"It makes sense." Lith nodded, trying to think about something to say to keep 
Phloria's mind occupied. The procedure taking place in front of them was something 
disgusting to the point that any sane person would have their stomach churning. 

'It must be because of people like the Odi that magical beasts prefer suicide and filicide 
to letting themselves be captured.' He thought. 

"What do you want to do, Captain Ernas?" Lith used her military rank, to remind her 
of their situation, but most importantly, of her status. 

"If we go inside and activate traps that block even one of the elements, we might not 
be able to escape with dimensional magic. We can destroy the tanks from here, but 
there's no telling what defensive mechanisms are in place." 

"I had no intention of doing either." Phloria's eyes were as cold as ice. "I just wanted 
to take a peek inside and check if we can use the ancient gates to raid the place. 
Arrays?" 

Lith waved his hand, and several magical formations became visible to the naked 
eye. 

"What the heck?" Phloria blurted out. There wasn't a single centimeter of space 
covered by at least two arrays. "I recognize only the lighting and the self-cleaning 
array." 
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"Same. The others use runes too old for me to know them. Is there any you 
recognize?" Based on what Neshal had said, the same runes were used for both 
arrays and Forgemastering, so Lith actually had a decent foundation for 
Runesmithing. 

Or at least he hoped so. 

"Yes. That is the ancient rune for fire." She pointed at a glowing character that 
resembled an English R 

"That is the rune for darkness..." The character resembled an M overlapping with an 

X. 

"...and that one is the rune for air. The others, I have no idea what they mean." If Lith 
had to describe it, he would compare the rune to something drawn by someone who 
sneezed with their pen on the paper. 

"My paranoid guess is that fire is for intruders. Darkness is for the Teks, in the case 
they manage to escape, and air is an alarm." Lith said 

"Agreed. Now we have to wait and see if the Gate has some defensive mechanism too. 
I wouldn't be surprised if opening it by our side required some kind of agreed 
signal." Phloria was cautious. Her spite for the Odi only made her more vigilant. 

"Can you tell me if there's any difference between ancient and modern runes?" Lith 
asked. 

"Ancient runes were less efficient and more unstable. That's all I can share with you 
without endangering Dad." 

'Damn! Then both the ring and the sword are only good as teaching props. At least 
thanks to Phloria now I know the ancient runes for dimensional items. I can compare 
them with the modern ones I know and start experimenting.' Lith thought. 

Just as Phloria predicted, after a handful of seconds the alarm array was triggered. It 
emitted a high pitched sound and activated the other arrays in the rooms as the 
dimensional door was closing. 

"Well, the damage is done. We learned what we needed so we might as well crash 
this party for good." She unleashed her Tier five Mage Knight spell, Blade of 
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Destruction before the Gate disappeared. 

For a moment, Lith could see a great mass of darkness and lightning magic take form 
inside the room. Noises of shattering glass and screeching metal filled the air just for 
a split second. 

The dimensional door was now sealed again and silence returned. Phloria damaged 
the dimensional rune on the wall she had just repaired to prevent further attacks 
from the "Meat Shields". 

"I know that what I did was seemingly useless. The Teks in the tanks were probably 
comatose or raving mad and I doubt there's only one such room in Kulah. I did it 
because this way the smoke should point us to the right building." Phloria said. 

"Our orders are to find and destroy anything that can harm the Griffon Kingdom and 
I think that a monster farm qualifies. I also did it because, orders or not, I can't see 
such things and do nothing. 

"I joined the army because I want to make a difference for the citizens of the 
Kingdom, humans and beasts alike. Some people might consider my actions just a 
drop in the ocean, but to me, it was saving them from a fate crueler than death." 

Phloria opened a Warp Steps that brought them straight back to the camp. After 
showing the Professors the arrays revealed by Lith's spell and describing to them the 
alarm mechanism, their next course of action became clear. 
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CHAPTER 669 
PLANNING AHEAD (1) 


"You were wrong, Ranger Verhen. The darkness array wasn't for the Teks, but for us 
intruders." Neshal said. "If you had stepped through the Gate, the darkness spell 
would have tried to kill you right after sealing the dimensional door. 

"Using the Odi's runes is too dangerous. It's better to go through the front door and 
clear our path one bit at a time instead of jumping feet first into a trap." 

"How long before we can resume exploring Kulah?" Lith asked. 

"At least a couple of days. I recommend four days so that we can use fire magic 
without the risk of suffocating. Judging by the Golems' behavior, the Odi worked hard 
to prevent intruders from using powerful fire spells, so by ensuring that we can use 
fire magic, we might have an easier time countering the rest of their defenses." 

"Agreed. All we can do now is wait." Phloria said. 

Since he had nothing to do, Lith went inside the men's quarters. He used earth magic 
and the Hush spell to get some privacy. Then, he took out his army amulet and called 
his handler while using Accumulation. 

Feeding the amulet enough energy to counter the interference was child's play for 
him. Unlike fake mages, Lith could freely manipulate his mana core. 




Meanwhile, on Mogar's surface, the sudden pull at her consciousness made Kamila 
flinch. She anxiously took her communicator out of her purse to check if it was 
Human Resources. 

They were in charge of informing Constables if something happened to their 
relatives. Lith had disappeared off the face of Mogar for almost two weeks and to 
make matters worse, Fallmug was missing as well. 
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After Zinya had petitioned for divorce, he had tried multiple times to contact Kamila 
to discover his wife's whereabouts, failing every single time. She had never shared 
her contact rune with him and had blocked her mother's the moment Zinya had 
received her own communication amulet. 

Her family was now officially dead to her. Yet she couldn^^t help but worry that 
something had happened to Lith or that Fallmug had found Zinya, so Kamila was on 
edge at the idea of receiving bad news. 

"How many times do I have to tell you to stay away from that thing during our 
lessons?" Jirni said, stabbing their prisoner in his thigh with one of her needles. 

"Whatever it is, it can wait." 

"Lith's rune is active! He's calling me." Kamila ignored the man's screams and 
showed Jirni the blinking rune, almost jumping for joy. 

"What are you waiting for? Answer immediately, I haven't heard from either him or 
my daughters in days!" Jirni planted a mouth gag on the prisoner with a well-aimed 
punch to the face, which also dislocated his jaw so that it would not need straps to 
secure it. 

"But first: Royal override. Identification: Archon Jirni Ernas. Password of the day: 
Sylpha, Silverwing, Knight, Blue." All the magic crystals on Kamila's amulet lit up at 
once. 

"I've activated the secure line. No one can listen to your conversation, not even the 
army." 

"Thanks! There are so many things I can't say as a handler." Kamila couldn't believe 
her luck. 

"If you really want to thank me, once you two are done, pass me the communicator. I 
need to speak with him as well. While we are at it, use meeting room number three. 
It's the only one without recording devices." Jirni said. 

"Will do! I'll try to be quick." 

"There's no rush dear. We're done for today." Jirni's words surprised the prisoner 
quite a bit. He had been captured during a slave auction and identified as one of its 
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ringleaders. 


He had been interrogated for days before Constable Ernas resorted to using more 
violent methods. He had yet to say anything. He was aware that the moment he had 
nothing to offer they would execute him. 

'The longer I hold on, the more time my accomplices have to get me out of here.' He 
thought. 'They have to, otherwise a lot of noble heads will roll. I have no intention of 
dying alone. 

'This stupid woman has even given me the means to contact my associates. With her 
password, I can easily bribe a guard and safely use their communication amulet.' 

Jirni seemed to read his mind, because the more confident he became, the wider her 
grin grew. 

"You know, it's hard to find scum like you." Jirni said. "That's the reason you're still 
alive. My apprentice is still naive, and when I saw you, I knew you would be a tough 
nut to crack. 

"I used you to allow her to practice all the normal interrogation techniques and 
develop her own. Then, when as predicted you didn't talk, my aim was to use you to 
keep her from feeling guilty for what she was going to have to do. Everyone has to 
start somewhere. 

"This call changes everything, though. We both deserve some quality time with our 
families and I hate leaving a job half done, so..." She struck both of his lungs with 
thin, hollow needles. 

At first, the prisoner barely even felt a sting. Then, he realized he couldn't breathe 
anymore. The air entered from his nose and mouth, but it was as if someone was 
choking him. 

"That's called a pneumothorax. I punctured your lungs so that no matter how much 
air you draw in, they can't fill up because it leaks and fills your thoracic cavity. You'll 
die in about eight minutes, without being able to talk or even cry. 

"If you're lucky, she'll be done soon. I always confirm my kills, so the moment that 
door opens, I'll give you a quick death." Jirni noticed the confusion in the man's eyes, 
all the unanswered questions still keeping the pain at bay. 
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"Do you really think that by remaining silent you had any chance of survival? In my 
line of work, the first one to talk gets the best deal. Your accomplices were smarter 
than you and told us everything we needed. 

"Some of them will be let free, others will serve a sentence. You on the other hand, 
were nothing but a teaching prop ever since the beginning." 

In meeting room three, Kamila was overjoyed seeing that Lith was alright. He 
couldn't tell her much about his mission, so she did most of the talking. 

"These ruins are a pain in the neck. Between the constant danger and 
communication blackout, I've really missed you." There were many things he would 
have liked to ask her, but the army amulet triggered his paranoia too strongly. 

The idea that someone could listen to their conversation kept him on edge despite 
Jirni's reassurances. 

"Why are you still working on the weekend? I had hoped to reach you while you 
were still at my place, to 'casually' talk with my family." 

"The weekend ended yesterday, silly." She giggled. "You must have lost track of the 
days." 

"Damn, I think you are right. How is everyone?" 

Kamila told him the latest news about his family. Tista had finally started her 
journey, sending everyone into a panic. It was the first time that she had traveled 
completely alone and her absence complicated things even more now that Rena was 
pregnant. 

"Oh gods! Not again!" Lith blurted out. 

"Your sister is very young and her family is wealthy. Why shouldn't she have more 
than one child?" Kamila found Lith's reaction somewhat disturbing. She had never 
considered having children of her own, but such a fierce denial made her scared for 
her future. 
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CHAPTER 670 
PLANNING AHEAD (2) 


'Am I worried because I'm older than him or is it just my insecurity talking?' Kamila 
thought, a second before turning beet red for apparently no reason. 'What's wrong 
with me? We have never even talked about marriage and I'm already worrying about 
how many children we should have?' 

"Kami, are you feeling alright? You seem a bit off." Lith said, snapping her out of the 
chaos her mind had become. 

"I'm perfectly fine, thanks. I'm just worried about Zinya." Happy to change the topic, 
Kamila told him all about the divorce and Fallmug's disappearance. 

7 haven't paid the bastard a visit since this mission started. I hope he hasn 'tgot the 
wrong idea and thinks he's off the hook.' Lith thought. 7 really hope he tries something 
funny near my home. Between the arrays and the Queen's corps, they'll pick up his 
remains with a teaspoon.' 

"I'm more worried about you. Being a civil servant, most of your information is 
public. Fallmug must know that the easiest way to get to Zinya is through you. Be on 
your guard, always." He said. 

"Don't worry, I'll be fine." Kamila was both flattered and happy by how concerned he 
was about her safety. She was more than capable of taking care of herself, especially 
now that she was a Field Assistant, but being pampered a little after such a long 
separation felt nice. 

"Belius has so many safety measures that even if Fallmug comes there, there's not 
much he could do. Besides, I've been staying at the Ernas Household for a while. I 
doubt even he would be so foolish as to attack me there." 

"What? Why?" Lith asked. 
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"Officially, for my training, so that Archon Ernas can teach me how to arrange the 
work on my own when necessary and teach me everything I need to know about 
Constable's codes away from prying eyes. Off the record, the Ernas feel lonely with 
all their daughters away. 

"I suppose they want some company or maybe they were hoping for something like 
this to happen. You know, you calling me so that they had the opportunity to speak 
with Phloria and Quylla. How are they?" 

"Given the circumstances, I'd say they're doing fine. Quylla is the one struggling the 
most. She can't stand remaining on the sidelines, but she knows that she can't help 
us in a fight. As for Phloria, she has to make tough calls almost every day. 

"Luckily for me, I'm just a Ranger. The Professors know their stuff but are too 
arrogant, they- Never mind. I can't talk about that. We would both end up in trouble 
and I don't want to endanger your career." He said with a warm smile. 

"Speaking of Rangers, how is he?" Kamila asked. 

"Who are you talking about?" 

"Ranger Eari, the beast-man." 

"The what?" 

"Beast-man. They call him that because there was a year when he never took a single 
day of leave and when he finally returned to civilization, he behaved more like a 
magical beast than a human." 

"He is indeed odd." Lith replied, wondering if Morok was just a man rude enough to 
act like a beast or simply a beast shapeshifted into a man. 

When they finished talking, Kamila gave the amulet to Jirni. By that time, the 
prisoner had already been dead for more than half an hour. Jirni had taken care to 
pierce the corpse's heart and brain before beheading it. 

There were rumors about necromancy techniques capable of extracting the 
memories from the recently deceased and Archon Ernas liked to err on the side of 
safety whenever state secrets were involved. 
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There were people who would pay a small fortune to get access even to a daily 
password. 

"How are my girls? Spare me the niceties, I want the truth." Jirni asked as soon as 
Kamila left them alone and after she activated a personal device that further ensured 
their privacy. 

"They both almost died more than once. Quylla is putting up a tough act, but I think 
she feels guilty for failing to save our fallen comrades. Phloria, on the other hand, has 
a few problems with deciding who lives and who dies." Lith could openly talk with 
Jirni. 

With her status and rank, he doubted that anything that passed through Berion's 
office didn't reach her ears in less than a minute. 

"Good. This experience is bound to help them understand the implications of their 
life choices. Sometimes I'm afraid that Orion has sheltered them too much. I'm glad 
that you're with them in their time of need. 

"You protect mine and I'll keep protecting yours." She said. 

"Do you mean that..." Lith could only call himself an idiot for having taken Kamila's 
naive thinking seriously. 

"That Kamila now lives in my home for her own safety. I gathered some information 
on this Fallmug. He's not a criminal, but he's acquainted with plenty of them. If he 
decides to, he can mess with Kamila. Zinya, on the other hand, is beyond his reach. 

"Promise me that you'll bring my baby girls back home and you have my word that 
I'll keep your courtyard clear." Jirni said. 

"I would have done it anyway. I resent you doubting my friendship." Lith's voice 
turned cold. He didn't like receiving ultimatums. 

"I would too, but you know as well as I do that common interests form a stronger 
bond than any pretty word can. Now that we have a deal, please put Phloria through. 
I hope that for once she will listen to me." Jirni sighed. 

Lith was now in quite a pickle. The moment he left the amulet, the conversation 
would end. On top of that, he would have to explain how he had managed to 
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establish a connection without external help. 


He and Solus quickly arranged an array with the purple crystals Professor Neshal 
had gifted him to fuel the amulet. 

'We're lucky we had this many big and powerful crystals on hand, otherwise such a 
makeshift formation would never work.' Solus thought. 

Phloria was amazed by Lith bypassing the interference so easily but she didn't ask 
him for an explanation. Their cohabitation was starting to become awkward. Lith 
had opened up to her more in the last few days than in the two years they had been 
together. 

That coupled with the words they had exchanged during Jirni's birthday were giving 
her a headache. To add insult to injury her mother's smug grin told Phloria that she 
was well aware of that. 

"I'm glad to see you're alright and in one piece, dear. I hope you can get back home 
soon." Jirni would always caress before landing a blow. 

"Thanks, Mom. I can't wait for this mission to be over. The things I've seen here will 
give me nightmares for days, I'm sure of it." Phloria was used to the killing part of her 
job, to her life being constantly at risk. 

Seeing the results of the Odi's work, facing the consequences of their experiments, 
however, was eating at her from the inside. How could she hate the living fungus for 
killing so many innocent people when the creature itself was a victim? 

Even the people forming the monster who had attacked them in the lobby weren't at 
fault. Killing innocents was chipping away the pride she took in her job, making her 
feel more like a murderer than a soldier. 

The memory of the Teks in the tanks overlapped with that of Morok eating them as if 
they were just crabs, making her want to puke. 
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CHAPTER 671 
IMPENDING THREAT (1) 


"You'll get used to it, dear." Jirni said, trying to ease her daughter's mind after seeing 
how pale Phloria had become. "I have the same problem with Kamila. The poor 
woman pukes and cries a lot when we run into certain types of crimes, but she's 
getting stronger for it. 

"I'll tell you the same thing I told her. Don't bottle up your feelings, otherwise one of 
these days you will snap. Find someone you trust and share your burden with them, 
as I do with your father. 

"You could talk to Quylla..." 

"No way. She's already got a lot on her plate. I don't think she could handle the 
pressure of knowing how conflicted I am about this mission. She needs to believe 
that whatever happens, I'll be there to protect her." Phloria said. 

"Then you could talk to Lith." Jirni 'casually' suggested, as if it hadn't been her goal 
from the beginning. 

"In the lost cities, he has faced worse things than some human experimentation. It 
would be a perfect opportunity for the both of you to reconnect after avoiding each 
other for so long. Is Lith still tight-lipped or has he finally opened up to you?" 

"Nothing has changed." Phloria's reply came too fast to be believable. 

"That's good to hear." Jirni said, as if Phloria had told her the opposite. 

"Yet don't get carried away. He still has a girlfriend and one should never 
overestimate the feelings that constantly being together in a life or death situation 
can induce. They die as fast as they are born, so tread with caution." 

"Mom, I'm not going to discuss that part of my life with you!" The sudden rush of 
blood to her face told Jirni that something was indeed happening. 
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"Sure, dear. Do you mind passing the communicator to Quylla? I would like to cheer 
her up too. If you call me again in six hours, you will have the opportunity to talk 
with your father." 

While Jirni talked with her daughters, Kamila used her civilian amulet to inform 
Lith's family about his well-being. Hearing about it from Berion never meant much to 
them. 

He could only tell them that he was alive and on a mission, which they already knew 
simply by looking at Lith's rune on their amulets. When someone died, their imprint 
on a magical item disappeared and so would their communication rune. 

Kamila, instead, told them how he looked well-fed, in perfect health, and even in his 
normal spirits, so the mission couldn't be that bad. 

Since they had finished early, Jirni and Kamila could go back home for lunch instead 
of eating in a local restaurant. 

'Gods, I've always heard that Constables have to watch their backs, but we have so 
many soldiers in our detail that the only threat is the one to my figure.' Kamila thought. 

'Long hours sitting behind a desk, delicious meals, and then when I get back home, I'm 
too tired to exercise. How the heck does Lady Ernas keep her hourglass figure with our 
line of work?' 

To make matters worse, lunch at the Ernas House was always a full course meal, so 
Kamila would end up eating more than at any restaurant so as to not offend her 
hosts. 

"I'm glad that Lith is with our baby girls. Those Odi gave madness a whole new 
definition." Orion said. "Their Forgemastering experiments were as cruel as they 
were insane. The expedition members are lucky to have faced only faulty projects, 
otherwise they would have probably died." 

At those words, Kamila became pale, whereas Jirni's curiosity was piqued. 

"How do you know what they have faced? There has been no report." She asked. 

"When he called Kamila, his amulet sent all the data they managed to collect in 
encryption mode to the research division and I'm a Royal Forgemaster, dear. You'll 
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read my report once I'm done writing it, but I can spoil some things for you." 


"Please do." Jirni nodded for him to continue. 

"From what I have seen, everything we heard about the lost Odi civilization was an 
understatement. The ruins they are at must belong to the period immediately 
preceding their fall..." 

"Do you want me to leave?" Kamila said. 

On one hand, she had no idea if her clearance level allowed her to hear such 
conversation, nor if she was capable of bearing it. On the other hand, she was dying 
to know what was happening to Lith. 

"There's no need for such a thing, dear. We are in the same boat, both at work and 
the pinch that our loved ones are in. You deserve to know." Jirni said while holding 
Kamila's hand. 

'Gods, I wish my mother was such a good, sensitive person. Appearances are indeed 
deceiving. When I first met Lady Ernas, I thought she was a monster.' Kamila thought, 
moved by Jirni's kindness. 

'Gods, my wife is a monster. She's playing that poor woman like a fiddle.' Orion 
thought. 

7 still don't understand why Lieutenant Yehval now practically lives in our home, but if 
I know one thing for sure: by having Kamila listen to these kinds of things, Jirni is 
hastening the development of Lith's relationship. They will either break up or get 
serious soon.' 

"What were you saying about the Odi, dear?" Jirni asked. 

"That their experiments were a perfect blend of genius and madness. I received the 
data about two facilities. In the first one, there was the results of the Odi's attempt to 
Forgemaster living beings." Orion replied. 

"Do you mean creating artificial life?" Jirni had heard countless tales about such 
nonsense, but aside from Necromancy, no magic had ever been capable of creating a 
functional life form. 
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"No. I mean using light magic to alter the life force of their slaves. Carving runes 
inside their bodies, to use them as vessels for their Forgemastering spells and make 
them akin to enchanted items." 

"What? Did they succeed?" Jirni turned pale for the first time in years. 

"Of course not. As you know, life force is very delicate. Even with ah their 
experiments, the Odi only managed to turn their victims into living slave items, but 
both their bodies and life span were horribly crippled. 

"They could only live for a few hours before dying." 

"So it's not a feasible line of research, right?" Jirni was worried about such an 
eventuality. Any mad tyrant would have made such human modification mandatory 
on both their subjects and prisoners, turning them into an unwilling army of spies. 

It would have meant the end of life as she knew it, making the army and ah the 
security measures that had protected the Kingdom until that moment useless. 

"No. The biggest flaw of this kind of experiment is that the Forgemaster and the 
vessel cannot be the same person. Two kinds of mana cannot coexist in the same 
body, so the victim soon dies of mana poisoning." 

"What about the second facility?" Jirni asked. 

"It was equally disgusting. As you know, normal metals do not have a mana flow, 
which is the reason we Bond them with mana crystals. They are not only needed to 
fuel the Forgemastered spells, but also to help the relatively inert metal to withstand 
the magical energies without crumbling. 
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CHAPTER 672 
IMPENDING THREAT (2) 


"In their attempt to artificially create Davross and Adamant, the Odi siphoned life 
force from their subjects and forced it into common metals, in the hope that a mana 
flow would form as well. 

"What actually happened, was the creation of cursed items that instead of giving 
power to their user, would actually take it away. The weapons crafted this way 
turned out to have the flaws of both metals and living beings. 

"Like metals, they have no mana flow. Plus, like humans, they need to feed and 
sooner or later they die." 

"You gave me a big scare." Jirni said. "Based on Phloria's early reports and your 
assessment, the Odi look like just a bunch of incompetent tinkerers. Nothing they did 
actually worked. So why do you look so worried?" 

"Because you seem to forget that they managed to enslave a magical beast and it 
survived centuries. Also because the data comes from the hallways, where every 
craftsman would only exhibit prototypes and incomplete works. 

"Those are things that prove the value of their crafter's skill but are disposable. The 
real artifacts, if there are any, are bound to be inside the buildings and they have yet 
to explore them. 

"It's quite a terrifying prospect if you think about it. Also, I'm afraid because the Odi 
weren't just tinkerers, they had mastered light magic to the point that they were able 
to try and expand its boundaries. 

"If even one of their experiments succeeded and the expedition team faces it, we can 
only hope it's a non-sentient artifact. Anything that is still alive after so many 
centuries would have all the power and skill needed to do a lot of damage." 

Orion's outline of the risks that Kulah posed made the rest of the lunch pass in 
worried silence. Even if Phloria contacted them, there wasn't much besides "be 
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careful" they could tell her. 


Orion only had speculations about the severity of their situation, but he couldn't 
provide the expedition with anything useful at the moment. After the meal, Orion 
went back to study the data from Kulah, while Jirni and Kamila resumed their 
lessons. 

Besides investigation techniques and the Constable's protocols, Jirni was also 
teaching Kamila self-defense. Their sparring sessions were long, tiresome, and most 
of all, humiliating. 

Kamila couldn't understand how a woman smaller, lighter, and older than herself 
could effortlessly throw her around as if she weighed no more than a dirty rag. The 
only silver lining was that they didn't spar often. 

Usually, at the end of a work day, Kamila was too tired to do anything but sleep. After 
the Ernas's family healer fixed all of the scrapes and bruises Kamila had sustained 
during training, she couldn't wait to go home. 

"Are you sure you don't want to stay for dinner? It would only take a minute to add 
another serving and the guest room is always ready." Jirni asked. 

"Thanks Lady Ernas, but the Camellia needs to be recharged and I've yet to check the 
papers for Zinya's divorce. She hasn't learned how to read, let alone understand how 
the Kingdom's law works. 

"Without my input, her lawyer can't proceed." 

"You could bring the Camellia here and maybe our lawyer could help you." Jirni 
offered. 

'Yeah, right. The only time I accepted, I spent the entire evening studying under your 
supervision. Then you woke me up before dawn for a sparring session that went on 
until breakfast and then we went straight to work.' Kamila thought. 

'The Camellia is the perfect excuse to get some personal space and some time to relax. 
I've had enough of your boot camp for the day.' 

"I prefer to keep the Camellia at my home, so in case Lith comes back he'll know I'm 
okay and that I always think about him." She actually said. 
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"Also, I'm grateful for your offer, but this is a family matter. I turned down Lith's offer 
for help, so you'll understand if I do the same to yours." 

Kamila wasn't stupid. She was aware that if either Lith or Jirni got too deeply 
involved, Fallmug would probably die in an 'accident'. Despite the fact that she hated 
him deeply for what he had done to her sister, Fallmug Sarta was still the father of 
Zinya's children. 

Her sister wanted the matter to be solved in a court of law, to give Fallmug the 
opportunity to redeem himself in the future and maybe be part of their children's 
lives. Kamila respected her wishes and as long as Fallmug played fairly, she would do 
the same. 

Returning to her apartment took her just a few minutes. The Ernas Household had 
its private Gate that led Kamila back to Belius, and from there a City Warp brought 
her to her neighborhood. 

Even if winter was almost over and the days getting longer, after sunset the 
temperature would still plummet in the north. The streets were almost empty, and 
the few people still around were rushing to their homes. 

Kamila could see her breath steaming while walking toward the building entrance, 
the key already in her hand. 

'Now I understand why Lith hates Belius so much. Dimensional items are so convenient 
that once you get used to them it's like an addiction. Just a few months ago, carrying 
bags of documents didn't bother me, yet now... ' 

Her train of thought was derailed when she neared a corner and a strong hand 
grabbed her shoulder, pulling her inside a side alley. It yanked her so hard that she 
was about to fall face-first against the concrete, but her training kicked in. 

Kamila let go of her suitcase, which went crashing against the trash bins and used 
both of her hands to grab the arm over her shoulder. It allowed her to regain her 
footing and to use the strength of the pull to perform a shoulder throw. 

The unknown attacker was bigger and heavier than Jirni, but compared to her, he 
offered no resistance. Their back slammed hard against the ground as Kamila never 
let go of the arm, making it impossible for them to break their fall. 
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She twisted and pulled the limb, breaking it in three different places. Their shoulder, 
elbow, and wrist shattered, making the assailant curl up in pain. 

Kamila stepped back, to look at her enemy from a safe distance. Her hand went to 
her pocket, searching for her communication amulet, when a second assailant struck 
at her back with a metal pipe, sending the amulet flying. 

The impact was strong enough that it would have broken at least two of her ribs, if 
the Orichalcum Skinwalker armor she wore didn't take the brunt of the impact, 
dispersing most of its energy. 

She turned around just in time to intercept a second hit aimed at her head. Kamila 
infused the armor with some of her mana, making it turn back into its metal form. 
When the pipe struck her arm, the resulting impact was akin to hitting a mountain. 

The weapon slipped away from the injured hand of its wielder as Kamila's now 
metalized foot kicked the man's groin, emitting a squishy sound. His eyes rolled, 
showing only white, and his mouth foamed in pain. 

Kamila was tempted to look for her amulet, but she was afraid a third assailant might 
have been stalking her. Cursing Belius's array which prevented her from accessing 
the civilian amulet that she had forgotten inside her dimensional ring, Kamila put 
her back against the wall while checking her surroundings. 
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CHAPTER 673 
PAYING THE PRICE (1) 


Kamila looked at her assailants' faces, but the two men were strangers to her. Her 
eyes then searched the alley for her communication amulet and the main street for a 
passerby who could help her to contact the authorities, but no one was around. 

A spark of light and a buzzing sound preceded a tier two lightning spell that struck 
her chest and caused a minor seizure. 

Without the armor Lith had given her, the electricity would have caused Kamila 
severe injuries and made her faint, instead of just inflicting upon her the equivalent 
of a brief taser shock. 

"So much for professionals. They got their asses handed to them by a woman. My 
father was right when he said that if you want a job done right, you got to do it 
yourself." Fallmug said, unleashing a second bolt of lightning before Kamila could 
recover. 

She pumped more of her mana inside her Skinwalker armor, but with her weak 
mana core and after already using its metalizing properties thrice, she was already 
running on fumes. 

Yet it was enough for Lith's masterpiece to completely deflect the spell. 

"Are you insane, Fallmug? Attacking a Royal Constable in the middle of a populated 
area? The guards will be here any moment." Kamila was dizzy from the shock and 
the lack of mana, so she decided to try and bluff her way out. 

She had a few wands inside her pockets, but she was in no condition to win a contest 
of speed against someone pointing a weapon at her from such a close distance. 

"I'm not stupid. Why do you think I hired those two buffoons?" Another lightning 
came, but this time she was able to dodge. 

"I know the city guards' reaction time, it will take them a while to get here. Those 


traitorAIZEN 293 I 407 



two idiots were supposed to help me kidnap you, but now I've got no time for being 
nice. Tell me where my wife is or die." Despite his rage, his voice was barely higher 
than a whisper. 

He was afraid that someone would hear the ruckus and alert the authorities. The 
citizens of Belius were famous for being unreasonably paranoid. Before making his 
move, Fallmug had been forced to wait until Lith was out of the picture and then for 
the occasion when the street in front of Kamila's home was deserted. 

Despite his twisted personality, Fallmug had come well prepared. Hired help so that 
he wouldn't get directly involved, a means of transportation to abduct Kamila 
unnoticed, and an illegal wand as a contingency plan. 

Unluckily for him, everything was going south. The men he had recruited were down, 
he couldn't lift Kamila by himself, and the wand seemed to be defective since she was 
still conscious and screaming. 

"You shouldn't have stuck your nose where it doesn't belong!" Fallmug said. 

"Now tell me where my wife is and we can solve this peacefully." 

His words didn't match at all with his crazed eyes. Kamila knew that her brother-in- 
law couldn't afford to let her live. Otherwise he would become one of the most 
wanted men in the Kingdom. 

The army didn't take it well when someone went after one of their own, and even 
less so if a Constable was involved. Fallmug looked nervously left and right, he 
couldn't afford witnesses. 

That night, he would have to kill and dispose of the bodies of three people already, 
more wouldn't fit into his carriage. Kamila and his hired muscle had to die. He 
couldn't afford anyone being able to link him to attacking a Royal Constable. The 
lighter sentence for such a crime was death. 

"I really didn't want to do this, but you leave me no choice. You force me to..." 

"Roll over and die." A voice coming from behind him cut him short. At the same time, 
a small but strong hand caught Fallmug's wrist, twisting it backward so that his 
wand was now pointed at his own face. 
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Then, a low kick broke his left femur in three and a palm strike sent his face 
slamming against a wall and flattened his nose. 

"Lady Ernas, what are you doing here?" Kamila was glad to see her mentor. She was 
physically fine, but the lack of mana was giving her a strong headache. Her vision 
was blurry and she had trouble focusing. 

"Giving you a lesson, child." Jirni replied. "This is what happens when you 
underestimate your enemies." 

'What a stupid bitch.' Fallmug thought. 'She should follow her own advice and 
remember I still have my wand!' A stream of lightning came out of the alchemical tool 
as he unleashed more than one charge at once. 

There wasn't time to play anymore, he had to kill them both quickly and get away 
from there. Unfortunately for him, the needle in Jirni's hand absorbed the spells 
without letting even a spark reach its master. 

"I didn't mean to scare you." Jirni explained, while completely ignoring Fallmug. "I 
had to wait until he revealed himself as part of the attempt on your life and more 
importantly, I wanted you to realize that this isn't a fairy tale. 

"Some people will do anything to get what they want. Playing fair will only get you 
killed. Do you see that scum?" 

Fallmug released more lightning bolts, yet they were all absorbed by Jirni's needle. 

"That's what you get for leaving him alive. If you want to keep doing this job, you 
need to grow up. Not asking for my help nor for Lith's when he was still here was 
stupid. What would've happened if I hadn't been following you all this time? 

"Here, let me show you." 

Jirni threw the needle at Fallmug's nether regions. Once it hit, the needle released 
the stored bolts of lightning one at a time, causing Fallmug to lose control of both his 
wands. 

"Look at what he had planned for you. At the pain he would have inflicted upon you if 
not for your armor. Maybe he would have even let his goons have some 'fun' with you 
as part of their payment." Jirni said. Then she waved her hand and the needle 
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returned to her. 


Even in her confused state, Kamila shuddered at the thought of what could have 
happened if she hadn't accepted the Skinwalker armor Lith had gifted her. One blow 
would have been enough to take her out. 

Then, without Jirni, her fate would have been sealed. All of her dreams for the future, 
all the things she had planned to share with her sister, all the hard work she had put 
into becoming a Constable, would have been destroyed by a petty man for his own 
petty reasons. 

"Now, we can arrest them and have them executed, I can do it for you right now, or 
even better, you should do it" Jirni pointed at the pocket where Kamila kept her 
wands. 

"Please, no. Have mercy. I've got a family that depends on me. I was just doing my 
job." The man with the broken arm, the only one still conscious, said. 

"And so am I." Jirni replied. "In our line of work, you'll hear pathetic excuses like this 
one countless times. No matter their reasons, the penalty will be death. The only 
question is: do you have the guts to defend what's yours?" 

She offered Kamila a non-imprinted wand, ready to be used. 

"I do." Kamila stood up, her mind was getting clearer by the second. "Yet I'm not like 
you, Lady Ernas. I can't put down a helpless man. It would make me no different 
from them, a cold-blooded killer. 
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CHAPTER 674 
PAYING THE PRICE (2) 


"Also, I couldn't face my sister and tell her that I killed her husband so that she could 
inherit everything and get her children back. She would never forgive me and neither 
could I. What I can do is to turn them in and ask for the maximum sentence." 

"Which is being tortured to death." Jirni smiled. Killing them on the spot was actually 
the greatest act of mercy they could do to her assailants. 

"Exactly." Kamila nodded while recovering her communication amulet. "I'm not 
going to dirty my hands nor my conscience for these scum. They have made their 
choices and they will pay the consequences." 

"Excellent choice, dear." Jirni said, putting the wand back inside her utility belt. "Do 
you want me to inform your sister about what happened to her late husband?" 

"Thanks for your offer, but I want to be the one to break the news to her. She 
deserves that much." 




Expedition team camp, at the same moment. 

During the four days necessary to restore Kulah's levels of oxygen to the point that it 
would be possible to use fire magic within its premises, there wasn't much Lith's 
group could do. 

Quylla decided to use that time to follow the physical training routine Lith had 
suggested to her and to learn a few tier four offensive spells. Lith and Phloria pooled 
their knowledge about runes and about Forgemastering to decipher the booklet 
from Huryole. 

They didn't make much progress. The ancient language was gibberish to them and 
even though Phloria helped him to convert some of the old runes into modern ones, 
her knowledge of Runesmithing was too shallow to understand the purpose of the 
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blueprints just by looking at their pictures. 


"Do you think I could show one of the pages to Yondra and ask her for help?" Lith 
said. 

"It's a huge gamble." Phloria shook her head. "These kinds of runes are too advanced 
for the Odi, a Royal Forgemaster like her is likely to realize that yours it's just a ruse. 
Even if she falls for it, she might ask you to share your discovery with the rest of the 
group, and at that point, you're likely to get caught. 

"Don't forget that Runesmithing is a state secret. The army might confiscate the 
booklet if they knew it's in your possession." 

Lith had to agree with her. Either he told Yondra the truth or he risked doing a lot of 
damage. If Yondra started basing her plans to counter the Odi on the booklet, it 
would lead her and the others astray and might cause their demise. 

The more Lith discovered about the Odi, the higher the expectations to find a cure 
for his reincarnation problem. They had been raving mad, but their mastery in light 
magic was something that would have impressed even Professor Manohar. 

Those days were the first real break Lith and Phloria had got in months. Despite the 
fact that they were near a death-trap, they both enjoyed the time spent together. 
They felt as if they were back at the academy, finally speaking with someone who 
could understand their respective problems. 

Tista was too ignorant to help Lith in his experiments and Kamila wasn't even a 
mage. That part of his life was quite lonely and up to that moment, Solus was the 
only partner he had ever had in his quest for knowledge. 

Phloria had a lot of pent up stress due to her personal life in the army. Her rank, 
build, and family created a divide between Phloria and her peers. Her soldiers 
respected her, but they were no friends. 

There were boundaries that had to be kept for discipline to be preserved. Between 
her job, learning Forgemastering from Orion, and improving her skills as a Mage 
Knight, her social life was almost non-existent. 

Now she had someone who wasn't intimidated by her rank or height. Someone who 
could practice both sword and magic with her and didn't care about winning but just 
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about learning. 


The level of competition between the young Captains was akin to what she had 
experienced as a student in the White Griffon. All those below her in the rankings 
wanted to see her fail, while those above felt threatened by Phloria and kept her at 
arm's length. 

The only problem with their renewed friendship was that by spending so much time 
alone in such a confined space, rumors were bound to be born. Hence they made 
sure to spend as much time with others as well. 

Phloria trained her soldiers and Quylla, along with anyone who was willing to 
improve their physical prowess, while Lith sought Yondra for knowledge. During 
dinner, the day after they had defeated the Golems, Lith asked: 

"What's that tuning fork you used to break the water tanks for?" 

"Do you mean the Dampener?" She took the magical item out of her pocket and 
handed it to Lith. 

"It's one of my creations. As you have seen, it has the ability to prevent other 
enchanted items from absorbing mana." 

"That's amazing." Lith said while scanning it with Invigoration. Just like Phloria's 
hairpin, it was covered in energy runes invisible to the naked eye. 

"Why didn't you use it against Kulah's door or the Golems? It would have saved us a 
lot of time." 

"You misunderstood me, young spirit." Yondra laughed. Her giving Lith the same 
moniker Nana used for so many years stung at his heart. 

"Kulah's door was solid and its array was fueled from the inside, just like the Golems. 
The tanks, instead, were made of a material that would have shattered after being hit 
by our spells if not for their ability to absorb our mana. 

"My dampener simply jammed such ability so that our spells could demonstrate 
their real prowess. There is no such thing as a skeleton key for arrays, otherwise the 
Kingdom would have made me a Magus rather than a Professor." 
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"Do you mind if I examine it with a spell of mine?" Lith asked. 


"Be my guest." Yondra smiled. "I'll consider it as a proof of your goodwill in becoming 
my heir. You can tell a lot about a Forgemaster's talent by how much information 
they can acquire with their spells. 

"We and Healers have a lot in common. Diagnostic spells are the foundation for both 
specializations." 

Lith spewed gibberish before returning the Dampener. 

"That's truly a masterpiece. I can see you have infused it with at least ten spells." 

"Twelve actually but still pretty close." Yondra put it back into her pocket. Lith was 
actually capable of determining the number of spells held by an enchanted item by 
studying its pseudo core and mana pathways, but he preferred to play it close to the 
vest. 

He'd rather like to be considered brilliant than threatening. 

"Thanks, but one thing surprised me quite a bit. How come there are runes on it?" 

"Your spell allows you to see runes?" Yondra was flabbergasted. 

"A few months ago, I found this inside Huryole." Lith took the rune covered sword 
out of his pocket dimension. "I've been studying its runes ever since, and after 
Professor Neshal's explanation about the ancient runes, I was surprised that no one 
taught me about them at the White G..." 

"Put it away before someone sees it, you idiot." Yondra said. "You are lucky that no 
one is around." 
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CHAPTER 675 
CONFLICTING DESIRES (1) 


Luck had nothing to do with it. The topics Lith usually talked about with Yondra 
were too boring for Professors and too difficult for assistants, so after a while, they 
would always be alone. 

Lith had waited until only those on guard duty were awake before showing her the 
sword. 

"Why the fuss? The Kingdom allows Rangers to keep everything they find inside the 
lost city of Huryole." 

"That's because aside from the Warden, Forgemaster, and Alchemical lab there's 
nothing worth the trouble of entering that damn place. You hit the jackpot and if you 
had told anyone else, they would have taken it away from you." Yondra explained. 

"So I'm right. Huryole is an academy." Since Yondra seemed more worried about his 
safety rather than his discovery, Lith decided to strike the iron while it was hot. 

"Hush, young idiot, and yes, it was an academy. That's why now choosing a 
Headmaster is such a big deal and because only they can interact with the power 
core of an academy. 

"The Kingdom allows you to raid Huryole because that way you are more likely to 
kill the creatures trapped inside its forest and in the case that someone finds 
something of value, it gets snatched the moment they start researching its nature." 

"Dragons and undead in an academy's forest? Who was the madman who devised 
such a dangerous environment?" Lith asked, pretending to be flabbergasted. 

"Does the name Arthan ring any bells?" 

"The Mad King! But why?" 

"Because he hoped that at least one of them held the secret of immortality. Clearly, 
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he was right, but something went terribly wrong and instead of subjugating them, 
the power core gained sentience and unleashed its prisoners against the academy 
staff. According to the chronicles, we lost several geniuses that day." 

"Please, let's talk about this another time. I'm getting a headache." 

'Rather I have no interest in history lessons. I must avoid changing the topic.' Lith 
thought. 

"I still don't understand. The Undead Courts use runes and so did the Odi. Why is the 
sword I found such a big deal?" 

"Dammit. Since you decided to trust me, I can tell you at least this much. Do you 
remember how hard enchanting the Orichalcum was?" Yondra asked. 

"Yes. It took me countless attempts and a lot of effort. Why?" 

"Back when Forgemastering didn't exist, the ancient runes were used to imbue a 
spell inside anything they were carved onto, but they were delicate and expensive. 
After Silverwing's legacy became available, it was discovered that they could still be 
used in the preparatory phase of Forgemastering to lower its requirements." 

"It makes sense." Lith said. "The enchantment of the blade is too strong for the mana 
crystals that were used to craft it and such a cheap metal is supposed to be unable to 
withstand powerful magical energies." 

"Then you already have half the answer, what you lack is the other half. Runes allow 
weak metals to hold powerful spells, but when applied to powerful metals, like 
Adamant, they are the only way to unlock their full potential. 

"Without runes, once you use the Bonding spell to embed purple crystals into 
Adamant, its mana flow strengthens to such a degree that it becomes impossible to 
Forgemaster it. Do you understand now why it's such a big deal?" Yondra's eyes were 
dead serious. She kept looking around, to be sure that no one was overhearing them. 

"Yes, thank you." Lith replied. 

'Thanks to Bohr we didn't use the Adamant Forge for the Skinwalker armor!' Lith 
thought. 'We've dodged more than one bullet there.' 
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'By my maker! Now it makes sense why Runesmithing is kept a secret. This way, only 
Royal Forgemasters can use Davross and Adamant to create the ultimate artifacts, 
giving the Royal Family the monopoly over them.' Solus replied. 

'Even better, we now know that Runesmithing is part of the preparatory phase, so it 
has to be performed either after or before Bonding. That's an invaluable bit of 
information that will save us countless failures.' Lith pointed out. 

"That's enough for tonight. Please, don't ask me anymore about runes unless you 
accept becoming my disciple. If anyone discovers what I told you, I might be charged 
with High Treason, and my whole family would be wiped out." Yondra tried to stand 
up but Lith stopped her. 

"I can't make you any promises about the apprenticeship, I like going solo. Yet we 
have yet to finish your treatment. Your life force has recovered enough to allow me to 
further rejuvenate your body." 

Yondra didn't miss how the timing of her treatment 'casually' matched that of her 
lesson about runes and she didn't care. She remained silent the whole time, admiring 
Lith's focus and the subtle changes in her own physique at the same time. 

’Shameless kid. I bet that runes are the price he was hinting at when I asked him to 
rejuvenate me. Either Fm too paranoid, or this whole conversation was staged from the 
beginning. I must make him my disciple.' Yondra thought. 

'Crafty bastards achieve greatness whereas goody two-shoes die early because they're 
too stupid. That's how Mogar spins. I must be careful to feed Lith enough information 
about runes to keep him hooked, but not so much that he can work the rest out by 
himself 

By the time they were done, Yondra's body once again had the prowess of its thirties, 
even though she still looked like a sixty years old woman. She was also exhausted 
from the treatment and fell asleep the moment her head touched her pillow. 

Two days later, while planting patches of moss inside Kulah, Lith left Solus inside the 
military compound. With her mana sense, she could easily dodge the Odi's traps as 
well as the other members of the expedition and find the perfect place to assume her 
tower form. 

'Em honestly conflicted about this Phloria thing.' Solus thought while dodging and 
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copying the Odi's arrays at the same time. 'On one hand, I'm happy he is finally 
opening up to someone of his own will. Sadly, Protector and I do not count. 

'On the other hand, I'm jealous. I would like to be able to spend some time with another 
man, just to see how Lith takes it. I'm feeling a bit neglected recently.' 

To be fair, Lith would always talk with her and ask her opinion about everything. 
Even in that moment, he was working hard to fuel her with mana despite their 
distance, to make sure that Solus wasn't forced to spend an ounce of her own life 
force. 

When she finally found a spot with no arrays and hidden behind a building tall 
enough to completely eclipse the tower, she made her attempt. 

'What the heck?' She thought. 'The mana geyser is almost completely spent, but this 
doesn't make sense. It doesn't take that much energy to fuel this many buildings and 
their arrays. 

'Even when we perform our experiments, my tower consumes barely a fraction of the 
geyser's energy flow. For so little world energy to reach the surface, there must be 
something near the geyser's source that is siphoning it. 

'That's why the Odi used the cables! It's not a design flaw so much as a way to divert 
the minimum amount of energy necessary from whatever they are doing. I must inform 
Lith.' 
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CHAPTER 676 
CONFLICTING DESIRES (2) 


Despite her initial panic, Solus quickly regained her cool and started to look around 
Kulah, searching for clues about the nature of what could possibly require an entire 
mana geyser as a power source. 

Yet the buildings' repetitive nature gave her nothing to work on. On top of that, 
between the internal and external arrays, she was unable to pry inside the military 
compound with her mystical senses. 

'Solus, are you alright? I'm getting tired here. What's taking you so long?' Lith's 
message made her realize she had lost track of time. 

'I'm peachy! Sorry to make you worry, I'll be there in a while.' She replied while 
rushing to Lith's position. When her detailed report received a lukewarm reaction, 
she felt forced to ask: 

'You're taking this way better than I expected. Not even a swear word. What makes you 
so confident about our predicament?' 

'Whenever we found a city built above a mana geyser, we have always been forced to 
make camp on another geyser. I had hoped that the Odi might not have been able to 
fully exploit the world energy, but the more we discover about them, the more I realize 
it was just naive thinking.' Lith replied. 

'We must consider Kulah as if it was a lost city. If there are any more flesh factories 
around, then the number of our enemies is nigh-infinite. It was a long-shot and we 
failed, nothing to mope about? Lith mind-shrugged. 

The following day, after lunch, the Professors shared with the rest of the expedition 
team their discoveries about the Golems' remains. Constructs were the apex of a 
mage's work, so they had pooled their resources to grasp how dangerous the Odi 
were at the time they had founded Kulah. 

"I'm sorry, but we have only bad news." Professor Gaakhu said. "After a thorough 
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analysis, we concluded that even though the Golems had an outdated design, they 
had all the necessary firepower to wipe us out if not for our protective arrays. 

"The constructs weren't as powerful as modern ones but their ability to process 
information and coordinate their attacks was something unprecedented. At first, we 
couldn't understand how it was possible, but after receiving Archmage Ernas's 
report, everything changed." 

'Orion is an Archmage?' Lith was flabbergasted. 'Everyone always referred to him as 
Lord Ernas and I've never seen him wearing a robe.' 

'It's not that surprising after he created the Gatekeeper so easily, crafted the anti 
Balkor weapons, and him being a Royal Forgemaster. It's just that the title of Archduke 
is probably more important. Now shut up and listen.' Solus said. 

"We examined the internal structure of the Golems again and discovered cerebral 
fluids and brain matter mixed with their power core fragments. Our hypothesis is 
that they contained a Forgemastered brain." She took a pause, to let her audience 
understand the implications of their discovery. 

"Do you mean they were alive?" Morok asked. His tone was more curious than 
disgusted. 

"An organ can't survive for centuries without a body." Gaakhu shook her head. "Yet 
it's likely that the regenerative properties of the Golem kept them intact and in turn 
used them to compensate for the lack of improvisation that arrays have. 

"The reason I'm telling you this, is because if we face more defensive mechanisms 
with an odd behavior, then they are likely to be bio-weapons, just like the Golems. 
The only silver lining is that if we destroy their biological component, they should 
become inactive or at least have their abilities crippled." 

'Forgemastering organs? Solus, is that even possible?' Lith asked. 

'In theory, no. The mana of the person receiving the enchantment and that of the one 
casting it would just cause mana poisoning, unless... ' 

Phloria made Solus's same objection, but out loud, receiving a shocking answer. 
"You^^^re right Captain Ernas. It's indeed impossible unless the Forgemaster 
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sacrifices their life to become part of their own creation." Neshal replied. 

"That's sick! What mage could possibly do such a thing?" Phloria was hating her 
mission more with each discovery they made. 

She had the impression of looking at the twisted reflection of what the Griffon 
Kingdom might have become if the Mad King hadn't been stopped. 

"A dying mage, for example." Yondra replied. "Once you're old, you've got nothing to 
lose. Or simply a mage without any other choice. If you think about it from a ruler's 
perspective, you're turning a mage into an eternally loyal and unfaltering guardian." 

'Forgemastering my own flesh is something I have never thought about.' Lith was 
shocked. 'Maybe that's my solution.' 

'Or not.' Solus said emitting a retching sound. 'We have no idea what the aftereffects of 
the procedure would be and you have only one shot at it. I believe that altering your life 
force might also alter your mind to the point you'd become another person.' 

Lith's mind stopped in its tracks. After arriving on Mogar, undeath seemed the 
perfect solution to his problems, based on Dungeons & Looting rulebook at least. 
Reality had begged to differ enough that Lith had been forced to discard the 
possibility of turning himself even into a Lich. 

'Okay, sorry. We'll think about it when we have more data.' He replied, making her sigh 
in relief. 

"After contacting Headquarters, our first priority is to find anything we can about 
Forgemastering life force and its opposite process: sacrificing lives to give inanimate 
matter a mana flow. Everything else is of secondary importance." Gaakhu continued. 

"Aside from guard duty, all other activities are suspended." Phloria said once the 
Professors finished their debriefing. "Rest and recover because tomorrow we'll split 
into groups again and resume our search. Professor Neshal, what's our arrays' 
status?" 

"Better than ever. I brought them to such a level that they are almost as good as 
permanent arrays." 


"Perfect! Can I come with you then?" Quylla asked. 
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"Absolutely not! Three days of training are just like three days of a diet, barely a 
start." Phloria replied. "As you are now, you would just be a liability." 

"That's not true! I can Warp you all to safety, without the need for Lith to remain 
behind. Are you really willing to use him as a scapegoat every time something goes 
wrong?" Quylla's words stung at Phloria. 

'Dammit, from her point of view what I did was heartless. Quylla has no idea of what 
Lith can do and to be honest, neither do I.' Phloria thought. 

"No, I'm not, but that doesn't change the fact that you can't come with us. Retreat is 
our last resort, which means that during the fight someone should protect you. Or do 
you think you are capable of defending yourself?" She actually said. 

"Fine!" Quylla stomped her feet and walked away before saying something that she 
was sure she would have regretted the moment after such cruel words escaped from 
her mouth. 

Rainer followed her, trying to calm her down. The youth was charmed by both her 
ingenuity and strong character. At the same time, however, he was scared by her 
reckless attitude. 

"What's wrong with you? Your sister is only trying to protect you, to protect us 
Assistants. We are not trained for actual combat, so the least we can do is not drag 
them down." He said. 
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CHAPTER 677 

BODY MODIFICATION CENTER (1) 


"What's wrong with me? More like what's wrong with you! Are you really willing to 
live all your life on the sidelines, letting others risk their lives for you? Back at the 
academy, the three of us stood through thick and thin, but now I'm just a dead 
weight. 

"What if something happens to one of them because I'm not strong enough to be of 
help?" 

"It would be nobody's fault but the Odi's. They were the monsters that..." 

"Really? Blaming dead people for our own incompetence? Would you be able to say 
such words if something happens to Professor Yondra or would you blame her 
teammates for letting her die?" Quylla cut Rainer short, making him turn pale at the 
idea. 

"I would blame her teammates." He admitted after a second. 

"Great. At least we're on the same page about you being a coward." 

"I'm not a coward! You have no idea what I had to endure at the Black Griffon just to 
survive my fourth year during Balkor's attack, not to mention the mana poisoning 
and the hazing from my peers. 

"I choose the academic career because I was sick and tired of fighting. I choose 
Forgemastering because it's a challenge with yourself rather than others. Does that 
make me a coward?" He asked. 

"No." Quylla replied with a warm smile. 

"That makes you a coward who dares to pat himself on the back!" Just like her 
mother, she would always caress before landing a death blow. "Cry me a river, I've 
survived the same events you speak of, and if it wasn't for Nalear's betrayal, I would 
be able to fight alongside them instead of being this..." 
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Quylla waved at herself, unable to express the self-loathing she felt. After attempting 
to take Jirni's life and killing Yurial, she had refused to learn offensive spells because 
she felt guilty for still being alive while so many others had died that day. 

Because she was afraid that another Nalear would come and force her to hurt the 
people she loved again. Yet after Phloria almost died in her arms, after seeing Lith 
and Phloria risk their lives time and time again to protect her, Quylla had changed 
her mind. 

She wasn't angry at Rainer so much as at herself. Quylla was so harsh with him only 
because he had made the same choices she had. She had focused solely on Healing 
and Forgemastering for the same reasons Rainer did. 

"Oh Gods, I'm so sorry. I forgot you are from the White Griffon." Rainer said, realizing 
his blunder. 

"I'll accept your apologies only if you accept mine." Quylla replied. "I shouldn't have 
taken it out on you, it's just that before this trip, I've never realized how helpless I am 
and it's driving me crazy." 

She apologized to him again before turning around and entering the women's 
quarters. Rainer stood there for a while, unable to stop thinking about Professor 
Yondra. 

'She is the only family I have ever had and she has supported me during my academy 
years. How can I be happy to be left behind after she had almost died saving me from 
that fungus? How can I be so relaxed despite the fact that she might not return from 
Kulah? Maybe Quylla is reckless, but I'm really an idiot.' 




The following day, the Professors, Lith, and Phloria entered the first building 
together, leaving all the soldiers and the Assistants behind the protection of the 
arrays. 

Since the Weapon Research Center, the second building, had collapsed, Phloria had 
decided it was best to clear at least one facility before splitting the group again. Now 
that the pseudo-Balor was dead, nothing stopped them from moving forward. 

Behind the door, there was the usual metal corridor. A huge plaque was hung above 
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the entrance and several doors led inside what looked like hospital rooms. Part of 
the walls was comprised of reinforced glass panels that allowed the group to look 
inside. 

"What's written on the plaque?" Lith asked. 

"Body Modification Center." Professor Gaakhu replied, grimacing in disgust. 

While the Professors scanned the corridor for traps and arrays, Lith used Life Vision 
to search for any life force. His sight was partially blinded by the mana coursing 
through the building, but he was quite confident they were alone. 

Each room had a single bed and was quite spacious. It would have put the White 
Griffon VIP ward to shame if the beds didn't have multiple means of restraint and the 
inner walls weren't heavily padded. 

Lith used Invigoration on the nearest wall, to confirm his hypothesis. 

'Each wall is Haifa meter [16.5 feet] thick and enchanted to be soundproof There is no 
offensive spell nor array. This must be a psychiatric ward of sorts.' He thought. 

"Something is off." Professor Yondra said. "This is too clean to be a place for 
members of the 'lesser races', I mean only one bed per room?" 

"Agreed." Ellkas said. "The lack of safety measures is disturbing too. The paddings 
usually are to protect the patient from themselves and the Odi do not strike me as 
caring." 

The corridor was U shaped, ending with an administrative office and a reinforced 
door with no signs. Half of the team rummaged through the files in the office while 
the rest examined the door. 

"Judging from its position and the size of the nearby room, the door must lead 
downstairs." Phloria said. Once again, disabling the arrays only required the team to 
break the mana string, but a password was still required to safely open the door. 

"No bets this time." Morok said. "One mistake and we'll have more Golems on our tail 
and another collapsed building once we defeat them." 

"It's worse than that. There are more arrays on the other side of the door. Triggering 
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them might be even worse than releasing more Golems." 


Lith used Invigoration on the door and was even able to spot the cable fueling them. 
He sent a strand of mana as thin as a hair through the door, taking care to move 
slowly and keep his senses open for alarm triggers. 

Unfortunately, the arrays on the other side completely sealed the door, blocking even 
light, sound, and mana. As soon as the spirit magic strand touched them, Lith felt 
their power change. 

He had been delicate enough that the defensive system had mistaken his mana for an 
energy fluctuation and was trying to restore the balance. Lith made the strand 
disappear and everything returned to normal. 

He then focused on the holographic pad and much to his surprise, he could see how 
the mana composing each letter was linked to a specific quadrant of the display. 

Most of them went straight for a single relay, whereas a few of them were connected 
to two different relays. 

'The good news is that I know what characters the password is made of, the bad news 
is that I have no idea about their order, if they have to be repeated, and more 
importantly how the heck I can share the information with the others.' He thought. 

The metal cylinders of the lock were also connected to the arrays on both sides of 
the door, making it impossible to move them by force. 

Lith was out of options, and due to the limited space, only two people could examine 
the door at once without their spells interfering with each other. He left his spot to 
Neshal, letting her coordinate her efforts with Yondra. 

He beckoned Phloria to come close and conjured a Hush spell to keep from being 
overheard. 

"Good gods! Get a room already! There's plenty of beds and the doors aren't locked. I 
checked." Morok said. 
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CHAPTER 678 

BODY MODIFICATION CENTER (2) 


The Professors kept their composure and managed to avoid chuckling at the expense 
of their comrades. Ranger Eari was much funnier to those who weren't the targets of 
his rude, inappropriate remarks. 

Lith was getting tired of his shenanigans, but being Morok one of the only three 
people in the entire expedition capable of holding their ground in a hand to hand 
fight, he soldiered on. 

Phloria was used to inappropriate comments since she had joined the army. Every 
time someone got close to her, people would spread rumors about her alleged 
affairs. 

"Insubordination and slander of a superior officer might not get you court-martialed, 
but I'm sure that my disciplinary notes will impact the amount of money you will 
receive for your retirement as well as this mission." She said while adding the 
episode to her report. 

"I'm sorry, Captain. I was just joking." Morok inwardly cursed at himself for his 
stupidity. Rangers had a great amount of freedom, but the army was very strict about 
respecting the ranks. 

"I'm sorry too. I wish I could kick your ass, but I need you alive. Yet. Now, unless you 
want to overhear state secrets that could compromise our mission and put your life 
at stake, I suggest you shut up." 

Just because such comments were common, it didn't make them less annoying nor 
hurtful. With her perfect record, those who were envious of Phloria could only 
badmouth her for her personal life, making it even harder for her to find a boyfriend 
or just a friend. 

"What were you saying?" She asked, both her face and voice were stone-cold. 

"I know the characters that make up the password, but I have no clue how to make 
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use of such information without screwing up my life." Lith said. 


"Did you discover them with your special eyes or with one of your personal spells?" 

"Both. Just as I analyzed your hairpin, I studied the holographic pad. It only has two 
relays: right and wrong." Lith had no intention of lying to her. He knew that despite 
her expression, Phloria was likely to be hurt by his fellow Ranger's outburst. 

Lith had noticed that her mood got worse every time he lied to her and got better 
when he was honest. 

'She already knows enough about my skills that this piece of information is irrelevant. 
Besides, she's putting a lot at stake to help me with the runes, the least I can do is 
return her trust.' He thought. 

"I can try something, but Dad is likely to get pissed off. Some of the spells he taught 
me he keeps a secret even from the army. Just like you do." She smiled, raising the 
temperature in the room by several degrees. 

"We're done examining the administrative office and for once, may the gods bless 
paperwork." Ellkas said. Those who were able to read the Odi language were 
translating several pages, giving each member of the expedition a copy. 

"The first floor was the medical center for the Odi. Once they were done 
experimenting on the 'lesser races', they would attempt body modifications on their 
own people." He pointed at the padded rooms. 

"Just like Assistant Ernas assumed, major changes in the life force also brought 
severe mental damage, that the medical files we found describe as temporary. My 
guess is that Quylla is right and that these alterations permanently affected their 
minds, bringing the entire Odi race to consider madness as normality." 

"Below us, there are several underground floors where according to these files, 
experiments on both incurable diseases and life force modifications were conducted. 
Those floors are bound to be messier and more dangerous. 

"Some diseases may still be active, so before opening the door, everyone put on a 
safety mask." Professor Gaakhu handed a plague doctor mask to everyone. It was 
identical to the one Lith wore back in Kandria, but this one was enchanted. 
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"They are Alchemical items, so they are not reusable." She explained. "They offer 
good protection from pathogens but are not suited to fights, so in case something 
goes wrong, retreat is our first priority." 

"Good to know. Our problem here is opening the door." Yondra said. "Each one of us 
has managed to discover a few characters of the password, but we have no idea how 
to piece them together." 

Both Lith and Phloria were flabbergasted. Royal Forgemasters really were on a 
league of their own. 

"Show them to us. If we're lucky, it's the anagram of an actual word. If it's just 
random letters, we're screwed." Ellkas said. 

"They missed a couple of them." Lith whispered in Phloria's ear after Hushing them 
again. 

"Dammit. Which ones?" 

"The M overlapping with the reversed P and that R with a dot in its middle." 

"It's official, we're screwed." Gaakhu said. Luckily, everyone was too busy looking at 
the password to notice their exchange. 

"There's no word comprised of these letters, so either the password is random or we 
are missing some characters." 

"Let me give it a go." Phloria stepped forward, taking her silver wand out of her 
dimensional amulet. "I was supposed to do this earlier, but someone distracted me." 

She threw Morok a look that gave his future grandchildren frostbite and then she 
cast one of Orion's spells on the pad. Just like Invigoration and the Professors' spells, 
it was able to pick the residual traces of mana that the repeated input of the 
password was supposed to have left. 

She moved her wand over every single character as silver filaments probed them. 
Phloria was actually ignoring most of the characters and focusing solely on those 
Lith had pointed out to her. 

It took her a while, but she managed to pick a very faint energy that her spell 
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enhanced, making it visible. She pretended to also scan half the panel before giving 
up. 


"I'm beat, I can't focus anymore without affecting my ability to fight." Phloria was 
panting. The trace was so faint that she had to pour quite a bit of mana to find it. 

Yondra performed her spell with her silver wand again, this time focusing only on 
the new characters. 

"Good gods, we really missed two of them. You must have an exceptional perception, 
Captain, to sense such a small amount of mana." She said. 

"Thanks, Professor, but it's mostly due to my father's spell." Phloria said. Orion's 
masterpiece would have also revealed the relays' position if she hadn't dispelled it in 
time. 

"Those are very uncommon letters." Gaakhu said. "They are bound to be rarely used 
and have the faintest signature. Excellent job, Captain. I believe we have our 
password. Ascension." 

The Forgemasters scanned the pad's most uncommon characters again before 
inputting the password, just to be safe. When the holographic display beeped and the 
metal cylinders were retracted, the memory of their past failure made the members 
of the second group shiver in fear. 

Lith put on his plague mask and a thin white layer of solid white energy covered 
every inch of his body. 

'This is Manohar's spell.' Lith recognized the effects of Life Ward he had witnessed 
during Othre's mission. 'It seems that the Mad Professor also dabbles in Alchemy, but 
I doubt he does it of his own will. This must be rare equipment since even in Kandria 
we didn't use it.' 

Everyone prepared a couple of spells before opening the door. The moment the 
metal turned on its hinges, a black and green fog invaded the corridor as what 
looked like veins made of black mold grew with the speed of a hungry beast. 
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CHAPTER 679 

SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST (1) 


The living fog tried to invade the bodies of the members of the expedition team as 
well, but it burned away on contact with Life Ward. Whatever the nature of the fog 
was, it emitted a sizzling sound as the protective spell turned it into ashes. 

"Be extra careful to not damage the suit's external layer." Neshal explained. "If any of 
us gets infected, we might need to quarantine them or worse. Remember that in this 
facility the Odi were researching the deadliest diseases." 

"Yeah, but that was centuries ago." Lith said. "Magic has progressed by leaps and 
bounds since then. I might not be immune to all their mad creations, but I know all 
the most advanced decontamination protocols by heart." 

A wave of his hand released a pulse of darkness magic that made the black veins 
expanding on the metal corridor wither and disappear while the fog was pushed 
back behind the door. 

"Everyone stays behind me and each one of you needs to prepare at least one 
darkness magic spell. Captain Ernas, if anything happens to me, Blink me to Quylla. 
She'll know what to do." 

Quylla was the only Healer that Lith considered to be on par with Manohar. He was 
even considering teaching her how to produce holograms. According to Professor 
Manohar, Lith had almost grasped the secret behind offensive light spells, but even 
after months of practice, he was still stuck. 

Quylla had silver-colored streaks in her hair and was a genius with light magic. If she 
managed to find the missing link between holograms and hard light constructs, 
Quylla would then be able to explain it to Lith, allowing him to become even stronger. 

Yet his trust issues prevented him from sharing his secrets with even Phloria, let 
alone Quylla. If because of his teachings Lith triggered her Awakening as well, Quylla 
would become another person who he would need to take care of. 
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'Dammit. According to Kalla, I'm responsible for the Awakening of both Phillard and 
my sister. If they mess up, my life is on the line along with theirs.' Lith thought. 

Even after repelling the fog, the stench of death and decay was revolting. The filters 
on the plague masks weren't enough to protect them from the rancid smell 
assaulting their senses. 

"For the gods' sake, don't use air magic." Lith said while releasing a second pulse that 
made the air breathable a split second before he started puking. 

Yet it was a second too late since a few people were already barfing their guts out, 
Morok included. Luckily, the masks were equipped with puke bags placed right 
under its beak-like protuberance, making Lith's teammates look like pelicans rather 
than crowns. 

'You're lucky that between your enhanced body and darkness fusion you're immune to 
most of this crap.' Solus said. 

'Yeah, but I can't last long. This space is too big and every step requires another pulse of 
darkness magic.' 

The staircase didn't go deep, but the lower they went the denser the fog became. 

Even to reach the door at the end of the stairs a group effort was necessary. 

"I'm terrified at the thought of what kind of slaughterhouse can produce such a 
stench." Yondra said. "Do you think there could be survivors?" 

"Survivors, no. Specimens, yes." Morok replied. "Am I the only one wondering how 
the fuck mold can grow on metal? Isn't it supposed to need food, humidity, or 
something?" 

"Good point." Everyone was flabbergasted. It was the first sensible thing that had 
ever come out of his mouth. 

'Solus?' Lith asked while activating Life Vision. The air in front of him lit up like a 
Christmas tree, forcing him to turn it off. 

'Working on it.' 

The fog was so dense that the air around them was green and black, giving 
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everything an eerie feeling. Once they stepped inside the next room, a squishy sound 
and an agonizing moan broke the silence. 

Everyone had the impression of walking on small, wet garbage bags filled with 
rotten food. 

"Whatever you do, don't look down." Lith said. He had understood what was 
happening the moment he noticed that the moans were timed with their steps. 

"Dude, what could possibly be worse than..." Morok released a pulse of darkness 
magic that dispelled the fog enough to allow him to take a look at the floor. Green 
entrails that looked like huge rotten sausages covered the ground. 

With no more fog to block his view, Morok could see that they were moving like 
brain-damaged snakes. The entrails were trying to wrap around his legs to feed upon 
the intruders with small mouths full of teeth that covered their surface. 

Only Manohar's Life Ward was keeping them at bay, burning the living viscera on 
contact. 

"Oh gods!" Morok said while puking his guts out. "I'll never eat sausages for the rest 
of my life." Once full, the vomit sack detached and was replaced by an empty one. 

As the group advanced, the fog became denser, forcing them to increase the intensity 
of their light spells just to be able to see farther than their own nose. 

'I'vegot bad news.' Solus contacted Lith while they were exploring the first 
underground floor. Unlike the Odi's medical center, the rooms were smaller, not 
padded, and with at least six beds each. 

The doors had been ripped off their hinges from the inside. 

7 know how this thing is still alive and how it can grow on metal. It's because it's 
feeding on the light element, just like an Abomination.' 

'What? How?' Lith asked. 

'First, I don't know. I've been here for less than a minute, so sorry if I don't understand 
years of research with barely a glance. Second, a little thank you wouldn't kill you.' Her 
voice oozed sarcasm. 
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'I'm sorry, you're right. Thankyou, Solus. I guess you've spoiled me so much with your 
abilities that I consider you nigh omniscient.' 

'You're welcome.' She said with a giggle, happy for the heartfelt praises. 'I'll let you 
know as soon as I discover anything else.' 

With that new piece of information, Lith could now decipher what had happened 
there in the past. The cells were filled with corpses sucked down to the bones and 
from each one of them departed colored veins that covered the entirety of the floor. 

Whatever the Odi had infected their prisoners with, had grown by feasting on their 
flesh before searching for more food. The Abomination-based disease had then 
forced its way out, probably by sucking the light element from everything that kept 
them locked up. 

Then, it had engaged the strains born in the other rooms in a battle for dominance. 

Burn marks of different colors covered the walls where the creatures had fought, 
allowing Lith to determine who had come out victorious from each conflict. The 
winner would consume the loser and then move to the next cell. 

'This seems like the horror version of a survival game.' Lith thought. 'The question is: is 
the fog black and green because two creatures are still struggling, or is there only one 
and the black is due to its Abomination nature?' 

When they reached halfway down the U-shaped corridor, the fog was now 
surrounding their hands, smothering the light they emitted to the point that it was 
impossible for them to see in front of them. 

"I've bad news." Lith said borrowing Solus's words. "This thing is feeding upon the 
light element we employ to illuminate our path. I've no idea what might happen if we 
give this thing a full course meal, but I'm ready to bet good money that we'd be its 
dessert." 
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CHAPTER 680 

SURIVAL OF THE FITTEST (2) 


At those words, everyone unleashed the darkness spells that they had kept at the 
ready. The agonizing shrieks rose in intensity and made their stomach churn, but 
their survival instinct beat their compassion by a landslide. 

The air immediately turned clear, but the flesh tentacles at their feet reacted with 
violence, attacking Lith's group from all sides. Luckily, centuries of feeding on only 
the light element that seeped through the two layers of arrays blocking the door had 
left the creature severely weakened. 

Each one of their hits was quick and well-aimed, but it lacked the strength necessary 
to pierce the enchanted protections. Life Ward further protected the expedition 
members, inflicting deep burns to the entrails whenever they struck at the white 
membrane. 

A second volley of darkness spells killed the attackers and cleansed the air enough 
for the ward's in-built lights to allow the Professors to read the documents they had 
brought along. 

"This should be Project Evolution." Professor Ellkas read. 

"The Odi had discovered that Abominations don't suffer from aging nor diseases, so 
they attempted to fuse the Abomination's life forces with that of members of the 
'lesser races' before infecting them with incurable ailments. I'd say they failed big 
time." 

"Idiots." Lith was enraged by the Odi's reckless approach to science. "They failed to 
understand that if creating hybrids was so easy, everyone would do it. Their foolish 
experiment didn't bond the Abomination with their specimens, but with the 
diseases!" 

"How do you know that?" Phloria asked. The Professors were flabbergasted as well. 
None of them was a Master Healer, but Lith's comprehension of the Odi experiments 
was too accurate to not be creepy. 
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'Oh crap!' Lith thought. 'Iforgot that the others don't have Solus to explain everything 
to them almost in real-time. I've got to play my genius card.' 

"Isn't it obvious?" Lith acted smug. "The fog is clearly alive and has been feeding on 
our lights ever since we stepped down here. The moment you told me that 
Abominations were involved, all the pieces of the puzzle fell into place." 

"No, it's not obvious at all." Gaakhu said. "How do you explain the things that just 
attacked us? That was no disease." 

'My money is on a partial success.' Solus came to the rescue. 'Probably one of their 
victims partially fused with both the Abomination and the disease. It gave them the 
edge they needed over their competition but at the same time it trapped them in here.' 

Lith repeated her words and added: 

"That's why we hear screams and why the door upstairs was still standing. Probably 
the hybrid has a real body somewhere and can't get too far from it." 

His brilliant deduction surprised everyone, Phloria included. She knew that Lith was 
brilliant, but not that much. Yet she said nothing aside from praises and kept her 
questions for later. 

The carpet of entrails led them to a cell near the access leading to the next 
underground floor. Just as Lith, or rather Solus had predicted, the heavy metal door 
had been ripped off as if it was made of paper. 

Nothing remained of the arrays or the holographic pad. The only thing left was the 
mana crystal cable, around which the only healthy tentacle was tightly wrapped. 

"I guess that explains how the hybrid survived for so long." Lith said while pointing 
at it. 

Inside the cell, there was something with a vaguely humanoid shape. The creature 
had a spongy look as if a black and green moss had entirely covered a man's upper 
body, from the head to his midriff. 

Yet it wasn't moss and there was no underlying body. The creature could twist all of 
its parts like a rag doll, forming unnatural angles while it tried to escape from the 
shining red chains that bound its arms to the wall. 
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Its pseudo skin bubbled like a boiling liquid at each attempt. The creature was 
featureless, with only the red eyes made of pure energy typical of Abominations and 
an open mouth. It allowed Lith's group to see that there was nothing inside its body, 
just a uniform mass of moss. 

The tentacle-innards were generated from its midriff, the creature had no lower 
body. Seeing the fresh, juicy prey willingly stepping inside its cage, the hybrid 
twisted its arms with enough strength to rip them off at the wrist level to get rid of 
the chains. 

Yet the enchanted item created red lines of power on the creature's body, forcing it to 
heal and reattaching it to the wall time and time again. The hybrid gurgled in outrage 
while the group decided what to do. 

Suddenly, a human voice came from the creature's entrails. 

< "Please, kill me."> It spoke in an unknown language, but for some reason, Lith 
understood its words. A human head was emerging from the tentacles that the 
creature had amassed, preparing for an attack. 

< "I beg of you, don't let it..."> The creature roared, cutting the person short as it 
stretched its neck enough to bite the newborn head off, causing red blood to spray 
through its cell. 

"Good gods! What was that?" Gaakhu asked, on the verge of puking. 

"I was right, the fusion is incomplete." Lith explained after consulting Solus. "This is a 
pathogen-Abomination hybrid and that was its host. The hybrid is the dominant one 
so it treats the host like a parasite. Neither of them can kill the other." 

"Anyone want to take scans of this horror?" Phloria asked. Her question was followed 
by pent up barfs and shaken heads. 

"All those in favor of putting it down?" 

Everyone raised their hands. Half the group kept the creature away from the mana 
cable while the others bombarded the hybrid with tier four darkness spells. Once the 
creature's body disappeared, so did the living fog and all the black veins covering the 
floor. 
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The ward's lights now allowed Lith's group to take a good look around. Now that the 
living entrails were gone, they could see that dozens of corpses littered the floor. The 
first underground level was a mass grave for both prisoners and Odi guards. 

All the skeletons had been sucked dry, but the Odi's were easily recognizable. They 
had no imperfections, with ivory white bones that seemed out of an anatomy book. 
All males were identical to each other and so were the females. 

If not for the signs of struggle and the black aura of undeath that Life Vision revealed, 
Lith would have thought they were just mass-produced skeleton mannequins. 

"What's on the next floor?" Phloria asked. 

"This was the Immunization Ward. Next should be the Body Enhancement Ward. I 
think it refers to their enchanted human program." Ellkas said. 

"Can we go outside and take a break?" Morok asked. "I've seen a lot of disgusting 
things in my life but this one takes the cake." 

"I wish." Neshal explained. "Once we take our Alchemical protection off, it will be 
gone. We could rest here." 

Everyone looked at her like she was raving mad. 

"I mean on the ground floor, not here-here." 

They went back to the Odi ward, but the nightmare followed them. Even though the 
place was pristine and with perfect lighting, they kept seeing everything in shades of 
green, as if the living fog was still there. 

Only when the creature's screams stopped resounding in their ears and their steps 
emitted squishy sounds no more did they make their way towards the second 
underground floor. 
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CHAPTER 681 
MYSTERIES (1) 


'Solus, how could we understand a dead language.' Lith thought after replaying the 
events in his head until he was certain that it wasn't just a hallucination. 

'Not "we", you did. I heard only gibberish until you translated it for me.' Her answer hit 
Lith harder than everything he had witnessed so far. He even asked Phloria and the 
Professors, but they confirmed to him that all they heard was unknown words. 

That bit of news shocked Lith. The last thing he needed was more unanswered 
questions. 

The door to the second underground floor was ripped off as well, but the signs of 
struggle stopped halfway through the U shaped corridor. The creature's limited 
range of action had prevented it from conquering the whole building. 

The floor was empty, only corpses remained and this time they all belonged to 
prisoners that the Odi had left locked inside their cells. The administrative office was 
intact, so while the language experts studied the medical reports, the others 
examined the bodies. 

The first thing they noticed was that once again the cells were small and cramped 
with up to six beds. Lith noticed that some of the inmates had runes of power 
surgically carved into their skeletons. Most of them, however, had bite marks and the 
only clean bones were as brittle as breadsticks. 

7 can understand the cannibalism. If the Odi abandoned them here, hunger must have 
driven them insane, but why is there a set of brittle bones in each cell?' Lith thought 
and even Solus had no explanation to offer him. 

Since there was no threat, no relic, or anything worth studying, the Forgemasters 
began examining the next holographic pad to discover its password while waiting for 
the linguists. 

This time they didn't need Lith's help. The Professors had learned their lesson and 
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thoroughly examined the uncommon characters too. Ellkas and Gaakhu only needed 
a glance to guess the password. 


"Seems that enchanting living beings was a total bust." They explained. "There were 
only two outcomes for the Odi's experiments. The first and most common was death 
by mana poisoning. 

"Those who somehow adapted to the foreign mana were barely one in a hundred 
and they would die in a way as slow and painful as mana poisoning that the Odi 
called 'mana drain'. 

"Basically their bodies were unable to fuel the enchantment with their innate mana 
and would collapse over time. They tried to fix the problem by Bonding the 
specimens with mana crystals, but the survival rate was 0%." 

There was a total of five underground floors and each one of them recorded a 
different kind of madness. The third floor was for intellect enhancement 
experiments, but aside from failure reports and corpses with deformed skulls, there 
was nothing to see. 

The fourth one was the Immortality project, but since all the prisoners were dead 
there was no doubt about its failure. On the fifth floor, the Life Merging process truly 
scared them. 

The whole floor was empty. There were no corpses lying around nor documents left 
in the office. 

"Oh shit! I think this one succeeded." Morok said. "Also, there must be a secret 
passage around here. Otherwise we should have found many more Odi corpses on 
our way here." 

"Indeed." Yondra nodded. "If the Odi locked themselves in here to escape from the 
hybrid, they would have died like all the others. Instead not only did they manage to 
continue their experiments, but they also had the time to clean everything." 

After searching the floor, they discovered the existence of an elevator in the wall near 
the stairs. It wasn't actually hidden, just hard to notice since on Mogar elevators 
didn't exist and its doors were so perfectly sealed for security reasons that nothing 
distinguished them from the nearby metal walls. 
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Unfortunately, it was useless. It required both a password and a key to access each 
floor, clearly to keep the different research teams in the dark about what the others 
had achieved. 

It was barely past lunchtime, but everyone was exhausted, so they decided to call it a 
day and go back to the camp. 

Lith and Phloria spent all of their free time with Quylla. Lith explained all the failed 
experiments they had witnessed and their consequences to her. 

"Gods, I'm really starting to believe that the Odi's life force underwent so many 
modifications that they became utterly insane." Quylla could tell by Phloria's face 
turning green at the recounting of the events that Lith was sparing her the most 
gruesome details. 

"Body Sculpting is named so because it's almost a work of art. The smallest mistake 
can forever scar your patient, that's why we practiced so much on slimes before 
treating people. The Odi, instead, seemed to hammer randomly and hope for a 
masterpiece." 

Quylla's words sparked a crazy idea in Lith's mind, something that gave Solus the 
creeps. 

"What do you think they could achieve with the Life Merging project?" Lith handed 
her the translated documents that they had retrieved from the main administrative 
building. 

"I understand all the other projects, but this one is beyond me. It has no military 
application nor would it have brought the Odi any closer to achieving eternal life." 

"Maybe, and maybe not." Quylla moved closer to Lith, sitting beside him before 
Hushing the area around them. 

"Good gods, that one too? Leave something for the rest of us. That's not cool bro." 
Morok said before hitting on Jerth and being hit in return. 

"As you know, life force determines the lifespan of an individual. By merging two life 
forces, you could in theory live twice as long." Quylla ignored the Ranger, explaining 
her hypothesis. 
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"Of course there would be the problem of split personalities, the fight for dominance, 
and the risk of rejection that could kill both subjects. So maybe the Odi were trying 
to remove the side effects. We know that it's possible because Thrud succeeded." 

"I know that, but Thrud had centuries at her disposal as well as Arthan's Madness, 
whereas the Odi's society collapsed soon after they began their experiments." Lith 
said. 

"Your theory would make sense if they experimented on other Odi, but judging from 
the cells, they kept working on 'lesser races'. Also, there's the contradiction that they 
apparently succeeded and yet there isn't a single Odi alive. 

"What did they use such technology for, then?" 

"I have no clue, but I'll see if there's anything useful in these notes." She said hugging 
Lith a bit too closely for comfort. "Don't worry, we'll figure it out. Where there's a will 
there's a way." 

At first, Phloria thought that Quylla was just talking about the current mission, but 
Lith's shocked expression told her otherwise. 

"How do you know about it?" Lith asked. 

"How does she know about what?" Phloria echoed, reminding him of her presence. 

"Smooth move, Lith. All my efforts to be as vague as possible are ruined. Do you want 
to tell her or do you want me to do the honors?" Quylla said, letting him go and 
allowing herself to sniffle a little. 

"You have yet to answer me. How do you know about it?" Lith said. 

"Everyone in the light department knows. The Professors treated you after Balkor's 
attack, remember? Do you think they could miss such a thing? I..." 

"What are you two hiding from me?" Phloria cut her short, her patience was running 
thin. 
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CHAPTER 682 
MYSTERIES (2) 


"Saving Protector gave me Death Vision because it crippled my life force." Lith said. 
He could only blame himself for losing his cool earlier. 

"What does that mean?" Phloria actually knew enough about light magic to put the 
pieces together, but her brain refused to make the leap of logic. 

"It means that he is dying." Quylla said, making her sister turn pale as a ghost. 

"I hope you haven't focused on Body Sculpting because of me." Lith said. 

"I'm not doing it only for you, but also for people like Zinya. Body Sculpting is the 
next frontier of healing magic, yet few people practice it because of its risks. I 
researched the Odi because I think they might have found a solution to your 
problem." 

'What the heck? Quylla came here for the same reason.' Solus was shocked and so was 
Lith. 

"I'm not in love with you, but I care for you deeply. You're part of my family." She said 
hugging him again. Hearing Quylla using almost the same words he had told Phloria 
at the beginning of the expedition, gave his cynical heart one blow too many. 

Lith returned her embrace, not caring anymore about keeping up appearances and 
stupid rumors. 

"Seriously, what the fuck?" Phloria demanded an explanation and this time Lith went 
into detail, even telling her how much time he was supposed to have left to live. By 
the time he was done, Phloria's outlook on their mission was completely changed. 

If before it was just an assigned mission, now it was personal. Phloria took a walk to 
clear her head. To her, Kulah was no longer a threat to defend against, it was a 
fortress to storm which potentially held a priceless treasure. 
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Her instincts told her to suit back up and keep exploring the city, but it only lasted an 
instant. She knew that raw power and will could only take her so far. The key for that 
peculiar vault was knowledge, not violence. 

The Odi had left too many self-destruct mechanisms that she was unable to deal with 
on her own. She needed to rest and she needed to wait. 

Morok approached her to ask if since there were two of them and one of Lith they 
needed a fourth player, but before he could even open his mouth, Phloria glared at 
him. 

It was a look that all of Jirni's victims knew all too well, holding a promise of infinite 
pain and misery. In Morok's case, it reminded him of the look of the Phoenix that had 
caught him in his attempt to take one of her eggs to check if a Phoenix omelet was as 
spicy as legends said. 

He had survived the encounter only because after throwing him off the top of her 
mountain with all of his spells sealed, the beast hadn't bothered confirming the kill. 
Having learned from his past mistakes, the Ranger gave her a salute before 
remembering about a very important matter he had to attend to somewhere else. 




In the following days, they kept searching one building at a time. The second facility 
had collapsed, leaving behind no trace of the Odi experiments to create artificial 
Adamant. 

After discovering the records of the umpteenth failed monstrosity, the team had 
decided to explore the right area hoping to have better luck. What they found out, 
instead, was that while the left side of Kulah held labs and research facilities, the 
right side was composed of the personnel living quarters. 

They found shops, restaurants, and even a library. Unfortunately, it was a civilian 
library, so it only contained books unrelated to the Odi research. It was a gold mine 
for an anthropologist, but just a pile of garbage to the expedition team. 

Just to not leave any stone unturned, they explored one building on each side per 
day. 

"If we find Kulah's upper echelons' apartments, we might find the key to decipher 
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this mystery instead of just clutching at straws." Phloria pointed out. 


Even though the Professors thought it was just wishful thinking, Lith supported her 
idea for several reasons. After the Golems had been destroyed, both sides of Kulah 
were lit up with mana, so their existence couldn't be as simple as it appeared. 

Also, every time they deactivated an array or cut a mana cable, there was more world 
energy available, so it was only a matter of time before Solus could take her tower 
form. 

Last, but not least, he could bring Quylla to the cleared buildings and use her help to 
understand what could have happened to the Odi. When they had arrived, Kulah was 
sealed, so the rebels had failed to find it. 

Yet there were no corpses, no graveyards, nothing. Too many things didn't add up 
unless the Odi had simply disappeared off the face of Mogar leaving behind a 
perfectly functional military facility. 

The worst part of their situation was that despite the fact that the living quarters 
were big, spacious, and were equipped with comfortable beds, the place felt so 
creepy on so many levels that no one wanted to sleep inside Kulah. 

It only made them homesick, lowering their morale even further. The soldiers and 
the Assistants felt more useless by the day. Their pride crumbled with every 
challenge the first squad overcame. 

The Professors, instead, were starting to be affected by the Odi's abominable 
experiments. They were academics, after all, they had seen their fair share of 
atrocities but Kulah was undermining their trust in the magical research. 

Not only were they questioning their mission, but also their entire careers, debating 
more and more often if it wouldn't have been better to just raze Kulah to the ground. 

One building held a research lab focused on robbing magical beasts of their true 
magic. Each one of its floors contained the results from fusing together a beast and a 
member of the 'lesser races', regardless of their age or gender. 

According to the notes left by the mages, the hybrids would live a few minutes in 
excruciating agony before dying by mana poisoning. 
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Another building gave them a pleasant surprise. The Odi had tried to bestow their 
specimens a 'potion organ', something that would make them capable of enhancing 
their bodies in a way similar to fusion magic. 

Each floor was dedicated to a different element and all of them were littered with 
corpses of both Odi and inmates. The victims had been granted unstable powers that 
crippled their life span but gave them the opportunity to bite back at their 
oppressors. 

The project had been dropped because the more the procedure was perfected, the 
more casualties the Odi would sustain, especially on the air and fire fusion floors. 

"Do you see what I mean?" Lith said to Phloria and Quylla once he was sure that they 
were alone. 

"I get that they modified their bodies to reach what they considered perfect beauty, 
but aren't these skeletons too similar between each other?" He said pointing at both 
female and male bodies. 

'Also, why have none of these women given birth, not one of them. Their pelvic 
bones are too perfect." 

"If they body-swapped, why give birth?" Phloria shrugged. "They couldn't keep a 
bloodline just like they couldn't keep their bodies." 

"Point taken, but isn't it strange that despite having a young, healthy body, none of 
them had children? Kulah has no nursery, no school, nothing. These kinds of 
experiments lasted years, isn't it unnatural that no one had a family?" 
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CHAPTER 683 
TRUST (1) 


Phloria thought about the apartments they had visited. Some of them hosted more 
than one person, but always adults. There were enchanted photos in each room, but 
none depicting children. 

In the meantime, Quylla and Lith studied the skeletons in the old-fashioned way, 
with magnifying glasses and collected samples to analyze later. 

"It's indeed odd." Quylla said. "Even the streaks of discoloration on the bones seem to 
have developed the same way for all same-sex Odi. Another thing that I noticed, is 
how well preserved the corpses are despite centuries having passed. 

"Do you have a theory to explain all of this?" 

"I do. It's far fetched and creepy but I think it fits this place perfectly." Lith replied. 

"Let's consider what we know. The Odi first defeated all illnesses by dramatically 
altering their bodies, correct?" 

Both women nodded. 

"Then they moved on to altering their physical appearance to achieve perfect looks, 
but doesn't that mean they were basically copies of the same mold?" 

"Oh gods." Quylla had no concept of things like DNA or cloning, even so she managed 
to grasp what Lith was trying to say, but her mind needed some time to consider the 
implication of such practices based on what she knew. 

"Okay, what?" The discussion was way above Phloria's head. Her confused 
expression made Lith chuckle, creeping out both of his friends. They hadn't seen him 
laugh ever since he had lost the Gatekeeper. 

"I'll make it simple. Imagine that to achieve perfect health, all of the Odi subjected 
their bodies to the same, identical alterations." Lith said. 
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"I got that. I'm not stupid." Phloria pouted. 


"Never even thought that." Lith gave her a soft smile, making something in her 
stomach flutter. "Then they wanted to have the same looks, maybe changing just 
their hair or skin color, but can you picture a society like that?" 

"Gods, it would resemble a world full of only purebred dogs." She said. 

"Exactly, and what happens when you inbreed often enough to keep the so-called 
purity of any race?" Lith asked. 

"Are you saying that the Odi were sterile? All of them?" Phloria asked. 

"Well, if he's right being sterile was the least of their problem." Quylla said. 

"Madness, reduced lifespan, and congenital diseases are all things that would require 
even more Body Sculpting, with easily predictable consequences. Yet that conclusion 
seems a bit rushed to me. What makes you think their situation was so dire?" 

"Lack of children, identical bodies..." Lith wanted to use the term clones, but Mogar's 
language lacked such a term, "...and your earlier observation, Quylla. This is not 
medical research, it's too random and desperate. 

"As you said, they were hammering rather than chiseling." 

"Why aren't we telling this to the Professors as well?" Quylla asked while putting 
together the various pieces of the puzzle. 

"First, mine is just a groundless theory. I'm afraid that after hearing it, their 
judgment of our future discoveries might be biased. I want to see if they reach the 
same conclusion on their own. 

"Second, I don't trust them. They are facing the same problem the Odi had. They are 
old and they know they are going to die. Flawed or not, this technology would allow 
them to prolong their existence and keep their physical appearance." 

Lith's paranoia was contagious and suddenly Quylla was almost happy that Professor 
Phesta had died. Each Professor had conveniently arrived with a talented 
Assistant/spare body, according to Lith's idea. 
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Clearing the labs brought them more questions than answers and the private 
quarters confirmed at least part of Lith's theory. The people in the enchanted 
pictures looked awfully similar, to the point that the Odi had to embroider their 
names on their clothes to recognize one another. 

Another week passed and the expedition was done exploring half of Kulah. With 
time, they had grown insensitive to the various horrors and since they had grasped 
how to safely crack the defensive systems, they could explore multiple buildings in a 
single day. 

Now what slowed them down was the fact that only two Professors were able to 
read the Odi language and the number of documents they had to read to understand 
each building's purpose varied greatly. 

While they deciphered the papers, the others explored the private quarters, 
searching for Kulah's supervisor's office. 

"I think I need help." Said Jerth while standing in front of a closed door, apparently 
identical to all the others. Yet she had opened so many of them that she couldn't miss 
the presence of two extra runes in the array sealing the door. 

"Good call." Professor Neshal said. "Those are not extra runes, there is actually a 
fourth magic circle hidden below the first three. Cutting the mana cable would have 
triggered it and probably activated more Golems." 

Neshal followed the hidden array's power nodes, discovering several hidden doors 
behind which she could sense the presence of Golem charging arrays. 

'Damn. Even Life Vision couldn't spot the trap with all that frigging mana flooding the 
walls. What about you, Solus?' Lith thought. 

'Same. All the buildings are just a white mass to me. I think that the Golems' 
destruction has triggered some kind of alert. We are one mistake away from activating 
either Kulah's defenses or its self-destruct mechanism. 

'At this point, I can't find any other explanation for keeping all the buildings charged up 
with mana.' 

Once again Lith cursed at his inability to share such precious information. 
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'What about your tower?' 


'Not enough world energy for the full form, let alone for a Warp.' 

Once Neshal deactivated all the arrays, she scanned the area again and so did Lith. 

"I think we have found the headquarters." The Professor said after opening the door. 

The building was clearly an office of some kind. On the right, there was even a 
reception where the desk sergeant would sort visitors based on their rank. Even 
though there was no trace of danger, they scanned the place with each step. 

Now that they were inside, both Life Vision and mana sense worked properly, 
allowing Lith to evaluate the importance of each room. Hidden arrays were only 
good as traps, to keep secret documents secure active spells were necessary. 

Phloria teamed up with him as soon as she saw his eyes flaring up from time to time 
with mana. Lith gave her a small bow as a thank you. With her by his side, he would 
have had an easy way to justify any discovery he might make. 

They navigated the floor quickly, taking only the time Lith needed to scan for hidden 
arrays. From the front desk branched several corridors, each one identical to the 
others. They encountered several doors along the way, each one was warded by 
arrays and had a golden tag at eye level. 

Lith had no idea what was written, nor did he care. 

"What if they hold something important?" Phloria asked. "Otherwise why keep them 
sealed with arrays?" 

"Paranoia." Lith replied and Phloria took his words at face value. It was the opinion 
of an expert, after all. 

"They are just offices. There's nothing magical inside, just desks and cabinets. That 
room, instead, glows like Kamila's smile. Someone took a lot of energy to protect it." 

Phloria had yet to recover from the small sting she had experienced when Lith had 
used another woman as a benchmark to describe something beautiful when he 
Hushed their surroundings and shared with her Solus's hypothesis about how 
dangerous Kulah's glowing buildings were. 
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CHAPTER 684 
TRUST (2) 


"Good gods, one mistake and we might blow up?" Her survival instinct took the 
wheel and her Forgemaster wand appeared in her hand. 

"Maybe. I'm paranoid, but the Odi were crazy, so it's not so unlikely that..." 

"You're not paranoid. I mean, not this time." Phloria cut him short. 

"Once a safety protocol is breached, the defense readiness condition is raised. Unless 
the Commander promptly resets the system, two things are bound to happen. The 
first is the call for reinforcements, which probably failed, being that the Odi are dead. 

"The second is triggering the failsafe mechanism to protect the base's secrets. It 
usually implies self-destruction to prevent state secrets from falling into the wrong 
hands and kill the intruders at the same time." 

"Can you reset it?" Lith asked. 

"Maybe. So far the Odi protocols are not so different from those of the Griffon 
Kingdom." 

'If she manages to do it, we might have enough energy for the tower!' Solus thought. 

"Let me guess, that's where we're headed." Phloria pointed at a room that was 
double the size of those they had encountered so far. 

It had ample glass windows which allowed them to look inside and there was a small 
antechamber in front of it, with a desk for the secretary and seats for the guests. 

"Five arrays, three mana cables, twelve purple crystals. This is going to be tricky." 

During his stay in Kulah, Lith used Invigoration so many times to scan for dangers 
that he had discovered new ways to use it. He placed his hands on the walls nearby 
rather than directly on the arrays. 
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He made his mana travel from a safe distance, closing it on the magical formation to 
make sure that he could study them without triggering their defense mechanisms. 


"Or not." Said Phloria, while walking to the secretary's desk. "Secretaries are usually 
the real second in command. They know everything about their boss and organize 
their workday, so they have access to pretty much everything." 

Lith had already cleared the area, so she could cast some of the spells Orion had 
taught her. Silvery strands of energy came out from her wand, highlighting several 
secret compartments where Life Vision showed nothing. 

"Wait, what?" Lith asked both Solus and Phloria. 

'Beats me. To my mana sense, it's just a normal desk.' Solus said. 

"Paranoia." Phloria quoted the book of Lith, chapter 1, verse 1. "The spell I just used 
specifically reveals cloaked spells. Dad developed it right after studying how such 
spells work." 

"I'm really tempted to ask you what the heck that wand is." No matter how much Lith 
looked at it, it appeared as a conducting baton made of silver to him. 

"You'll have to keep your curiosity to yourself so that my father can keep his head." 
She replied as several silvery runes appeared over the desk. 

For the first time, Lith was interested in Royal Forgemasters' spells, looking at 
Phloria's actions in detail. The magic words she used were mostly unknown and the 
few he recognized derived from Forgemaster spells. 

She formed hand and wand signs, using both to draw energy runes in the air. After a 
few seconds, all the compartments opened at once. One was full of paperwork that 
Phloria stored for the Professors, one was for office supplies, and the last contained a 
small keyboard. 

"Gods, even the Odi suffered from a bad case of stationery thefts if they used secret 
compartments for them." 

"Paranoia should tell you they are enchanted." Lith replied with his eyes ablaze with 
Life Vision. 
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"My bad. My spells can take me only this far and the buttons all look the same. What 
do you make of them?" She asked. 

Lith placed his hand on the desk and performed a thorough scan, hoping that Orion's 
spell had missed something. 

Apparently, it's as good as Invigoration and it doesn't require contact. Yondra's 
apprenticeship offer is becoming more interesting by the second.' Lith thought. 

Once he focused on the buttons, he could follow their enchantments as if they were 
power lines and discover what they were connected to. 

"One button is for the door, one is for the arrays, and the other two go too far for me 
to follow them." Lith said. 

"They must be the one to call for the security and another to raise the alarm." Phloria 
suggested. 

"Do we really want to bet everything on a button?" Lith asked. The array was a 
minefield but facing it head-on felt safer to him. 

"Do you really expect a secretary to be a Master Warden that every day has to defuse 
and reactivate that kind of array?" Phloria's reasoning made a lot of sense. 

After Lith nodded to her, she pushed it and the arrays disappeared. Another click and 
the door opened. 

Once inside, they ignored the papers and scanned the room for secret 
compartments. Lith noticed with Life Vision that almost everything in the office was 
enchanted, especially the desk. 

It was filled with mana crystals, resembling a huge wooden communication amulet. 
Invigoration allowed him to peek inside its drawers, but there was nothing worth 
mentioning. 

"More paperwork and enchanted stationery. What about you?" Lith asked. 

"I can feel something enchanted behind this library, but I can't find a magical switch 
to open it." Phloria replied. 
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Much to Lith's dismay, the library behind the commander's desk was completely 
ordinary, so Life Vision, mana sense, and Invigoration showed nothing. 

'Okay, it's my time to shine.' Solus slipped off Lith's finger and inside the shelves in 
her liquid form, exploring every nook and cranny, until she found the hidden 
mechanism. Then she backtracked its workings until she found its trigger. 

'Oh my! It seems that the Odi managed to develop something similar to C-4.' She said. 
'I've stored everything for research purposes, but before opening the library I'm going 
to check for more surprises.' 

It was the first time since he was reborn on Mogar that Lith heard about explosives, 
so he asked Phloria about them. 

"It's ancient stuff, no one uses it anymore. Spells are much more powerful and more 
easily controlled. Also, if someone wears decent protection, you can't kill anyone 
with explosives unless you make the ceiling collapse on their heads. Why do you 
ask?" 

"Because it's the only thing I could think about that could activate the underlying 
arrays if we just ripped the library off the wall." Lith said. 

"That would be an incredibly crude but ingenious way to fool a Forgemaster. Good 
thinking." Phloria nodded. 

'Thanks.' Solus replied in Lith's mind while Phloria and he looked for some kind of 
switch. Luckily for them, there was only one switch and no traps. After removing the 
locks, the library easily moved on its hinges, revealing a safe and a block of 
explosives that Solus had left to prove Lith's theory. 

The safe was a small rectangular door, covered by several overlapping arrays, each 
one fueled by several purple crystals. Above them floated a small holographic 
display. 

"Dammit, the magic crystals powering the safe are the same that fuel the arrays. I 
can't deactivate them without triggering the safe's defensive mechanism." Lith said. 

"Unless we know the password." Phloria pointed at the holographic display, showing 
only numbers. She used another of her father's spells and the numbers lit up, 
revealing that each one of them was connected to two different relays. 
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One was linked to the safe and the other to the arrays. 


"Great! The password contains all the numbers, so they can all be right or wrong 
depending on their sequence and repetition. I don't think even the Professors can 
crack it this time." Lith said. 
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CHAPTER 685 
LAST STOP (1) 


"I wouldn't be so sure." Phloria shrugged. 

"Why, exactly?" Lith asked. 

"Well, this safe is really old. I've seen a lot of them in the army. Heck, I even have one 
in my own office and not one of them is a hybrid between Warden and Forgemaster 
magic. Maybe this was cutting edge technology centuries ago, but magic never 
stopped evolving." 

Phloria went to call the Professors while Lith examined the safe with Invigoration. 
Solus had already slipped back onto his finger and was trying to help him to sort out 
the mess. 

'Dammit, if it wasn 'tfor the Odi's obsession with explosions, there are a lot of things I 
could try. To make matters worse, I need what's inside this safe, so I can't risk 
damaging it.' He thought. 

'Consider this a learning experience.' Solus said. 'Phloria is right, we've never met a 
safe before, so they must have weak points that dimensional items do not have. 
Otherwise everyone would use safes.' 

"Nice work getting here so fast." Yondra said, quickly followed by her peers. "What 
do we have here? A Nightmare Safe! It's the first time I've seen one outside of books." 

"Can you open it?" Lith asked. 

"Of course we can." Neshal laughed like a madwoman at the sight of the ancient relic. 
"It's just like Kulah's door, an unbeatable conundrum unless you know the trick." 

"Do you know why no one uses safes nowadays?" Yondra asked, making both the 
youths shake their heads. 

"First, their ungodly price. Having one Forgemastered or array protected would cost 
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much more than a dimensional item and it would be much less safe. Second, any 
Forgemaster can crack a safe if they have enough time, the same stands for arrays. 
But this? This is just idiotic." 

Yondra's laughs forced Neshal to continue. 

"You see, the safe is password protected, which means that the arrays must also 
recognize it as well, correct?" More nodding ensued. 

"Hence, if you use a very simple array detecting spell..." Neshal made the full form of 
the array appear, revealing its runes. 

"Here it says that the array must trigger unless the number 3 is pressed." She 
deciphered the runes for them. "Then, that it must trigger unless the number 9 is 
pressed within one second..." 

"Are you saying that the password is written into the array and cannot be changed?" 
Phloria's mouth was agape. 

"Yes. Unless you redo everything from scratch, the password cannot be changed and 
it would still be written as clear as day for any Warden worthy of their title." 

Yondra pressed the numbers in quick succession, opening the safe. 

"Wait, what about the combination for the door locks in the labs?" Lith asked. 

"It was different. The arrays and a holographic pad were two distinct protections, in 
fact we safely deactivated the array first and then worked on the pad. Heck, the 
password would have been inconsequential if we could have reached the arrays on 
the other side of the door." Neshal explained. 

Inside the safe, there were several folders that were given to Gaakhu and Ellkas, a 
metal key, and what looked like a keycard to Lith. 

While the linguists deciphered the papers from both the safe and the secretary's 
desk, Yondra worked on the commander's desk, opening all of its drawers. Countless 
reports were orderly disposed, making the linguists moan at the idea of having to 
read them all. 

Since their presence was no longer necessary, Lith and Phloria left the commander's 
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office and moved to another building. Life Vision didn't spot any more hidden areas, 
it was going to take quite some time for the linguist to finish deciphering so many 
papers. 

By the time dinner was ready, Lith had cleared three more buildings without finding 
anything interesting. The Professors were still working on the folders found inside 
the safe, so after finishing his meal, he decided to give his handler a call. 

Lith hadn't heard from Kamila in over a week and he was starting to get worried 
about her. She replied almost immediately, but the vision he saw sent shivers down 
his spine. Kamila looked terribly pale and had huge bags under her eyes. 

Her skin was gaunt, like she had lost too much weight too fast, making her almost 
unrecognizable. 

"Thank the gods you are alright. I was starting to get really worried. Wait for a 
second, please." Only her radiant smile was still the same. The contrast between her 
joyous expression and her physical appearance made Lith feel as if his heart had 
been caught in a frozen vise. 

A familiar voice in the background snapped him out of his reverie. 

"Of course, dear. Royal override. Identification: Archon Jirni Ernas. Password of the 
day: Abomination, Balkor, Die, Manohar." 

"Thanks, Jirni. Now you can talk with both your handler and your girlfriend." She 
giggled. 

"Kami, are you alright? You look terrible. Did something happen?" Lith blurted out 
the second they were alone again. 

Those weren't the first words she had hoped to hear from Lith after such a long 
separation, but the honest worry in his voice more than made up for it. 

"Physically, I'm fine. The rest, not so much. It's a long story, do you have time for it?" 
Lith nodded for her to continue and Kamila told him all that had happened after 
Fallmug's attempt on her life. 

"That bastard!" Lith yelled when her story was over, slamming his fist against the 
ground with such strength that it cracked. "I told you we should have dealt with him 
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the hard way." 


Kamila flinched, quivering like a puppy and making Lith feel terrible. 

"Oh gods, I'm so sorry. I'm not angry at you, I just wish I was there to rip him apart, 
limb from limb." 

"That's exactly my problem." She said. "Right after the attack, I was so enraged that I 
had him arrested and asked for the maximum sentence. Now, however, knowing that 
he is still alive, getting tortured every day, I feel terrible." 

Kamila started to sob. 

"I can't sleep, I can't eat. I'm barely functional. Why did I take this job? Everything 
was much easier before." 

Lith let her vent her pain, whispering sweet words to her from time to time. 

"I would prefer that Fallmug died a horrible death, but if it's affecting you so badly, 
then ask for mercy and have him executed. He's not worth a single hair on your head, 
let alone one of your tears." 

"After so long, would it even matter? I helped Constable Ernas capture many people, 
but it's the first time that my job and my personal life have gotten mixed together. I 
never realized the pain I bring to those who I arrested." She replied. 

"First, you didn't do anything wrong. He attacked you, and no matter your role in the 
army, his sentence would have been the same. Second, what about Zinya? What 
about all the victims? Why are you worrying for the culprits instead of yourself? 

"If you didn't stop those people, a lot of innocents would have gotten hurt. Your job is 
as necessary as mine. As for Fallmug, yes, his death matters. It will give you closure. 
Kami, you are not a bad person and his fate was never in your hands, but his own. 

"What do you think would have happened to your sister and her children if you 
didn't step up? Nothing you did was meant to hurt him, only to give them justice, so 
please stop torturing yourself over such a dirtbag." 
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CHAPTER 686 
LAST STOP (2) 


Kamila pressed a button on her amulet, making Lith's hologram become life-sized 
and he did the same. She tried to grab the hologram's hand, but there was nothing to 
touch and it wasn't even warm. 

Lith kept his hand open, letting her palm touch his, in the only form of contact they 
could share. 

"You know what? You are right. I think I wouldn't feel so bad if I had asked Jirni to 
have them immediately executed. It's just that even though Fallmug is a scumbag, I 
attended their marriage. I even spent some time with him when Zinya was giving 
birth. 

"He's still someone I know, not just a faceless criminal with a record I have to study." 
Kamila said. 

"I also think you have yet to recover from the attempted murder." Lith said. "The first 
time is always shocking." 

The memory of Fallmug's attack, with all its possible implications, made Kamila 
shiver and seek the comfort of a heavy blanket. 

"When will you be back?" She asked. "I miss you so bad that it hurts." 

"Wish I knew, but soon." Lith sighed. "Once I return, I promise you that we'll spend a 
lot of time together and that I'll cook you all of your favorite dishes. We need to get 
some meat back on those bones." 

"Thanks. Your words mean the world to me." Kamila said. 

Their conversation continued for a while, but before passing the amulet to Phloria, 
Lith spoke a bit with Jirni. 

"You promised me that she would be safe." He didn't mean to sound aggressive, but 
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between gritting his teeth and pulverizing rocks with his bare hands to vent his 
stress, any other person would have found him terrifying. 


"And I kept my word. She was never alone, not for a single moment. I gave Fallmug 
only enough rope to hang himself." As a married woman, Jirni could understand his 
distress. 

If Orion ever ended up looking like Kamila, she would demand an explanation, and 
an excellent one at that. 

"Then why didn't you kill him on the spot? You know how soft Kamila is, and killing 
someone in self-defense is much different from doing it in cold blood. The guilt is 
eating at her alive." Lith rebuked. 

"I hoped to make her harder, stronger. In our line of work, what Fallmug did is barely 
a practical joke. I can only tell you that compared to some of the criminals I have 
arrested, the Odi were amateurs." Jirni said. 

"Please, have Fallmug killed as soon as you can and then bring Kamila to my home. 
The kind of help she needs is something that only her sister and my family can 
provide to her. No offense." Lith knew that Jirni was right, but also that demanding 
Kamila to react like they would was going too far. 

"None taken. Any preference on the execution method?" 

"I prefer not knowing." Lith replied with a cruel smile. That way, if Kamila asked him 
anything about how gruesome Fallmug's death had been, Lith wouldn't be forced to 
lie to her. 




The next morning, Lith heard the words that he had always believed were nothing 
more than a myth. 

"We have great news." Professor Gaakhu said, handing and abridged version of their 
findings to all the members of the expedition. 

"No bad news? At all?" Phloria spit out her breakfast in surprise. 

"Nope. Not even good news, only great." Ellkas replied with a warm smile. 
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"The documents we found in the commander's office were the most recent reports 
and updates about all the experiments conducted in Kulah. Needless to say, most of 
them were a complete failure. 

"Archmage Ernas was right in his estimates. Both Forgemastering living beings and 
the attempts to create artificial adamant proved to be impossible." 

"You said most were failures." Yondra pointed out. "What about their successful 
experiments?" 

"I was getting to that." Gaakhu said. "According to the reports, the Life Merging, Mana 
Reactor, and Flesh Golem projects were brought to fruition. In the upper part of 
Kulah, the Odi continued to work on their failed experiments whereas they moved 
the three successful projects to the lower levels of the city. 

"There is an underground facility even better equipped than the one right under our 
feet. We have all the data we need in our hands, so as soon as we collect the evidence 
from the under-underground lab, we can finally leave this place." 

Gaakhu's words were greeted by a round of applause, yet neither Lith nor Phloria 
took part in it. 

'That's why so much world energy is being siphoned. The Odi must have focused on 
improving the technologies that actually worked, giving to the other projects only the 
necessary scraps to keep the base operational. 

'Life Merging, Mana Reactor, and Flesh Golem. I have a faint idea of what each one of 
them does and I like none of them.' Lith thought. 

"What about their 'Meat Factories'?" Phloria asked. "Shouldn't we give those poor 
creatures relief from their life of torment?" 

"They'll die once we cut off the power lines to the complex." Ellkas replied. 

"No, that's just what you hope for. What if the modifications they underwent allow 
them to survive? What if after a lifetime in slavery, we leave them for dead while they 
slowly die of hunger? Even worse, what if by doing so we set them free to roam the 
Griffon Kingdom?" Phloria's words made sense. 

The Odi were crazy enough to unleash the horrors they had created against the 
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'lesser races' in revenge. After all, they were as dead as doornails, whatever 
happened wasn't their problem anymore. 

"We'll move to the underground floor only once we make sure that not a soul stays 
trapped in this nightmare a second longer than necessary." Phloria was pretty sure 
that without their life support systems, the creatures would die. Pain was the only 
variable. 

She hadn't forgotten about the Teks and her failure to locate them. The image of the 
Tek younglings eating each other still haunted her dreams. After such a terrible 
parody of life, she wanted to grant them at least a merciful death. 

"That shouldn't take long." Ellkas nodded. "We have a list of the facilities and based 
on the buildings we already explored, we now know which is which." 

There weren't many labs left where live specimens had been used, so before moving 
to their last stop, the group explored them. They made sure that no creature like the 
pathogen-Abomination hybrid was still alive. 

Yet no matter where they looked, they only found either empty buildings or mass 
graves. 

"This really doesn't make sense." Lith said. "Why have only some places been cleaned 
while the rest appear as if the Odi just left, leaving their guinea pigs to starve? It's 
like a sudden crisis forced them to run away." 

His words put the picture in everyone's head of the still alive Odi in the safety of 
their underground lab, waiting for them like predators stalking their prey. 

"It's worse than that." Phloria said after checking their maps. "Why are the meat 
factories empty? These rooms are nothing like the one Lith and I witnessed." 

The buildings where the creatures that had assaulted Morok's first group on 
multiple occasions were supposed to be, turned out to be just warehouses filled with 
junk. There was no trace of dimensional runes, working arrays, or even defensive 
systems. 

"I think I know the answer." Neshal said. 
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CHAPTER 687 
DEATH TRAP (1) 


"Such an extensive automatic breeding facility like the one you described wouldn't 
be used to just breed warriors in case of an assault. The magical beasts were 
probably used as prototypes for the Flesh Golem project as demonstrated by the 
brains embedded in the constructs we fought. 

"Hence they have probably been moved to the underground lab." Neshal said. 

The other Professors nodded, cursing their own stupidity. It was now too late to 
enter the underground complex. Even though they hadn't fought any enemies, 
deactivating arrays and constantly scanning their surroundings was quite a tiresome 
job. 

Still, to Lith it hadn't been a fool's errand. They had now cut off enough mana cables 
that Solus was almost able to assume her tower form. 

Lith took the time that the enforced break had given him to use Accumulation and 
call Kamila again. After seeing her in such rough shape, he had decided to try and 
support her to the best of his abilities despite the distance separating them. 

Lith spent dinner with her and thanks to his company, Kamila managed to eat a full 
bowl of soup instead of just nibbling at her food before sending it back to the 
kitchen. 

"It sucks having no one waiting for you but Mom and Dad, huh?" Quylla asked 
Phloria. She was knee-deep in sheets of paper filled with her notes about the Life 
Merging reports they had managed to find. 

"Well, at least you have Anathor." Phloria said, realizing she had been staring at 
Kamila's hologram and averting her gaze from the couple. 

"I don't know. I haven't thought about him once since we got here. I think that's a 
pretty bad sign. Are you interested in hearing a crazy theory of mine?" 
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Seeing that Quylla wouldn't stop working even during dinner unless someone 
actively conversed with her, Phloria nodded. 


"I think that all the three successful projects were means to prolong the Odi race's 
existence. Life Merging probably exploits their artificially identical life forces to avoid 
rejection when assimilating one another, just like Thrud does with her meat 
puppets." 

"Flesh Golems should be a perfected version of the constructs we have already faced, 
capable of implanting their minds in a Golem's body, whereas the Mana Reactor 
should be related to the conversion of mana into life force." Quylla said. 

"Are any of those three things even possible?" Phloria was suddenly very interested 
in the matter. The first two were revolting, but the third option might allow them to 
give Lith a normal lifespan if they found the blueprints. 

"In theory, yes. In practice, maybe. The only problem I have with my crazy theory is 
that it doesn't explain why the Odi disappeared even though all three projects 
worked. I mean, I get that the rebels might have killed those on the surface, but what 
happened to the Odi residing in Kulah? 

"Also, I don't get how they were supposed to find life force donors for the Life 
Merging project. If Lith is right and the Odi were sterile, then their numbers could 
only decline with time." 

"Couldn't they use Body Sculpting on the Teks and absorb their life force?" Phloria 
asked. 

"No, that's impossible. Even with heavy modifications, a magical beast's and a 
human's life force are too different. My hope is that we find enough about the Mana 
Reactor to at least repair Lith's life force since it's the only way to help him that 
doesn't involve forbidden magic." Quylla replied. 

There were few things that she wouldn't do to help her friend, but killing people was 
among them. 

Lith tried to give Kamila his undivided attention, but his enhanced senses heard 
Quylla's words and he got curious. When he listened to her reasoning, he couldn't 
disagree more with her. 
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'Her idea of Life Merging kind of makes sense, but the rest is just wishful thinking. If the 
Odi were willing to consider becoming Golems as a form of eternal life, they could have 
much more easily turned themselves into undead. 

'As for the Mana Reactor, mana and life force are two entirely different things. With 
Invigoration, I can have my mana core produce as much mana as I want, yet I can't 
repair my life force. 

Either Quylla's insight is so deep that I can't even comprehend her theory or she's 
completely offtrack.' Lith thought. 

"Why are you sighing so much?" Kamila asked. Lith didn't want to burden her with 
his problems, so he replied with a white lie. 

"I can't wait to be done with this awful place. Having you so close and yet so far is 
killing me." His words managed to make her laugh and eat some bread. 

The rest of the evening was uneventful and so was the night. The guards had become 
so relaxed with the prolonged quiet of those last few days that they had a hard time 
not dozing off from time to time. 

The following morning, despite all of Quylla's pleading, the expedition team was 
once again split into two groups, leaving the Assistants and the soldiers in the camp 
while the Rangers, the Professors, and Phloria went to collect the last of the data. 

"I'm sorry, Quylla, but what we faced so far were the security measures for almost 
abandoned projects, I can't imagine how tight the security will be for the successful 
ones." Phloria said. 

Even though she appeared to be calm, she was actually on edge. She had searched 
Kulah's commander's office thoroughly, but she hadn't found the device to reset the 
base's DEFCON level. 

According to Lith's estimates, they were one mistake away from a gruesome death. 
By keeping her sister as far away as she could from Kulah, Phloria could better 
protect her life and give her the opportunity to escape if the worst happened. 

The elevator for the underground facility was located inside the administrative 
building, right past the commander's office. Just like the other elevators they had 
encountered, its metal doors were nigh identical to the walls, making it hard to spot, 
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if it wasn't for the small keyhole at its side. 


The moment Phloria put the metal key in the lock, it was ripped out of her hand 
before she could turn it. A thud could be heard as a bright yellow light became 
visible through the elevator's crevices, accompanied by a rumbling sound. 

"Oh shit!" Phloria unsheathed her sword and conjured an energy shield around 
those close to her. The Professors reacted as well, taking their best equipment out 
from their dimensional amulets. 

"What did you do wrong?" Morok said, his hands above his weapons as he was 
uncertain of what form to shapeshift them into to better face the metal monster in 
front of them. 

The panic in the air amused Lith, who had to repress his chuckle. 

'Iguess they have never heard a mechanical elevator moving.' He thought. 

A ding accompanied the metal doors opening, revealing a lift big enough to easily 
accommodate 20 people or a stretcher and a medical team. The key was waiting for 
them on the inside, behind a glass panel right beside a card reader. 

"What the heck is this?" Gaakhu asked. "There are no buttons and no runes, how do 
we command this thing to move?" 

"It seems that the elevator only makes one stop." Lith explained. "We need the other 
key." Mogar's language had no word for 'keycard', so he just pointed at the other item 
they had found inside the safe. 

"How do you know?" Gaakhu asked. She was a historian and she had never heard of 
such a device. Before Lith could cook up an explanation, the ground below their feet 
began to rumble. 
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CHAPTER 688 
DEATH TRAP (2) 


The activation of the ancient elevator had also triggered a device placed several 
hundreds of meters below them. It awoke the Odi from their long slumber, signaling 
to them that rescue had finally arrived. 

They were many and there was only one monitor, so they crowded in front of it while 
shoving each other away to see which one of the ancient noble families had managed 
to find a cure for their condition and suppress the revolt. 

What appeared in front of their eyes was much worse than the dreamless sleep they 
had just escaped from. 

"What does this mean?" A male asked. "Those aren't even Odi possessing human 
bodies. According to the sensors, they are actual humans, or at least most of them 
are." 

Nimble feminine fingers ran across a keyboard, activating the surveillance devices 
scattered throughout Kulah. The cameras showed them the camp on the outside and 
how many buildings had been breached. 

"These people are no helpers, but raiders." A female said. "We need to exterminate 
them before going back to sleep." 

"Don't be so hasty." Another woman replied. "Look at their equipment. I've never 
seen anything like that. They might hold the key to resume our research." 

After a quick debate, an agreement was reached. 

"Fine. Let them come like lambs to their slaughter, but we must make sure that none 
of their slaves manages to escape." A second male voice said while pressing a button 
which activated their ultimate defense mechanism. 
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In the meantime, Lith could see with Life Vision that something was terribly wrong. 
The world energy compressed and accumulated inside Kulah's buildings was being 
released all at once while more was being pumped from the mana geyser below. 

"This is a quake! We must make sure that the people at the camp are alright." Yondra 
said, worried about Rainer. 

Yet it was no quake. The world energy was being converted into a thick, black 
miasma that was flooding the whole underground cave and its tunnels, consuming 
every form of life in its path, even the moss they had painstakingly grown during the 
last few weeks. 

The camp was already submerged in the darkness element and the only reason its 
occupants were still alive was the multi-layered array that Neshal and the other 
Professors had left. Yet it wasn't going to protect them for long. 

The dark energy was eating at the magical formation, whereas the miasma could 
slowly pass through it. Barriers wouldn't prevent air and light from entering, making 
the situation of those in the camp even more desperate. 

Luckily, the cave was now filled with air, allowing them to use fire magic to destroy 
the toxic gas before it got too close. Without all the moss they had planted, they 
would have had no defense against such an attack. 

Jerth was about to contact Phloria, but she beat her second in command to the 
punch. 

"Is everything alright at the camp? The quake..." 

"Is caused by a mass destruction spell that's consuming the whole cave." Jerth cut 
her short, the external layers were already crumbling. "What do we do?" 

Jerth pressed a few buttons on the amulet, allowing Phloria's group to take a look 
around. 

Lith didn't waste time, opening a Warp Steps right in front of Quylla, quickly followed 
by both Phloria and Yondra who had started to chant as soon as they had seen Jerth's 
terrorized expression. 

Only thanks to the three dimensional corridors did the rest of the expedition team 
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manage to get to safety before the array collapsed. 


"And now what? We can't go outside and we have no idea how much further that 
thing reaches into the tunnels." Almost as a reply to Morok's question, the black 
miasma started to flow inside the administration office through the ventilation 
system. 

"Give me the card!" Lith took the keycard from Phloria's pocket, quickly swiping it 
from both sides, just to be safe. The metal doors closed in the nick of time and the 
elevator started to move down, allowing them to survive. 




"Amazing!" Said a woman. "They managed to use dimensional magic without runes! 
We must interrogate them thoroughly and learn their secrets." 

"You're insane, Leela." Replied a man. "They speak gibberish and none of us is willing 
to waste their time to teach a bunch of monkeys our language." 

"Talk for yourself, Rizo." Said another man. "If we learn their language, after we steal 
their bodies we could go outside and learn how close the Odi empire is to defeating 
the rebels." 

"Are you insane?" Rizo's voice was full of poison. "Taking the body of a monkey? Have 
you forgotten why we hid inside Kulah? It would mean throwing away all of our 
efforts and sacrifices!" 

"I haven't forgotten, but have you seen how low we have stooped? What we have 
become to remain alive and preserve our magical talents? I'd say that even a 
monkey's body is better than this thing you call life." 

Rizo was about to kill Jiira, but many seemed to share his vision and even more 
blocked Rizo's arm, keeping it away from his sword. 

"There's something I don't understand." Leela said, ignoring the commotion around 
her. "Why did they save their slaves instead of using dimensional magic to escape? 
How can a bunch of children be worthy of their masters' lives?" 

"The answer is simple." Jiira said. "Either those are not slaves or their spells are 
flawed and can't bend space far enough to escape. By the way, I call dibs on the 
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brown-haired youth. It's the least disgusting among them." 


No one wanted the Professors because they were too old, also in the following 
quarrels for who would obtain the Assistants' bodies, the Odi agreed on only one 
thing: the non human had to die. 




'Solus, what was that thing?' Lith asked. 

'Some kind of poisonous gas strengthened by darkness magic. In a way, it's worse than 
the explosion we were afraid of No matter how powerful, we could have avoided the 
explosion by Blinking away whereas we have no idea how long it will take for the gas 
to disperse.' Solus replied. 

Phloria was checking that Quylla was alright, casting all the diagnostic spells at her 
disposal. Yondra was doing the same for Rainer, while the other Professors were too 
worried about themselves to care about their Assistants. 

"Captain Phloria, how in the gods' name can one fail to even use a goddamn key?" 
Gaakhu's fury hid the terror she felt at being trapped hundreds of meters below the 
ground, without knowing if she would ever see the sky again. 

"I made no mistake nor did I trigger any alarm. You checked the door yourself." 
Phloria kept her voice calm. The only thing worse than being underground was to 
remain imprisoned within a metal box with no way out. 

None of them had ever been in a mechanical elevator before, all those they had 
experienced in the past were magical in nature. The buzzing of the engine and 
clanging of cables was upsetting everyone but Lith. 

"Then how do you explain our situation? We did nothing and the Assistants were too 
far to mess up!" Gaakhu wasn't willing to let it slide. Each squeak she heard felt as if 
someone was hammering nails into her coffin. 

"I don't owe you any explanation. I don't know what happened, but I know that 
arguing won't take us anywhere. We need to keep calm." 

When the elevator reached the bottom floor, the structure jolted to a stop, making 
the group yelp. 
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The metal doors quickly opened, forcing the two women to interrupt their quarrel. It 
was best to not ignore the welcome committee waiting for them. 
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CHAPTER 689 
CONFLICTS (1) 


A small army of Teks, Thorns, and Koas unleashed a barrage of spells against the 
intruders as soon as they had a clear line of fire. Thorns were creatures born from 
the Awakening of bushes, or in the case of an underground environment, of moss. 

Their bodies were short, barely reaching one meter (3'3") in height. They looked like 
octopuses made of mold, with glowing yellow eyes and odd protuberances on their 
backs that almost resembled wings. 

Koas were fish type magical beasts, about 1.5 (5') meters tall. They had big green 
eyes and humanoid bodies covered in silvery scales as hard as metal. Their razor- 
sharp claws and teeth made them formidable opponents in close-quarter combat. 

All of them had been born and bred in an environment that only allowed the most 
aggressive of them to survive, so their first reaction was always to try and eat each 
other. The bloodbath between the different species ended only when the elevator's 
doors opened, revealing its cargo of soft, tender meat. 

Once again, the entire structure was made of metal, making earth magic impossible 
to use. The Teks attacked with a hail of ice shards, while the Thorns released their 
darkness infused spores to weaken their prey enough to feed upon them. 

The Koas preferred a much simpler approach, releasing their bolts of lightning 
against everyone but themselves. Unfortunately, both Teks and Thorns were immune 
to lightning, so electricity was a threat only to the expedition group. 

Between the sudden crisis and the fear that the mechanical elevator had caused 
them, the humans had no time to prepare their spells. Phloria stepped in front of 
Quylla while injecting mana into her Skinwalker armor. 

The few projectiles that hit Phloria before her conjured tower shield could take form 
didn't even put a dent in the silvery layer covering her skin. The soldiers reacted in 
unison, each one stepping forward to protect the civilians while activating their 
energy shields and using their wands to return fire. 
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They had learned from the previous attack that in such a confined space, darkness 
was the best choice. The projectiles were slow, but the creatures had no camaraderie 
and would hinder each other's movements in their attempts to dodge the darkness 
bolts. 

Lith and Morok Blinked at almost the same time. Before first blood could be shed, 
they appeared respectively on the left and the right side of their assailants. Morok 
crossed his blades right in front of his eyes as he whispered: "Infiro." 

The two short swords emitted a red light that scorched everything in its path, while 
Lith released a stream of blue flames from his hands from the opposite direction, 
leaving the creatures no way out but to move toward the black bullets. 

The red light and the blue flames burned the Thorns while heating the Teks' 
exoskeletons and Koas' scales to the point that they ended up cooking rather than 
protecting their internal organs. 

Lith would have liked to use Origin Flames, but ever since they had activated the 
elevator, Solus had spotted magical cameras, warning him that they were being 
watched. 

"What the heck was that?" Lith asked while using the army signal to alert the others 
about enemy spies. To a casual onlooker, they would just appear as a nervous 
gesture. 

"I thought your weapons didn't have energy-based attacks." 

"And you were right about that. The spell was mine, my weapons simply absorbed 
the flames and released only its heat. I'm not as confident as you are in controlling 
my spells." Morok nodded in understanding. 

"This is all metal, there's no way to start a fire." Lith said, noticing that aside from 
Yondra, the Professors had only shielded themselves. If not for the soldiers, most of 
the Assistants would have died. 

The two Rangers continued babbling for a while, giving Phloria the time to decide 
their next move while keeping the enemy focused on them. She retrieved the metal 
key from behind the glass before stepping out of the elevator. 

The compartment had opened after Lith had swiped the keycard the right way, but 
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between Gaakhu's yammering and the creepy noises from the elevator, Phloria had 
almost forgotten about it. 

"We need to find an easily defensible place." She said. "Our first priority is to avoid 
getting blind-sided again. Then, we must find and destroy the meat factories. I don't 
care if the magical beasts are willingly helping our enemies or not, they are part of 
the Odi's automated defences and we'll treat them as such." 

Neshal hid behind Phloria to cast a Detector array, following the orders hidden 
behind her words. The magical cameras emitted a glow visible to the naked eye for a 
split second before a snap of Neshal's fingers turned them into dust. 

"What the heck is this stuff?" Yondra said while studying the devices' remains. 

They looked like small metal cylinders with a glass lens mounted at their 
extremities. They would have reminded Lith of some kind of security camera if not 
for the fact that they were covered in runes and powered by magic rather than 
electricity. 

"First the card, now this. How did you notice them without an array?" Gaakhu had 
shifted her rage from Phloria to Lith. 

"The lenses reflected the lights from our spells." Lith lied through his teeth. "Also, I 
get that you are scared, everyone is, but that doesn't give you the right to vent your 
stress on those who just saved your useless life. 

"Captain Ernas, I propose we leave Professor Gaakhu here. It's because of her that 
the enemy ambush almost succeeded. She's a liability." Before she could retort in 
outrage, Lith lifted her by the neck with one hand. 

His grip was so strong that she couldn't breathe and he only needed a flick of his 
wrist to break her neck like a twig. Except for the Orichalcum boosted by mana, 
enchanted armors offered little protection against this kind of attack. 

'All in favor?" Phloria asked. 

The Assistants, the soldiers, and Morok raised their hands. 

"The majority agrees." She said while looking into Gaakhu's desperate eyes. "Luckily 
for you, this is not a democracy. You're the best linguist we have, so your usefulness 
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outweighs how annoying you are. For now. 


"So, I'm willing to give you one last chance. Keep your emotions in check and help 
the others survive, because the next time you mess up will be your last. Release her, 
Ranger Verhen." 

Lith opened his hand, letting Gaakhu fall butt first to the ground, gasping for air. She 
was outraged by the treatment she had received, but she kept her mouth shut. Her 
colleagues had opposed her execution, but none of them had said a word to defend 
her nor tried to prevent the judgment from being carried out. 

Gaakhu was alone and Phloria's ultimatum was still ringing in her ears. 

'Damn old fossils. I'm too young to die.' She thought. 'As much as I would like to teach 
these arrogant kids a lesson, I need them for my survival. The moment we're out of 
here, I'll use all of my resources to ruin you and your precious careers.' 

The group started to move, but no one helped her to get up. The Professors were 
busy studying and scanning the space in front of them while the soldiers focused 
solely on the Assistants. 

Gaakhu decided to swallow her pride and prove her usefulness to them. She had no 
idea what this place was, but her instincts told her that she wouldn't stand a chance 
alone. 
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CHAPTER 690 
CONFLICTS (2) 


The lobby in front of the elevator was a rectangular room, 2.4 meters (7.9 feet) high 
and 7 meters (23 feet) wide. It reminded Lith of the company he had worked for in 
the Q&A department. 

There was no furniture, only tags and signs to navigate the facility. The walls had 
been painted a pale green while the metal grate that covered the stone ceiling was 
white. 

The magic cameras had been hidden between the grate and the stone, making them 
almost invisible to the naked eye. After a thorough scan of the room was completed, 
Phloria said: 

"First the gas and now another ambush. If this is the response of an automated 
defense, then it's likely to be a sentient cursed object. We're at too much of a 
disadvantage to safely continue the mission. 

"Does anyone have any idea if it's safe to go back upstairs and leave Kulah? I'll take 
full responsibility for the decision." 

The Professors pondered for a while before replying. 

"I've seen that gas before." Yondra said. "It's a neurotoxin laced with magic crystal 
powder so that it can carry and amplify darkness magic pulses without being 
destroyed by them. Its half-life is about three days, so we'd have to wait at least a 
week before leaving this place. 

"Otherwise even if we somehow carry enough fresh air to survive with us, another 
black pulse would travel through the toxin so fast that we would die before having 
enough time to open a Warp Steps." 

"We'll all be dead before a week passes." Morok said. His words caused more nods 
than glares this time, making Phloria realize that her real first issue was morale. 
Gaakhu was a symptom, not the illness, just like Morok had simply stated what 
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everyone was thinking. 


"What about the signs? Is there any indication of an emergency exit?" She prayed to 
the gods for good news. 

"They only say: 'Main Lobby'..." Gaakhu pointed at the tag in front of the elevator. 

"...'Living Quarters' and 'Research Area'." Those were the signs respectively pointing 
left and right. 

"Good." Phloria nodded while everyone looked at her as if she had gone insane. 

"The Living Quarters are bound to be a safe spot. The Odi would never place a meat 
factory near their lodgings. Let's move." Phloria was way less confident than she 
appeared. 

Yet she had to find a place to leave the Assistants before exploring the rest of the 
compound. Such a large group would be too difficult for her to manage. Along the 
way they kept finding working cameras that were regularly disposed of, leaving the 
enemy blind. 

The corridor was quite long and full of surprises. First, they found leaflets of bright 
colors hanging on the walls. According to Ellkas, they were just propaganda inciting 
the scientists to fight for the Odi cause and not lose hope. 

Then, there were traces of ripped leaflets, replaced by what looked like a kid's 
drawing of the outside world that covered most of the walls, until it turned into a 
wall text of gibberish repeated over and over. 

"It says 'doom'." Ellkas said, noticing that it wasn't the work of a single person. The 
word was the same but the handwriting was different. The nail marks and the almost 
faded bloodstains on the walls told a creepy story. 

No one would ever leave such an unsettling message, let alone the blood if the 
phenomenon hadn't become so widespread that the authorities had given up on 
removing the madmen's message and left one of their own. 

A message of violence. 

Luckily, the double metal door at the end of the corridor was pristine, lifting their 
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spirit. The Odi hadn't let the insanity spread too far, so the humans could still hope to 
find a haven rather than an asylum. 


The Living Quarters had another card reader. Phloria had seen Lith using the keycard 
and managed to swipe it right on the first attempt. The display turned bright green 
and several letters appeared. 

"Commander card recognized." Gaakhu translated without even giving Phloria the 
time to ask. 

Phloria nodded and opened the door, revealing a space that extended as far as the 
eye could see, almost as big as Kulah's residential area. Judging from the distance 
between the doors, each apartment was quite spacious. 

The area was clean and perfectly lit, with no sign of vandalism. The pavement was 
covered by a soft red moquette and the cream-colored walls made everyone relax the 
moment the heavy door closed behind them. 

"We only have one keycard." Phloria said pointing at the card reader at the side of 
each door. "So, we'll have to live together until we find a way out. Professors, please 
scan the area. I'll look for the biggest apartment while the rest of you stay here." 

As soon as Neshal signaled her that the coast was clear, Phloria went to the nearest 
door and swiped the keycard, obtaining only a beep and a red light in return. 

'Maybe this is the commander's personal key and it can open only their own 
apartments.' She thought, but the idea of a commanding officer needing more than 
one key made no sense to her, so when after the second door refused to open as well, 
Phloria called for Ellkas. 

"What does this say?" She asked after the swipe. 

"Access denied. Permission revoked." Neshal turned pale and started to chant a spell. 

Phloria sounded the alarm as she walked back to the entrance and swiped the card 
at the door that they had opened barely a minute ago. 

"Access denied. Permission revoked." Neshal read the message accompanying the red 
light. 
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"Dammit, it's a trap! This is no automated defense, someone has trapped us here." 
Phloria could cast a Warp Steps to get them out of there, but her problem was that 
she had no idea where to go. 

The apartments ' doors all opened at once and a small army of Golems stepped out of 
them. The constructs were nothing like those the expedition group had faced outside 
Kulah. 

They were all humans, but their bodies had been heavily modified, most of their 
flesh had been replaced with stone and metal. Huge mana crystals had been grafted 
on all of their limbs, including their heads. 

Thin tubes came out from their backs and pierced their abdomen. Their skin was 
deathly pale, their eyes bloodshot with the veiled pupils typical of corpses, yet they 
were still alive. 

Lith looked at them with Life Vision as his worst fears about the Flesh Golems turned 
into reality. They still had a faint trace of life force, but no mana flow except for that 
exuding from their artificial parts, which bore an inhuman energy signature. 

Morok didn't wait for orders, he struck at the closest construct after shapeshifting 
his weapons into war hammers. The Golem reacted as fast as a magical beast, 
shapeshifting its hands into shields to block the attack while breathing fire at Morok. 

The Ranger crouched down to avoid the attack and struck at the construct's 
kneecaps at the same time, swinging his hammers in an X shaped motion. The 
impact was so strong that it shattered them but instead of falling, the Flesh Golem 
simply floated while its limbs regenerated. 

< "Kill me."> It said in an unknown language as its hands emitted streams of 
lightning bolts that sent Morok slamming against a wall and into a seizure. 

Once again, Lith somehow understood its words. He recognized that state, he had 
seen it happen once in the past when Protector was about to die. 

The Odi had solved the mana poisoning issue by somehow destroying the mana core 
of their victims. 
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CHAPTER 691 
BANE(l) 


As any decent Forgemaster knew, the Golems' greatest weakness was the fact that 
they were limited to the tactics their maker managed to imbue into their core's array. 
No matter how talented a mage was, there were only so many situations they could 
cover without overloading the array. 

On the other hand, living beings could learn, could be trained, and most importantly, 
they could be enslaved. The only problem with Forgemastering living beings had 
been the mana poisoning that sooner or later would kill them. 

Yet by studying the death of countless specimens, the Odi had discovered that when 
a living being was on the verge of death, their mana would disappear. They had no 
idea that the phenomenon was due to the cracking and fading of the mana core, nor 
that it had any relevance to their research. 

They had gotten the idea from the pseudo-Balor experiment they kept in the Body 
Enhancement department. Between being dead and almost dead there lied countless 
applications. 

The organic matter of the Flesh Golems was in a constant state of decay, but thanks 
to the pseudo light fusion the constructs were imbued with, their death was 
constantly being delayed as their tissue regenerated just as fast as they rotted. 

The tubes transported the nutrients straight to their stomachs, allowing them to 
sustain the perpetual healing process. The whole existence of the Flesh Golems was 
pure agony, but that was irrelevant in the Odi's eyes. 

They just needed to order them not to complain to solve the issue of their annoying 
wails. 

Lith moved his hands, conjuring several small spheres of flames directly inside the 
Golems' mouths. The detonation made their brains splatter, yet they continued their 
attack while the flesh regrew at a speed visible to the naked eye. 
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'Solus, I can see two weak points right off the bat. First, the slave item. If we destroy it, 
these creatures will help us. Second, being alive they are vulnerable to darkness magic. 
Do we conscript or destroy them?' Lith asked. 

'I'm afraid neither.' Solus replied, stopping him in his tracks. 'The slave item is once 
againforgemastered in their flesh, to remove it you have to kill them. As for darkness 
magic, the only flesh they have left is that needed to keep them functional. 

'Damaging it would only temporarily hinder their battle prowess until it's regenerated, 
but that's it. I can assure you that they have no vitals.' 

While Lith's spheres were still exploding, Professor Yondra unleashed a volley of 
black arrows that struck the nearest Golems in their heads, hearts, and stomachs. 

She was a Forgemaster and a Healer as well, so her reasoning was akin to Lith's. 

She smiled seeing the tissues turning green and black from the decay, yet it 
disappeared the moment all the allegedly injured constructs turned to face her with 
their rocky hands brimming with mana. 

'See? At the moment they have no life force, yet they still work. Soon their flesh will 
heal, making Yondra's spell just a waste of mana.' Solus thought. 

Yondra was about to be blasted away by five Golems and Morok wasn't faring any 
better. The constant stream of lightning kept him in mid-air, screaming while his 
steaming flesh started to smell like barbeque. 

Phloria activated all of her magical rings, trying to buy some time. The constructs 
simply ignored the spells. Tier three could barely dent their bodies and their orders 
were clear. 

Bring the youths to their masters and kill the rest. The Flesh Golems ran towards 
their prey with the inhuman speed that their small build and magical bodies 
bestowed upon them. 

Rainer and the rest of the Assistants used their best spells, yet not having a combat 
specialization, the best they could do was mimic Phloria and obtain the same results. 

"Yondra, help me!" Rainer yelled as a Golem grabbed him before using a Warping 
Array to disappear. Yet the Professor was using all she had and then more just to 
resist the combined assault of the five Golems she had attacked. 


traitorAIZEN 368 I 407 



If not for Gaakhu's and Neshal's help she would have been the first one to fall. The 
Professors combined their efforts and artifacts to block most of the Golems, keeping 
them away with an energy barrier while racking their brains for a solution. 

Lith didn't care about the Assistants, so he weaved his spell while trying to find a 
way to defeat his opponents or at least free Morok. 

Everything changed when he saw that Quylla was among their targets. 

Lith joined his open palms conjuring and compressing a tier five Setting Sun until it 
was no bigger than a tennis ball. The black flames struck at the Golem attacking 
Quylla, making its stone parts melt and its organic matter evaporate. 

Yet what slowed the Golem down wasn't the negligible damage it had sustained, but 
only the push that the highly compressed flames exerted. 

'Solus, please. I need an idea!' Lith thought. He had been casting non-stop, but Golems 
were the bane of all mages, Awakened or not. In such a confined space, most of his 
tier five spells were more likely to injure his friends rather than his enemies. 

'I'm thinking!' She replied trying to sound reassuring, but she had no clue how to face 
this many unstoppable constructs. 

Lith's spell still bought Phloria enough time to join him and activate her tier five 
spell, Torment Guard. 

As a Mage Knight, she needed earth magic to conjure her tower shields, so she 
always kept a few kilograms of the hardest rock that money could buy in her 
dimensional amulet. 

That way, no matter if the fight was in the air, underwater, or in a metal room, Phloria 
always had what she needed to execute her best spells. Torment Guard conjured a 
small stone tower around Quylla, infused with fire and darkness magic to reinforce 
Lith's spell. 

She had fallen into the Odi's trap as well. Darkness dealt negligible damage against 
the heavily enchanted inorganic matter and the flesh on the golems was merely bait. 
The humans' brains were safely stored inside their power core and the metal parts 
stored enough meat samples to endlessly regenerate their bodies. 
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The only variable was the amount of pain they could endure. 


Quylla and Solus racked their brains. They weren't fighting, they weren't giving their 
all to stop a single dreadnought of stone and metal while everyone around them was 
getting beaten or kidnapped. 

'Gods, I'm so stupid! The Odi are just the polar opposites of the undead.' Both girls 
thought in unison. 

'Using darkness to fight light is pointless. Light's magic bane is light itself!' 

"Let me go, sis! I know what to do!" Quylla had no time to explain her plan, she had 
to execute it herself. Solus, however, used her mind link with Lith to bring him up to 
speed. 

'Ifyou had a body, I might kiss you right now.' Lith thought while conjuring his battle- 
oriented Body Sculpting spell, Cleaver. 

He recalled Final Sunset to his left hand while emitting the mana weapons from his 
right hand together with a cold wave that would allow him to touch the Golem 
without being burned to cinders. 

His attempt was foiled by a second construct that was hell-bent on capturing him. It 
attempted to tackle Lith, who was forced to take the construct head-on to prevent it 
from reaching Quylla. 

Lith infused his Skinwalker armor with mana, turning it into quicksilver that covered 
him from head to toe dispersing most of the kinetic energy of the charge, stopping 
the Golem in its tracks. 
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CHAPTER 692 
BANE (2) 


'I'll have to trust Quylla as much as I trust Solus on this.' Lith thought while his tier five 
spell, Scanner, enveloped the construct that was grabbing him, allowing Lith to put 
Solus's theory to the test. 

'What the heck can I do?' Phloria thought as the first Golem was dismantling her 
Torment Guard as if it was made of paper, ignoring both her spells and swordplay. To 
make matters worse, after kidnapping her soldiers and the Assistants, the constructs 
were now free to focus on killing the Professors and the Rangers. 

Phloria hadn't missed that the Golems seemed to have a different approach based on 
their enemy, yet she had no idea how to exploit it. 

A third and a fourth construct were about to reach her, their arms already extended. 

"Phloria, trust me, dammit!" Quylla yelled. She was so focused using Scanner to 
inspect her future opponent that she couldn't afford to Blink out of her cage. It would 
make her lose her concentration and waste both of the tier five light spells she had 
prepared. 

Phloria snapped her fingers, releasing Quylla and used all the earth she had at her 
disposal to block her enemy. Alas, hundreds of kilograms were required to stop a 
Golem. Just a few dozens of them were merely an annoyance. 

It was one of the reasons Lith hadn't brought any with himself. Even if he had used 
his entire pocket dimension, he would barely have enough to stop a single construct 
at the price of losing everything he had. 

Besides, he had many strings on his bow. 

The Golem tried to zap him, but the Orichalcum deflected the spell. Then, it tried to 
lift the Ranger, but by coming this close to him, Lith's spirit magic was a raging river 
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that the creature could barely stand. 


'Okay, ignore its life force. To do any damage to whatever is left of its human side, it 
would take us too much time. Focus on the runes. Find and damage them.' As if Solus 
was speaking to both of them, Lith and Quylla performed the same task. 

One was protected by her beloved sister, who was facing three Golems at once, while 
the other only had spirit magic to prevent his opponent from Warping him away. 

It was an incredibly hard task for both Healers. Quylla had to ignore Phloria's battle 
screams and set aside her fears as the unliving monstrosity grabbed her, while Lith 
had to manage many things at once. 

Yet he wasn't alone. Solus examined the Golem's complex life force, searching for the 
runes hidden inside the many building blocks and energy bridges that once gave life 
to the man in front of them. 

'There, under the heart.' One thought to herself and the other to her partner. 

Quylla's Chisel scraped the rune engraved in the creature's life force whereas Lith's 
Cleaver split it asunder. Until that moment, the Golems' movements had been 
relentless. 

No matter what kind of attack they were under, the constructs had followed their 
orders with no care for the consequences. Their bodies healed the moment they 
suffered any damage. 

Even Lith's and Phloria's combined attack had barely left a mark on them. Yet as 
soon as a single rune was damaged, they both stuttered. Lith and Quylla found 
another rune in the Golems' head, crushing it with their respective spell. 

A Golem was a complex machine, but a Flesh Golem was in a league of its own. 
Damaging their runes was akin to removing random gears from a clockwork marvel, 
destroying its perfect balance. 

The constructs froze, but while Quylla could only search and destroy more runes to 
make sure it wouldn't come back to life, Lith had other options. Solus's glove covered 
his hand and the Orichalcum covered Solus. 

Life Vision showed him their power cores, so after using fusion magic to boost his 
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physical prowess, he was capable of piercing through their stone shell and ripping 
the still pulsing power core from the creature's ankle. 

< "Thank you."> The man said as his flesh turned to mush and the Golem collapsed. 

A split second later, the Golem in front of Quylla was dead too, letting her focus on 
the two that were seconds away from overpowering Phloria. 




"That's impossible!" Jiira said watching the Golem control panel. Two lights had just 
gone offline. "Flesh Golems are perfect, immortal creatures. Not even we could take 
them down if not for the slave control engraved into their very being!" 

"If only we still had the cameras." Rizo was tempted to bite his fingernails out of 
stress, but ruining his perfect body would be considered a sign of weakness from his 
peers. 

"It must be the non-human's work. Emperor Beasts drove us into a corner one time 
too many for us to underestimate them." Leela said. "We must kill all the remaining 
invaders." 

"What? And lose the only semi-decent looking woman of the herd?" Veiga was 
outraged. She had her eyes on Quylla from the beginning. "Also, we need the old ones 
to learn their language, otherwise spare bodies or not, we'll not last a minute 
outside." 

"Veiga is right. We can always make more Flesh Golems whereas powerful mages are 
hard to find." Guuna had been a powerful mage back in her days. She didn't care if 
her body was male or female, as long as it was powerful. 

"I have a better idea." Jiira smiled. "We order the Golems to kill only those that 
managed to destroy their comrades. After all, what makes the Flesh Golems truly 
perfect is the fact that they are not mindless machines. 

"Their human side allowed us to train them in the use of the spells we bestowed 
upon them and to acclimatize to their peerless physical prowess, but most 
importantly, to properly follow orders." 

All the Odi nodded at those words. They believed that if Kulah hadn't been cut off 
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from the rest of the empire during the Great War, if only they had received enough 
supplies and specimens, an army of Flesh Golems would have guaranteed their 
victory. 

The Odi could already picture the entirety of Mogar on its knees in front of the true 
and only master race. 




Once the order was given, the Golems focused on Lith. All twenty of them. 

"This is bad." He said. 

The Professors could finally catch their breath. Up until that moment, the four of 
them had kept the entire horde of enemies at bay, but each time one of the 
constructs managed to slip through their barrier, someone had been kidnapped. 

Now they were holding back seventeen Flesh Golems, the others were the one that 
had been frying Morok up until that moment, and the two that had almost cornered 
Phloria. 

They all turned towards Lith, ignoring their old marks and readying their spells. 
Morok's body slid down the wall and to the ground, but instead of falling on his side, 
his feet stood firm. 

"Thanks for nothing, you frigging bastards!" Morok's skin was almost black, yet he 
seemed to be more pissed off than wounded. "I almost got roasted because of you. Is 
it too much to ask for a little help?" 

It was hard to tell who was more surprised between the Golems and his own allies. 

"Magna!" He yelled as his hammers turned orange and his body swelled. Every 
muscle in his body was now as tense as a bowstring. 
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CHAPTER 693 
RETREAT (1) 


The Golem ignored Morok, turning around to focus on Lith. When the first hammer 
struck, the back of the construct exploded and sprayed the nutrients stored inside its 
hunch all over the corridor. 

The second hammer hit the Golem's side, it pierced through the stone shell until only 
its handle was still visible. 

"Now you ignore me? Now? Too little too late!" Morok's hammers struck in a flurry 
of attacks, sending debris, flesh, and blood flying across the room. By the time the 
Golem managed to react, its power core was destroyed. 

Morok fell to his knees due to exhaustion, too weak to even hold his weapons any 
longer. Both the Odi and the humans were astonished that another Flesh Golem had 
fallen so fast. 

"All right, stop. Hammer time will resume in a jiffy." He said panting. 

Normal Golems would have frozen now that their protocols were contradictory. Back 
when Jiira had ordered them to kill the Golem slayer, only Lith fit their bill, but now 
there were two. 

Unfortunately, the human side allowed them to understand an order beyond its 
literal meaning, so they simply split. 

"Never screw with the Healer, because the next time you go down, you stay down!" 
Quylla had never stopped moving, grabbing the nearest Golem. She was glad to 
discover that the Forgemastering process for all the constructs was identical. 

That way she already knew where the three runes she had found when Scanning the 
first Golem were located in the life force of all the other enemies. 

Her Chisels broke them all at once. 
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"Lith!" She yelled while tackling the third Golem that Phloria had been facing until a 
second ago with her small body. The construct wasn't stupid. Its orders were to bring 
the bodies alive, not intact. 

The little girl had already paralyzed two of its kin, and even though the poor woman 
grafted inside the Golem wanted nothing more than to be put out of her misery, her 
self defense protocols forbid her to allow any damage to be willingly inflicted upon 
the enchanted rock that was now her body. 

The construct struck Quylla with a backhanded slap, sending her slamming against a 
wall. Even with the Skinwalker armor's protection, the hit was strong enough to 
break her jaw and nose. 

She fell limp on the ground, leaving a trail of blood on the wall where her head had 
struck. 

Lith swallowed his rage down to keep her sacrifice from going to waste. He ignored 
the still active Golem and ripped the power core out from the still stiff construct, 
further reducing their numbers. 

Now only eighteen were left, yet they were likely to be seventeen too many of them. 

"We have to retreat. We can't hold them for much longer." Yondra was the most 
vigorous Professor thanks to her rejuvenated body. She quickly conjured a Warp 
Steps and gestured her colleagues to get into it. 

"What about me?" Morok was still wheezing for air, cornered like a mouse between 
two walls. The eight golems around him had yet to attack only because they were 
taking position. 

"Blink, you moron!" She replied while Phloria used that very same spell to rescue 
Quylla and bring her past the dimensional door. 

'The Golems are charging up their arrays, we have to be quick!' Solus warned Lith, 
who Blinked as well and dragged Yondra with himself. He knew that unlike Wardens, 
a construct only needed a handful of seconds to activate an elemental blocking array. 

Yondra's plan would have failed if everyone wasn't already close to each other. Not 
even five seconds had passed since the moment the Warp had been opened and it 
was already about to be closed. 
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"Oh shit!" Morok could feel the mana density in the air rise to the point that it started 
making his skin crawl. He had nothing like Life Vision, but his instincts were 
screaming at him to get the heck out of there. 

He Blinked a split second before the Air Blocking array was activated and jumped 
inside the Warp while it was collapsing in on itself. Morok curled up into a fetal 
position and managed to lose only the extremities of some of his toes due to the 
dimensional cut. 

He immediately stopped the bleeding and then started to regenerate the missing 
flesh and bones. 

"I need some help." He said, but no one made a move. 

Yondra only handed him some food and said: 

"Sorry kid, everyone is beat and has something better to do." She pointed at Neshal, 
who was chanting an array as fast as she could. 

She was casting the Earth Blocking array which would greatly hinder the Golems. It 
would prevent them from opening a Warping Array in the proximity of the makeshift 
camp and limit their movements in case they came too close for comfort. 

Lith was treating Quylla. Her nose and jaw weren't a problem, but the concussion 
was a different story. If she had suffered brain damage, she would need a long time to 
recover, time that they didn't have. 

Lith used Invigoration on her, making her instantly recover and even partially 
replenishing her mana. She woke startled and instinctively raised her arms in 
defense. 

"Don't worry, little one. You're safe." When he had heard Quylla's skull crack, 
something inside Lith had almost snapped. Her pallor had almost driven him insane, 
reminding him of Carl's corpse lying on the hospital's stretcher. 

"How many times do I have to tell you not to call me 'little one'?" She angrily replied. 
"Where are we?" She asked when she realized that everyone was staring at her. 

"In front of the elevator. The furthest place we know of from the Golems." Yondra 
replied, noticing that Quylla was way too healthy for someone who had sustained 
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multiple fractures and the blood loss from both her head and nose. 


Healers weren't miracle workers, or so she had always believed. 

Quylla nodded and took some food out of her dimensional ring, wolfing it down as 
fast as she could. Invigoration could do many things, but it couldn't give a body the 
nutrients it required. 

"Can you work your magic on me too?" Morok asked, eating and healing at the same 
time to not collapse due to exhaustion. 

"Fuck you." Lith snarled, taking care of Phloria first. 

"I'm fine, don't worry." She tried to push him away, but his grip was as gentle as it 
was strong. 

"A body with cracked ribs, arms, and countless bruises is far from being fine." Lith 
replied while cursing at the constructs' insane power. 

Phloria had fought with all she had, and even though the Golems had only tried to 
capture her, they had still managed to hurt her badly, despite her Skinwalker armor. 

"Now stay still. This may feel weird but bear with me." Lith chanted some gibberish 
and Invigorated her. Phloria's battered body healed and recovered as her mana was 
fully recovered. 

The surprise made her turn pale as a ghost, helping Lith to keep up his facade. Not 
that he cared that much. His life was on the line and the Odi were the perfect 
scapegoats in case he had to get rid of any of the members of the expedition. 

Only Yondra troubled him. She reminded him of Nana too much to leave him 
indifferent. Luckily, as long as they were stuck underground, he had all the time to 
make up his mind. 

Lith took out all the food he could before Neshal's array was complete. After that, 
dimensional items would become useless. 

"Am I there yet?" Morok asked. He was about to collapse due to the lack of nutrients 
and mana, yet he still had the energy to be obnoxious. 
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CHAPTER 694 
RETREAT (2) 


Lith would have liked to ignore him, but Morok and Quylla were the only ones 
capable of helping him to defeat the Golems. On top of that, he had no idea how 
many constructs were left, so he needed all the support he could get. 

After handing his fellow Ranger something rich in calcium and proteins to 
compensate for the amputation, Lith used normal tier four light magic to complete 
the regeneration process of Morok's missing toes. 

Now both Rangers were beat and in dire need of rest. 

"How long do you think we have?" Phloria asked. 

"Hard to say." Ellkas replied. "Depends on how smart the Golems are and if there 
really is someone guiding them. We have destroyed all the surveillance items on the 
way to the living quarters, so they might search the entire corridor. 

"Best case scenario, we have a few minutes, so shut up and rest." 

Lith had to agree, their situation was beyond dire. The only way he had to increase 
their chances of survival was to use Invigoration on all of those present, but that 
meant turning any doubt they might have into certainty and forcing him to kill them 
all later. 

Both he and Solus racked their brains while taking deep breaths to absorb as much 
world energy as they could without resorting to Invigoration. 

"Minutes? Then why the heck did you have me create such a huge array?" Neshal 
said. Her breath was ragged and her hands trembled so much that it was hard for her 
even to place the mana crystals necessary to fuel the Earth Blocking formation. 

"Because otherwise we would have only a few seconds of respite and because the 
larger the array, the further the Golems have to stay from us." Ellkas helped her to sit 
down on the floor and gave her some food. 
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Neshal took just a few bites before losing consciousness. She was way past her 
sixties and using so much mana in less than five minutes took a great toll on her 
stamina. 

"How can you be so calm and why do you seem to be the least tired among us?" 
Gaakhu asked Yondra. 

"Those bastards took Rainer, but getting angry will not help me to save him." Yondra 
was sitting cross-legged, in a meditative state to calm her mind and regain her 
mental focus faster. 

"The Golems took the Assistants alive whereas they tried to kill us old fogeys, so I 
guess they want young bodies. I doubt the Odi will start the procedure before 
catching the Captain, the Rangers, and Quylla. 

"Rainer will be fine as long as I stop the Odi from capturing them. As for my 
youthfulness, unlike you, I'm not so dumb that I would make an enemy out of a 
rejuvenator. On the contrary, I sought both his services and friendship." Yondra 
explained. 

"How can you be so sure that we're dealing with the Odi?" Ellkas asked, inwardly 
cursing himself for not thinking about getting rejuvenated as soon as they had 
opened Kulah's doors. 

Ellkas knew about Lith's status, but he took pride in his well-preserved physique. 
Asking to be rejuvenated meant admitting he was getting old, and that was one big 
bullet to bite. 

"First the elevator, then the flat card. We checked everything, there was no security 
measure that the Captain might have triggered. Also, Golems can't change their 
protocols without a direct order." Yondra explained. 

"What do you mean when you say that they need us for the procedure?" Phloria 
asked, doing her best to pretend to be tired. Her mind was a blur. Now too many 
things finally made sense, bringing her just a small leap of fantasy away from Lith's 
secret. 

"Silly child, you misunderstood my words. They don't need you for the procedure, 
they need you to stop quarreling about who gets who." Yondra's voice was calm, but 
her words were terrifying. 
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"I disagree." Morok said. "They were clearly trying to kill me." 


"If that was the case, you would already be dead." Yondra sneered. "The Golem tried 
to make you faint, but you are too dumb to know when to give up and that saved you. 
As simple as that." 

Morok bit his lower lip in frustration, swallowing his pride. There were many things 
he would have liked to do and say but he lacked the strength necessary. He could 
hear the Golems' stone feet hitting the metal floor in the distance. 

"Do any of you have something I can use as a weapon?" Lith asked. Solus's glove 
hand left him with too short a reach to be useful. He looked at Morok's hammers in 
envy, wishing he still had the Gatekeeper. 

A series of "No, I'm sorry" was the only answer he got. Lith tried to keep calm, but if 
the Odi were still alive, then the Golems were the least of his worries. 

'Yet it doesn't make sense.' He thought. 'If they achieved immortality with Life Merging, 
how did they lose the war? If they didn't, how the heck are they still alive?' 

Solus was trying to solve that conundrum as well, but she had no answer to offer 
him. 

"Quylla, what kind of weapon can a Mana Reactor be?" Lith had no time to lose. He 
could hear at least one Golem getting close. 

"Why do you think it's a weapon?" Quylla already felt ashamed for thinking that the 
Odi had considered turning themselves into Golems. Her crazy theory had turned 
out to be just foolish. Those things weren't eternal life, more like eternal agony. 

"Because I think we have misunderstood this place from the beginning. This isn't a 
medical facility, but a military facility to develop new weapons for winning the war 
against the 'lesser races'." Lith replied. 

"They are all based on life force and you are the best Healer I know of after Manohar. 
Think about it. How would you weaponize a hypothetical endless supply of energy 
with light magic?" He stood up, the Golem was almost at the fringes of the array. 

Life Vision confirmed what his enhanced senses already told him. 
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"I expect you to have an answer for me when I get back. I'm going to buy us some 
time." Lith walked towards the corridor that led to the living quarters. 


The Professors looked at him as if he was a mad man, Morok with an odd savage grin 
of camaraderie, while Quylla tried to stand up before Phloria stopped her. No one 
said a word or tried to stop him. 

Crazy or not, they were in desperate need of rest. 

"Sit down, sis. We are both tired." Phloria was still pale, but her voice was stern and 
her eyes as hard as steel. 

Quylla was about to rebuke her sister and tell her that she felt perfectly fine and that 
she wouldn't let Lith fight that battle alone. And that was the moment she 
understood her sister's words. 

She wasn't supposed to be fine, at all. In her experience, after sustaining such severe 
injuries and using so many tier five spells, she was supposed to be barely conscious, 
yet she was overflowing with energy. 

Quylla became pale as well, her knees buckled from the shock. As she sat down 
again, the Professors thought that her previous outburst was just because of an 
adrenaline rush. 

In their eyes, there was nothing special in Lith's healing. Not now that both women 
were sweating bullets and incapable of even standing up. 
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CHAPTER 695 
THIRD EYE (1) 


These were the moments when Lith would have loved for Mogar to be like a video 
game. That way, before consuming one use of Invigoration, he could safely drain his 
HP and MP to maximize its effects. 

Real life, however, was quite different. Injuries drained his stamina, which in turn 
slowed his reflexes, making him an easier target. On top of that, low mana also 
meant having a splitting headache, blurred vision, and difficulty concentrating. 

Even though he was right above a mana geyser, his natural world energy absorption 
rate wasn't enough to allow him to fight a Golem after so few minutes of rest. At least 
under normal circumstances. 

'Solus, I need to delegate a few things to you to save as much energy as possible. We 
don't know how long we'll be trapped down here, so Invigoration is our lifeline. I want 
Phloria, Quylla, and Yondra to survive, in that order of importance. 

'The rest of the group are just expendable pawns.' He thought. 

Solus didn't like that Lith placed Phloria above Quylla. They were both supposed to 
be just his friends, yet he seemed to value her more despite her lesser talent. Solus 
didn't object though, she just mind-nodded for him to continue. 

'The moment we engage the enemy, I need you to scan the Golem for any form of 
communication device. Golems can talk, but maybe they can also share their vision or 
thoughts with their kin and masters. 

'Based on the results of your analysis, I can greatly improve our odds of survival.' 

Life Vision flickered in his eyes, Lith kept it active only long enough to check both the 
Golem's position and where the array's borders were. 

'Okay, stop.' Solus thought when he was about to turn around a corner. 'We're close 
enough that my senses can display their maximum proficiency. Give me a second.' 
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Solus had to admit that without Phloria their situation would have been much worse. 
Thanks to their work on runes during the last few days, the three of them had 
written a small rune dictionary. 


It allowed Solus to instantly recognize the old runes for which they knew the modern 
equivalent. Without it, she wouldn't be able to even guess how the Flesh Golems 
were enchanted. 

'There is some kind of communication device, but it's only linked to its ears and human 
mouth. They can'tshare their vision.' Solus said. 

Lith checked that all members of the expedition were still in front of the elevator 
before shapeshifting into his hybrid form. Its claws were nothing compared to the 
Gatekeeper, but now that his prized weapon was lost, they were an invaluable tool. 

The Flesh Golem had just reached the fringes of the Earth Blocking array and was 
about to report its findings when suddenly an invisible force pulled it inside the 
array as a Hush spell enveloped its mouth. 

It could speak and cast spells, but no sound would escape its throat, leaving whoever 
was listening on the other side of the communicator in the dark. The moment the 
Golem stepped inside the array it was over. 

Its limbs went limp as the magical formation sealed both the earth magic the 
construct needed to move and all of its dimensional spells, communication included. 
Lith was waiting in ambush behind a corner, using a combination of his own claws, 
Solus's, and the Orichalcum armor to reach its power core before the Golem could 
react. 

The creature tried to unleash its full power in a lightning storm that was centered on 
itself, using the metal walls to prevent its enemy from avoiding the area of effect of 
its attack. Alas, Solus had placed a very small yet perfectly functional Air Blocking 
array on Lith's hunting spot. 

The wasted mana only made it easier for Lith to kill his prey with a single lunge. 

'When earth fails them, they always go for air. Yurial,you truly were a moron. Arrays 
aren't useless. A single one can turn an invincible construct into a pile of scrap.' Lith 
thought. 
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< "Beware.The Golem who had once been a young brown-haired man said to Lith 
with the last strength he had left. His eyes were full of gratitude and tears of joy. 
Finally his pain had come to an end, but he had no time to waste with thanks. 

Now that he was free from the slave enchantment, he wanted to help his savior with 
his last breath. 

The man inwardly cursed. Even using the fewest words he could while still making 
sense, one breath was too little to convey his message. 

Without the Golem, once his lungs were empty, he had no way of filling them again. 
He moved his lips, mouthing the last words with what strength he had left. 
Unfortunately, Lith had no idea how he could understand a long dead language, let 
alone how the unknown words were spelled. 

The man died between Lith's arms, turning the joy of his victory into an odd sort of 
grief. The youth was barely younger than Lith was when he had taken his own life. 
Like him, the youth had suffered an unjust fate from which there was no escape. 

Yet, the young man had never given up, fighting until the last second to do what he 
believed was right. 

Lith moved the corpse away from the hunting spot with spirit magic, giving it a bow 
as a thank you before using darkness magic to destroy every trace of flesh until the 
man was free and only the machine was left. 

'All the spells engraved on the Golem have faded. No transmission was sent during the 
ambush.' Solus thought. 'Yet it's possible that the moment you brought it inside the 
array, it was perceived as "dead". Locating spells are dimensional spells as well, so 
Neshal's array interrupted its signal.' 

'Even better.' Lith thought. 'I'm far away from the camp and if more Golems come, I can 
take them down.' 

The ambush had consumed only a small part of Lith's energy, he still had no need to 
use Invigoration. A second Golem Warped to his comrade's last known position and 
fell into spirit magic's clutches. 

"Beware of the green array. Destroy Reactor first. The...?" Lith said, hoping that the 
young woman grafted in the second Golem could understand him and that she was 
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willing to help him as well. 


7 can't let her waste her last breath telling me what I already know. I must stay one 
step ahead.' He thought. 

She looked at Lith with a puzzled look. Death wasn't the best thing to clear 
someone's head. 

< "0h!"> She said when his words finally made sense. < "The basement. Go there. 
Thank.."> 

A single word wasn't enough to explain the rest to her savior. The young woman 
used the last of her strength to express her gratitude and stare at the floor. Even in 
death, her gaze guided Lith somewhere on his far right, like a beacon. 

'So there is more than one underground floor and the good stuff is further below.' Lith 
waited until Solus had approximately calculated where the woman's eyes were 
pointing at before giving her mangled flesh peace. 

A wisp of light came out from the darkness his spell had generated, passing through 
Lith's hybrid body before shooting towards the sky. 

'Was that her soul?' Solus was flabbergasted. 'Did she really refuse to leave until being 
certain that she had passed her message on to you?' 

'She was a brave woman.' Lith said. A single drop of water streamed down his right 
temple. A blue eye was now open. 
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CHAPTER 696 
THIRD EYE (2) 


Lith's hybrid form had no blood nor tears, only flames and shadows dwelled in his 
body. Yet the opening of the third eye produced a small droplet of water that closely 
resembled a tear. 

The blue eye quickly turned yellow like the other two, before closing again. 

'Okay, seriously. What the fuck was that?' Lith thought as soon as Solus recovered 
from her shock enough to share with him her memories of what had just happened. 

'Maybe water magic is linked with souls?' Solus blurted out before remembering how 
dire their situation was. 

She performed a thorough analysis of Lith's body, life force, and mana before 
concluding that nothing had changed. Or at least, nothing she was able to detect. 

'Never mind eye number three and focus on the potential Golem number three. My Air 
Blocking array will not last long without mana crystals.' She pointed out while 
deactivating the magical formation to preserve its ever dwindling energy reserves. 

Lith didn't like the sudden turn of events one bit. He had no idea what the energy 
mass that had just left the underground facility was, but one thing he knew for sure. 

When he had witnessed the same phenomenon in the past, back in Kaduria against 
the Black Star and in Maekosh against Tezka, the warg-Abomination hybrid, both 
times living beings had been enslaved. 

Their flesh had been twisted and their minds trapped in an endless nightmare until 
Lith had broken their chains. That revelation gave the name "Mana Reactor" a new 
meaning. 

'According to legends, mana is the element of life, not the world energy.' Solus 
pondered. 'Quylla was wrong, the Mana reactor can't be something that converts 
mana into life force, but the other way around. To what end though, I don't know.' 
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'Great thinking, Solus.' Lith kept waiting for another Golem to appear, yet nothing 
happened. The minutes passed, until Solus was back to her full strength and could 
cast another Air Blocking array, but to no avail. 

'Yondra is right, the Odi's hand is clearly behind the attack. After losing two Flesh 
Golems, they must be worried.' Lith's reasoning was spot on. 

Flesh Golems were supposed to be perfect killing machines. Two of them dying so 
fast had made the Odi reconsider their plan and listen to their soldiers' reports to 
better plan against the unknown enemy. 

They were baffled to learn that the largest threat appeared to be the young woman. 
The others were just brutes and old farts. They had managed to kill four constructs 
only because the female mage had somehow crippled them. 

Also, that was when the humans were still at their full strength. After such a heavy 
fight, with the female mage down, they were supposed to be easy prey, yet they 
seemed to have gotten even stronger. 

"I call dibs on the female mage!" Veiga repeated. "If one of your rust buckets 
damages her body, I will kill you Guuna." 

"She's clearly the most powerful of the group. Her body would be wasted on a vain 
wench like you, Veiga. I could put her to good use." Guuna replied. 

Before they could start bickering, with the serious risk of killing each other and 
compromising the entire group's survival, Jiira stepped in. 

"Enough, you two. As everyone agreed before, the bids on the bodies will start once 
we have an exact number. Dibs are for children. Now, if we want to get those bodies, 
we need a strategy. 

"I've sent the Golems back to their charge pods, so when they resume the attack they 
will be at full strength. Now I want answers. How did they kill two Flesh Golems so 
fast and how can we prevent it from happening again?" 

The Odi stopped thinking about the bodies and focused on the matter at hand. They 
could Forgemaster new Flesh Golems from their meat factories, but even though 
magical beasts could understand their orders, the Odi couldn't understand beast 
speech. 
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Also, using beasts as a material meant that the resulting Golem would be too big to 
be able to move easily in confined spaces. Those were the reasons why human 
Golems were considered elite troops. 

Yet breeding humans took years, and the Odi barely had the resources to keep 
themselves alive, let alone care for enough test subjects until they reached maturity. 
Only fourteen Flesh Golems were left, so their next attack also had to be their last. 




After waiting for more than half an hour, Lith decided to go back to the elevator. The 
mana geyser had replenished part of his strength, but there was nothing like sleep. 

By the time he was back at the camp, only Quylla, Phloria, and Yondra were still 
awake. 

Yondra had used her meditation technique to achieve a deep trance that allowed her 
to rest almost as well as if she had slept, replenishing her mana and relaxing her 
body. The other Professors and Morok had all ingested a tonic to hasten their 
recovery before exhaustion got the better of them. 

"How did it go, young spirit?" Yondra asked. 

"Two Golems down." Lith replied, almost breaking her trance. "I tricked them one at 
a time inside Neshal's array plus one of my own. With earth and air blocked, it wasn't 
hard killing them." 

None of those present missed the use of the word "kill" instead of "destroy". 

"I don't know how much time will pass before they return. Quylla, what about the 
answer to my question?" Lith asked. 

"I've bad news. If we consider this place a weapon facility instead of a medical 
facility, the nature of a Mana Reactor is almost obvious." She replied, expecting that 
her words were self-explanatory. 

"No, it's not." Everyone said in unison, Solus included. 

"Gods, guys. Mana Reactor! The name says it all. What makes a difference between a 
mediocre mage and a good one? Why do we need tiers of magic? It's all a matter not 
only of the talent one possesses, but also of the amount of mana available. 
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"With unlimited mana and enough training, anyone could cast all tiers of spells, at 
least in theory. The problem is that mana is something that can't be borrowed or 
stolen without incurring mana poisoning." She looked into Lith's eyes, wondering 
how he could violate such a fundamental law of magic. 

"So, a Mana Reactor is clearly something that provides an endless supply of mana to 
its user, making them invincible." 

"No, that's impossible." Lith replied, expressing Solus's objections. 

"This place, like most lost cities, is fueled by world energy, but that's not mana. 

World energy can condense into crystals and be used to fuel an enchantment, but it 
can't empower a mage." 

'At least not without being filtered through the mana core, as you do with Invig oration.' 
Solus explained. 'If the Odi knew about cores, they would have all been Awakened, 
which they clearly weren't. 

'Without that piece of knowledge, just injecting world energy into a living being would 
just have deadly effects. Static mana cores can't handle it without being destroyed. It's 
like forcing more air inside a balloon already full to the brim, it can only burst.' 

"I'm not talking about world energy Lith." Quylla sighed. 

'Sometimes I wonder if I talk too fast or the rest of the world is just slow. Oh gods! I'm 
starting to sound like Manohar.' She thought. 
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CHAPTER 697 
DREADNOUGHT (1) 


"I'm talking about mana, something that only a living being can produce. I think that 
after thoroughly manipulating their specimens' bodies with light magic, the Odi 
found a way to extract, purify, and store mana from other living beings. 

"This, let's call it neutral mana, is something without an energy signature, allowing it 
to be used without suffering from mana poisoning. 

"Hence, a Mana Reactor can only be fueled by living beings, which also explains why 
the Meat Factories have been moved down here, why the Odi have kept breeding 
them up to this very day, and how they were able to craft Flesh Golems. 

"Forgemastering those dreadnoughts is otherwise impossible." 

Lith had become so used to using true Forgemastery that he had almost forgotten 
that fake mages only had as long as a magic circle held to craft their works. Grafting 
flesh to stone, infusing the constructs with so many arrays and spells, it would have 
required more mana that even Manohar could possibly have. 

'Dammit, Quylla is right. I bet that first they completed the Mana Reactor, and only 
thanks to that did they manage to bring the other projects to fruition.' Lith thought. 

'Yeah, but why?' Solus asked, her mind sounded dejected. 

'Why what?' 

'Why did Quylla understand what a Mana Reactor is even though she had way fewer 
clues than me, whereas I failed? Maybe I'm not as smart as you think.' She replied. 

'First, you 're at least as smart as she is, and even if you weren't, you would still be 
leagues above me. Second, you failed because of me.' Lith said. 

'Because of you? Do you think that you make me stupid or what?' Solus chuckled at 
Lith's silly attempt to justify her shortcomings. 
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'No. It's just that both you and Quylla are polymath geniuses, but while Quylia has 
always focused solely on light magic, because of me you also practice all kinds of magic 
known to us, both fake and true. 

'Which means that, compared to her,you didn't have enough time. Magic is infinite, 
Solus, whereas we only have a limited amount of time each day. You didn't fail because 
you're not good enough, but simply because you've chosen to become a jack of all 
trades but master of none to help me overcome my problems.' 

Lith's words forced Solus to take a few steps back from her wounded pride and look 
at the bigger picture. He was right, of course. Quylla knew nothing about other 
specializations, whereas Solus could outsmart most mages their age in their own 
field of research. 

The realization made her feel better because as any mage worthy of their title, Solus 
was very competitive. Yet at the same time, it made her worry. Lith was periodically 
dragged into a big mess, and every time she was his life line. 

If it wasn't for Quylla, this time they might have lost an important clue for his 
survival until it was too late, which she promptly pointed out to him. 

'You're right, but let's be honest. If I was here alone, I would have left this accursed 
place right after fighting the fungal creature. I'm not stupid enough to not understand 
when I'm outside my field of expertise.' Lith thought. 

He wasn't the only one worried about Quylla's words. Yondra and Phloria were 
racking their brains as well, trying to find a flimsy chance of survival. They were 
locked inside an unknown place, with nowhere to run, and surrounded by timeless 
enemies. 

Their situation wasn't dire so much as it was a death sentence. They all reached the 
conclusion that their only hope was to find a Warp Rune that would bring them far 
enough from Kulah to escape the range of the deadly gas. 

Lith took a short nap to recover his strength. His natural recovery was a great help, 
but it couldn't reset Invigoration on its own, only delay the next use of his breathing 
technique. 

Unfortunately, that peace didn't last long. While the expedition group rested, the Odi 
studied the Earth Blocking array via their surveillance devices or by sending the 
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Golems to investigate where cameras had been destroyed. 


Neshal's formation was made of modern runes, but all arrays could be broken with 
enough time and preparation. On top of that, thanks to their hybrid nature, Flesh 
Golems could use magic almost like true mages, making it easier for them to adapt 
their spells to any circumstance. 

A bit more than half an hour after Lith had fallen asleep, the Earth Blocking array 
started to flicker and the mana crystals fueling it started to rattle. Yondra quickly 
woke up everyone while chanting her spells. 

Despite her daze from being still quite tired, Neshal realized what was happening 
and recovered the mana crystals. Thanks to her mind link with her arrays, she knew 
that she had no chance to block the assault by herself, at least not for long. 

Instead of wasting mana to buy a handful of seconds, it was better to prepare for the 
incoming fight. 

"This shouldn't be too hard for you, right?" Morok said, wishing he could have slept 
just a bit more. His strength had almost returned, but almost wasn't enough. "You 
killed two more Golems on your own. If we just cover your back and delay the others, 
destroying fourteen constructs should take you what, one minute?" 

"First, weren't you supposed to be asleep?" Lith was flabbergasted by both Morok's 
hearing and idiocy. "Second, that was an ambush, where I struck one Golem at a time 
under the influence of two arrays. 

"They were sitting ducks. I didn't fight them, I assassinated them. Now they come in 
numbers and I have to face them head on. It's completely different." 

"A man can dream." Morok sighed. 

"The Living Quarters are a dead end. We must find the Meat Factories and their Warp 
Runes. The labs are our only way out." Phloria said after explaining Quylla's 
discoveries about the Mana reactor to everyone. 

The group nodded, and while the array slowly collapsed, they started moving along 
the east corridor and destroying the surveillance devices in their path. They were 
aware that is was a double-edged move, but it was their only option. 
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On one hand, it meant giving away their position, since magical items didn't break 
down on their own. On the other hand, in the case of retreat, the Odi and their 
minions wouldn't be able to trace them. 

"We need to make haste." Professor Gaakhu said. "If we don't get far away enough 
before the array collapses our back will be expos..." 

As Lith inwardly cursed her for jinxing their situation, the array disappeared, 
replaced by two Flesh Golems at their back plus two more in front of them. More 
would have been unable to move along the hallway. 

This time it was the group suffering a well-staged ambush. The constructs didn't try 
to get close to their prey but unleashed a powerful bolt of lightning in unison. The 
electricity traveled through the metal comprising the whole corridor. 

Each time it reached a fellow Golem, the lightning would be absorbed, released, and 
amplified, allowing the four constructs to create a devastating electrical formation in 
just a split second. 

Lith and Morok jumped to avoid the shock, activating a float spell to stay away from 
the ground. Neshal activated another Earth Blocking array she had prepared while 
using her Crown Staff to absorb the enemy's spells before they could reach her. 

Phloria managed to cover the ground below her feet with the stones stored inside 
her dimensional amulet just in the nick of time, dragging Quylla above it with her. 


traitorAIZEN 394 I 407 



CHAPTER 698 
DREADNOUGHT (2) 


The rest of the expedition team wasn't so lucky. They had many spells at the ready 
and even more protections, but their reflexes failed them. Once the electrical shock 
sent them into a seizure, they lost their focus and any chance to counter-attack. 

The Earth Blocking array only slowed down the Golems. They were still able to move 
thanks to their metal parts and electromagnetic fields, plus it did nothing to stop 
them from using other elements. 

The Rangers darted forward with their flight spells, only to be struck by another bolt 
of lightning and then swatted like flies by the Golems' arms. With so little 
momentum and no ground below their feet, they could exert only a fraction of their 
true strength. 

Luckily, thanks to earth fusion, Lith managed to avoid the brunt of the damage and 
remain conscious, but the hit was still strong enough to crack his ribs. Bouncing on 
the metal corridor made things worse, though. 

Suddenly, more Golems appeared, flying into the middle of the group and collecting 
the Professors who had fallen unconscious or were about to. No matter how good 
their protections were, they couldn't endure such prolonged shock with an already 
debilitated body. 

In the blink of an eye, Yondra, Gaakhu, and Ellkas were brought away and 
disappeared through a dimensional door opened right past the array. Then, the two 
new Golems moved to stun and collect the remaining women. 

'Sons of a gun!' Lith thought while his teeth clattered due to the electric shock. 'The 
first four constructs are just a living array. The real threat comes from the other two. 
These Golems are damn smart.' 

'It's worse than that.' Solus explained. 'They have timed their attack so as to not let us 
stack an Earth and an Air Blocking array. This way, no matter which element blocking 
formation was cast first, they would have taken us down anyway.' 
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Overlapping arrays was a complex matter. If not done properly, the first array 
prevented the second from activating. During their ambush, Solus had taken her time 
to prepare her Air Blocking array and make sure to not mess with the camp's 
protection. 

The Golems near the Rangers closed in on them, their stone fists ready to turn them 
into a pulp. Lith and Morok managed to get back in the air, but their situation hadn't 
improved much. 

Meanwhile, Quylla looked at the nearing enemy and noticed something strange. All 
the Golems seemed to be wary of her and somehow puzzled. Their orders were quite 
contradictory since the young woman had to be apprehended at all costs, but 
without harming her nor allowing her to touch them. 

With earth magic sealed, the Golems could only wait until she slipped off the rocks 
and fell into the stream of electricity. The current was already enough to overcome 
most enchanted protections, any more might kill the precious specimens on the spot. 

Suddenly Quylla remembered Yondra's words and decided to take action. She 
shapeshifted her shoes off and jumped on the floor, giving Phloria a heart attack. The 
Golems followed their protocols, halting the attack before it could hurt her. 

"Thanks for your kindness." Quylla said while activating both Scanner and Chisel. 

The Golem tried to dodge her, but its movements based on air magic were too slow 
compared to her potion-enhanced reflexes. 

It tried to push Quylla away but the "do not harm her" command was quite annoying. 
Meanwhile, the Rangers could finally plant their feet on the ground. Flying in such a 
confined space was as hard as it was dangerous. 

They had no space to maneuver nor to kite their opponents, but it was the only way 
they had to avoid being electrocuted to death. 

"Now what?" Morok asked. Their situation had just gone up from horrible to terrible. 
The Earth Blocking array prevented them from using dimensional magic and being 
so close to each other sealed the other elements as well. 

"You and Neshal take care of the two in the front, Phloria and I will hold the others 
back until you're done." Lith said while darting backward. 
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Now Morok was alone against two Golems, but at least had all the space he wanted 
whereas his opponents stumbled because of the array. Professor Neshal was trying 
to think of a way to help him, but her staff was holding an insane amount of energy 
she had no idea how to get rid of. 

Hitting the Golems with their own spell would have just recharged them, hitting the 
floor would have killed her companions, which left her with no choice. 

"Dodge!" Neshal said while unleashing the mother of all lightning right in the middle 
of the constructs. It moved past the corridor and turned around the corner guided by 
Neshal's will, who hoped to have blasted open a door. 

Now that she had her full focus again, she started chanting a spell as her staff floated 
in front of her, leaving her hands free. 

7 really hope the old bat knows what she is doing.' Morok sighed as the air in front of 
the Golems was turning pitch black. Some powerful darkness spell was about to be 
activated and he had no way to counter it. 

Meanwhile, Quylla had grabbed the construct in front of her and used four Chisels to 
destroy as many runes as she could in one go. Conjuring so many at once was 
exhausting, but she couldn't afford to take down just one rune at a time. 

The punch that had almost killed her was vivid in her memory, so she decided to 
gamble on the Skinwalker armor to protect her in case the Golem's priority changed 
and it attacked her. 

Just as she had predicted, as soon as the creature was deactivated, its companion 
took off its gloves and sent a powerful electric shock to make her faint. Quylla 
pumped her mana into her armor, deflecting most of it while she tried to grab her 
next victim. 

The Golem welcomed her with a fist to the face. It knew that with such a level of 
protection she wouldn't die, Quylla had fallen for its trap. She took the full force of 
the improvised counter-strike and her body bounced with a silvery sound against 
the wall before collapsing like a rag doll on the floor. 

Phloria stared at the scene in horror, but there was nothing she could do. Her estoc 
was pointless against golems and even her best spells inflicted no damage on them. 
She could only slow them down, but without earth magic, most of the spells in a 
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Mage Knight's arsenal were sealed. 

Lith arrived just in time to see the Flesh Golem picking up Quylla's body and take 
flight. The face of the human grafted on the construct was smiling. Now that it had its 
prize they were limited no more. 

Its body glowed before emitting a sphere of darkness as big as the corridor, making it 
impossible for Lith to dodge. 

'Nice thinking. If I just go through the spell at full speed, I'll be blind for a second, take 
some damage, and let the spell strike both Neshal and Morok down. Too bad that 
cheating is a game two can play.' 

Lith breathed a burst of Origin Flames which devoured the darkness spell, allowing 
him to pass the black shroud unharmed. The Golem kept smiling, emitting one pulse 
after the other and forcing Lith to a halt. 
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CHAPTER 699 
FUGITIVE (1) 


'Either that man has gone crazy due to the prolonged agony, or he enjoys his work.' 
Solus pointed out. 'The other Flesh Golems are way less creative because they limit 
themselves to follow their commands whereas this guy is doing his best.' 

It was indeed a smart strategy. Just like true mages, constructs didn't need to chant. 
Even better, they could use some of their abilities freely, without even wasting time 
weaving spells like Lith did. 

By using wide darkness pulses, the Golem was making sure that Lith was forced to 
either exhaust all of his spells or doom the other two humans behind him. Normally, 
Lith wouldn't have cared much for either Neshal or Morok, but without them, he 
would have to face three Golems instead of one. 

This time math was a harsh mistress. 

To make matters worse, the black pulses were packed so close that Lith had to resort 
to alternate spells and Origin Flames to not get overwhelmed. 

The Golem noticed the human's absurd casting speed and soon grew tired of that 
game. It turned around to leave, but its body refused to move. Quylla had just 
finished destroying five of the runes forgemastered in its life force. 

She had just played possum, taking her time to incapacitate the opponent while 
saving as much mana as she could. Between the tier five spells and the beating she 
had taken, her energy reserves were dangerously low. 

"They are both helpless!" She said to Lith who granted the first Golem a swift death 
while making sure that the sadistic construct would suffer as much as its body 
allowed it to. 

Quylla was really curious about how Lith seemed to be able to always find power 
cores at his first strike, but in that moment she didn't care. Phloria was about to fall 
and there was nothing either of them could do. 
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"Is there really nothing useful you can do?" Morok said while nullifying two darkness 
pulses with as many spells he had at the ready. "Seriously if you can't fight, why go to 
a dangerous city and put innocent Rangers in danger instead of spending quality 
time with your grandkids?" 

He had tried to physically attack the Golems, but they kept him at bay by shooting 
spells non-stop. Corridors were truly a nightmare for him since ice lances would 
shatter against the walls and release razor-sharp shards that were almost impossible 
to dodge. 

Fireballs would produce enough noise and light to make him blind and deaf. Morok 
had managed to survive the last few exchanges only thanks to his enchanted 
protections and the fact that the Golems seemed to be more interested in taking 
Neshal alive than killing him. 

Whenever he got close to her, they would lower the output of their attack. Morok 
would have gladly abandoned her if not for the fact that once the old bat had fallen, 
so would the array. Also, he didn't have anywhere to run. There were even more 
Flesh Golems on the other end of the corridor. 

"Ekidu!" Morok said as his hammers turned pitch black before he lunged them into 
the incoming darkness blasts to nullify the Golems' spell. 

"Please, there's no need to rush, granny. I wouldn't want you to sweat." His voice 
oozed sarcasm. 

The Rangers were doing their best, but their spells were useless and by coordinating 
their attacks, the Golems made it impossible for Lith to get close enough to touch 
them or for Morok to hit them. 

Whenever one of them came too close, the constructs would just electrify their 
bodies and push them back. Phloria had managed to hold that long only thanks to 
the Skinwalker armor's defensive abilities that covered her in Orichalcum every time 
she infused it with enough mana. 

Otherwise the constant onslaught of spells they had inflicted upon her would have 
made her collapse. The worst thing about facing a Golem in such an environment 
was their lack of a weak point coupled with their ability to instantly cast spells. 

Once again Lith suffered from having lost the Gatekeeper. He could see the power 
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cores, he could get close enough to strike at them, but none of his prototypes 
weapons could withstand the mana necessary to pierce through the constructs' 
body. 

Both teams were fighting a losing battle, where the enemy would relentlessly move 
forward while they were forced to step back. The Golems were constantly sending 
streams of lighting to each other and the nearby walls, creating an electrical curtain 
that prevented their prey even from escaping. 

"We could Blink to safety, if not for your stupid array!" Morok said to Neshal once he 
and Lith were back to back. "Since I'm going to die, please be honest with me. Whose 
side are you really on?" 

"Will you shut the fuck up?" Neshal roared while slamming her staff on the ground 
and releasing the spell she had painstakingly prepared despite all of his yammering. 
"Destroy them, now!" 

Neshal knew that, for a mage, keeping more than one array at the ready was 
impossible and so it was casting a second one for another mage without them taking 
their time to study how the first mage had organized their formation. 

That because in the case two arrays were to overlap badly, the second one would 
simply fade into a waste of mana. Since in battle there was rarely the time to cast a 
second magical formation, Neshal had devised a way to use her own spell as a 
framework for the following array. 

By making use of the runes they had in common, she could shorten the cast time at 
the expense of the duration of both magical formations. When the Air and the Earth 
Blocking array overlapped, the Flesh Golems fell face-first on the ground. 

Lith struck one of them while Quylla and Morok did the same, yet soon the group 
was forced to run. The Golems were paralyzed, but far from helpless. They emitted a 
thick darkness fog from their bodies that almost killed both Quylla and Morok. 

Lith had struck down the power core of his mark, so at least one construct was 
unable to retaliate, leaving them enough space to get to safety. Lith had to take on his 
shoulders his two fallen comrades while they sprinted away as fast as they could. 

Right after darkness magic, the constructs had started to unleash spells in random 
directions, exploiting the corridor's confined space that made any area of effect spell 


traitorAIZEN 401 I 407 



impossible to dodge. 


"Can we really afford to leave them alive?" Lith asked. He and Solus were racking 
their brains to find a way to destroy the temporarily paralyzed constructs, but to no 
avail. 

Lith had yet to heal his wounds and even once he did, such a powerful layer of 
darkness magic would have likely killed him even with the Skinwalker armor's 
boosted protection. 

That if he managed to get past the barrage of explosions that were ravaging the 
corridor. 

"No, but killing them will drain my last energy. Do you think you can protect us all 
until we recover?" Neshal asked. 

"No." Lith shook his head. 

"Oh, well. I've lived long enough." Neshal took what looked like three giant nails out 
of her dimensional amulet, starting to chant another spell. She was so weak that her 
breath was ragged and from time to time she had to hold on her staff to not fall. 
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CHAPTER 700 
FUGITIVE (2) 


The Flesh Golems were close enough that a small array was enough to cover all of 
them, shortening the length of Neshal's chant and requiring less mana. 

As soon as it was complete, their power cores became visible despite the darkness 
shrouding the Golems. A wave of Neshal's hand deactivated her arrays and sent the 
three nails flying at their targets at such a speed that the air deformed at their 
passage. 

The enchanted items made short work of the construct's protections and pierced 
through their cores. Then, they absorbed the lingering energy of their master's 
arrays and injected it inside the Golems, killing them on the spot. 

"Feel free to leave me here." Neshal said while collapsing on the floor. 

Lith had no time to ask her what she had done exactly and why she hadn't done that 
earlier. First, he had to treat Quylla and Morok, who were in a desperate condition. 
The massive dose of darkness element at point-blank range had aggravated their 
wounds and crippled their vitality. 

After stabilizing them, he and Phloria were the only ones still conscious, and that 
only because Phloria had left most of her wounds untreated. Without her shield, she 
couldn't block the Golems' attacks, which had resulted in her taking quite a beating. 

Several shards of ice were still edged in her left side, a fireball had burned part of her 
hair and turned the right side of her face red. She had no more eyebrows and her 
right eye was veiled. 

Under her armor, her skin was a collection of burn marks due to all the electricity 
she had endured, yet she was still standing. 

"Oh, fuck it." Lith said, placing his hands on her shoulders while chanting gibberish. 
He fully Invigorate her, making Phloria feel as if she had just woken up from eight 
hours of sleep. 
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All of her wounds had disappeared and even her hair was back. Phloria was too tired 
to be shocked, so she simply accepted that blessing and waited for an explanation. 


"I need your help." Lith said instead. "I can't carry them all by myself and take care of 
the security measures at the same time. I'm not leaving Quylla here and these two 
are needed for our survival." 

"Just one question." Phloria replied. "What use could they possibly have in such a 
state? Wouldn't it be better if you recharged everyone now? What good are your 
secrets if the Odi get their hands on our bodies?" 

"I'll take my chances." Lith said. 

Before they moved towards the research area, Phloria put her rocks back inside her 
pocket dimension. They advanced slowly, destroying the cameras on their passage to 
prevent the Odi from spying on them. 




Quylla wasn't the only one who had thought about playing possum. Manohar's 
reckless act to find out Thrud's hidden fortress had been a hot topic for quite some 
time. 

The moment the Golems had surrounded them, Yondra knew that struggling was 
pointless, so she had used her resources to not lose consciousness and had let the 
construct take her. 

'We are too much at a disadvantage, fighting can only buy us so much time. This way, 
instead, I can find out what happened to Rainer and get behind the enemy lines in a 
single move.' She thought. 

Quylla had explained to her how to defeat the Golems, so Yondra had used that time 
to Scanner her captor and the moment he had brought her in front of the cells, she 
had struck at its runes with Chisel. 

It was enough to paralyze but not to kill it. To do that, she needed to employ much 
more crude methods. Time was of the essence, so she just stabbed with her most 
powerful enchanted blade all of the Golem's stone parts until she cracked its power 
core. 
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It was a feat that would have been impossible if the construct wasn't completely 
helpless. Knowing that she didn't have much time, Yondra used her detection spells 
to check for the presence of surveillance systems and study the cell's door. 

Her aim was to rescue Rainer and then find a way out of there. She would have loved 
to help Lith and the others as well, but Yondra wasn't so naive to think that she could 
manage to do everything by herself. 

Like everything else, the underground prison was made of metal and its doors were 
made of some kind of reinforced glass to allow to look inside. The cells clearly 
weren't meant for prisoners so much as for specimens. 

There was no bed nor bathroom, only glowing red chains from which the Odi's 
victims were hung to the wall. Yondra looked at Ellkas and Gaakhu, lying 
unconscious at her feet, wondering if they could be of any use to her. 

It took her just a second to decide to heal them just enough to wake them up. 

7 can't read the Odi language and if things turn for the worse, I can always use them as 
a diversion.' Yondra thought. 

She didn't wait that her colleagues recovered and started looking around for her 
beloved Assistant. Each cell was made to contain up to four specimens, so the 
missing members of the expedition were held into two different cells. 

One for the soldiers and the other for the Assistants. 

After disposing of the security cameras, Yondra was quite surprised to discover that 
there were no protections on the doors. The only thing restricting the prisoners was 
the same chains that had been used to imprison the Abomination-disease hybrid. 

The youths were all awake. Some were pale from the fright, while others had their 
eyes red from the crying. Rainer was among the former, yet his face regained color 
when he saw Yondra. 

"Seriously? I get that you are scared but with your hands and mouth free how could 
you have chosen to remain here?" She loved Rainer like a son, but the idea that terror 
had led him to sit idly enraged her beyond what words could express. 

One thing was being meek, being stupid was another thing entirely. 
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"I tried to escape, but these goddamn chains block my magic." Rainer conjured a 
small wisp of light before the chains started to glow. They emitted an ominous pulse 
of energy that made Rainer's veins bulge as waves of pain ravaged his body. 

Yondra felt guilty for her rushed judgment. Rainer had willingly endured that pain to 
reveal the nature of the magical artifact to his mentor. 

"This explains why the hybrid was unable to use anything but physical attacks." 
Yondra mumbled. Even though she had no time to waste, her scientific curiosity 
made her cast a few Forgemastering spells to analyze the chains. 

'Such knowledge might come in handy in case we get captured again.' She thought in 
an attempt to justify her actions. 

Curiosity was what separated powerful magicians from a mediocre one, just like the 
brush they used allowed to distinguish between a painter from a whitewasher. 

'What in the gods name is this? The chains are able to lock on the life force of their 
prisoner to nullify their mana flow and to heal them in case of injuries. That's why the 
magical beasts the Odi captured didn't manage to commit suicide nor the hybrid to 
escape from the chains. Even amputating your limbs is not an option.' 

Yondra was amazed by the cruel ingenuity of such a device, but luckily, it was older 
than her first diaper. A simple tier four Clean Slate made the red chains open, freeing 
Rainer. 
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